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PLATONIC LOVERS. 



The Platohick' Lortrs. A Tragi-Comtdy. IVesfuhtl 
at the Pricate House iw the Biack'-Fr^t m, bif Aw MajesititJt 
SerramU. The autkour^ WilUam D ArfRomt, Ptrraut to 
her Majestie, London^ Primted for Kichard Meighen^ nest 
to the Middle Temple in Fleet Street, 1636, 4to. 

The Platottict Lovers. — Londwi^ /Vi«/t«/ for Galrriel 
Bedel, and T, Collitis, and are to be s^dd at tktir shop in 
the MUldle Templegate in Fleet Stntt, 1665, limo. 

The PtatoHick Lortrs. A Traffi-comedjf, /» the 
collected works of Sir WilUam /)'.-! r« »*!«/. 1673,/b/i»>. 




lu one of the smusinn lettorN, RildreMed by Junea 
Ilowtll to his friend Philip, aft^rwanls Sir Philip, War- 
wick, who was thpn rfsiJing In Paris, dated from 
Wratiniiuter, the 3d June 16:t4. he gives liiiii all the 
scandal of the Court, and nientioiis that thore wwe 
■' little news at present, but that there ia a Lots call'd 
Platonick Love which much swajs there of late. It ia a 
Ixire abatracteil from all corpore^, gross impressions 
and seDRual appetite, but consisla in conti^iiijilationa, and 
idea« of the mind, not in any carnal fruition. This I^va 
eels the Wit* of tlie Town on work, and tlicy say there 
will be a Masque shortly on it, whereof her Majesty and 
ber Maids of Honour will be a part." 

Although the name of D'Aveiiaiit is not given, it 
may be inferred that this intended Masque was no other 
tlian the Temple of Love, in which, na has already been 
sliewD, the Queen and the Ijodiei) of ber Court appeared 
as MnsqucTB, the entt-rlAiiiment itaelf being jiiven at their 
own charge. The subject of the Maaijue is Platonia 
Love, of which one of the charaelcre thus treats ; 

*' They raise strange doctrines, and new sects of Love, 
Wbich must not woo or court the person, but 
The mind ; and practice geaeratiou not 
Of bodies but of souls." 

The present comedy of " The Platonic t.overe," repre- 
Mfnl«d two years afterwards, evidences the fact that this 
ideal passion was then still popular. 

The duodecimo edition of the Platonic liOvera, 
printed in 1665, is nierel;? a reprint of the preceding 
edition, with the dedication. It forms the second i3 
" Two Excellent Plays ; The Wits, a. Comedie ; The Pla- 
toniclc ]x)Teis, a Traui- Comedie. Both presented at the 
Prifate House in Bkck-Frleis by His Majeaties Servants." 
Each of these has » separate title-page, but llie pagina- 
tion is continuous throughout. 

The dedication is; — "To the most noble Mr Henry 
Jermyn. Sir, I have boldly fix'd your name here, Ki 
shew the world where I have settled tny estimation and 
service; and es|iwt it aboidd add much to my judgeiiienl 
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tliat I have nmdc bo excellent a choice. Wlien you have 
leisure, and can a little neglect your time, be pleased to 
become my first reader. If it shall gain your liking the 
severe rulers of the stage will be much mend^ in 
opinion ; and then it may be justly acknowledged you 
have recover d all the declining fame, belonging to 

Your Unfortunate Servant, 

William D'Avenant." 

Henry Jennyn, Esq., was the second son of Sir Tlio- 
mas Jermyn of Kushbrook in the county of Sussex, who, 
trying his fortune at Court, was so successful as to ob- 
tain from his Royal Master, in January 1643, the Barony 
of Jennyn of Bury in the county of Suffolk, and in ICOO 
his Majesty, Charles II., created him Earl of St Albans, 
by letters patent dated at Bre<la. 

Jermyn was much esteemed by the Queen, and at- 
tended her abroad. It was rumoured that her Majesty 
was privately married to him. Sir John Reresby in his 
Memoirs says, *'I had three cousins in an Enylinh convent 
of Paris^ one of them an ancient lady, and since Abbess 
of the House. Hither tlie Queen was wont often to 
retire for some days : and the I^y would tell me that 
Ix)nl Jermyn, since St Albans, hacl the Queen greatly in 
awe of him, and indeed it was obvious that he had great 
interest with her concerns ; but that he was married to 
her, or had children by her, as some have rejwrted, I did 
not then believe, though the thing was certainly so."* 

If true, this curious fact would indicate that what- 
ever o[)inion Henrietta Maria may have originally enter- 
tained in favour of Platonic Ijove, it had, during the 
latter portion of her life, suffered considerable modifica- 
tion. 

After the Restoration, Lord St Albans was created a 
Knight of the Garter, and constituted Lord Chamberlain 
of the Household. He died in the year 1683 when the 
Earldom of St Albans became extinct, an event which 
enabled Charles 11. to confer on his natural son, by Nell 
Gwyn, the Dukedom of St Albans. 

* I^ndon 1735, 8vo, p. 4. 



THE PLATONIC LOVERS. 5 

Tiie Barony of JiTmyn, in consequence of a remainder 
in tlie patent, devolved on Tliumas, tho nephew of tlte 
Earl, who, obtaining the appointment of Governor of 
Jereey. died in 1703 without male issue, whereby the 
Barony b»csine extinct. He left Bereral daughteis, de- 
accncluts from whom atitl exist. 

Mr Halliwell reprinted, in 1850. for the Percy Society, 
a collection of souge from a. black-letter copy in his own 
poBsearioD, supposed to he-unique. It ia titled "The 
Loyal Garland, or a Choice Collection of Songs highly 
in request, and ranch esteemed iu the past ana present 
tinea." Lond. 1686, In that collection are two eonga, 
bearing npon our present Buliiect, one named " Platonick 
I,ove," — the other " The Pklonick l^Ter." Of these 



'e subjoin tJie first, on account of Ita o 

Fond lovers, what do you mean. 

To court an idle folly? 
Platonick love is noUiiiig else 

Bat meerly melancholy ; 

Tis active love that niukea ue jolly 
To dote upon u face. 

Or court a sparkling eye, 
Or to believe a dimpled chin 

Gompleat felicity. 

Tis to betray your lib-crty. 
She CMtt not for your idglis, 

Nor your lamenting eyee ; 
She hates to hear a fool complain. 

And cry, he dyes, he dyee ; 

Believe she loves u close surprise, 
Then be no more so fond 

As to think a woman can 
Be satialied with compliiueut«, 

The frothy part of a man ; 

Oh no, she luitea a Puritan. 



Then ventJ 

'Tis but one or tw 
Via i;onfident no woi 

But somctiinci! shi 

The fault lien nut 



to embrace. 



will do ; 

I lier, but yon. 
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PROLOGUE. 

' Tis worth my smiles to think what enforc*d ways 
And shifts, each poet hath to help his Plays. 
Ours now believes the Title needs must cause, 
From the indulgent Court, a kind applause, 
Since there he learnt it first, and had command 
T'interpret what he scarce doth understand. 
And then, forsooth, he says, because 'tis new 
'Twill take ; and be admir'd too by a few : 
But all these easy hopes Td like t'have marr'd, 
With witnessing his title was so h^rd, 
'Bove half our city audience would b » lost. 
That knew not how to spell it on the post.* 
Nay, he was told, some critics lately spent 
Their learning to find out, it nothing meant : 
They will expect but little, he replies. 
From that which nought or little signifies. 
Well, T, your servant, who have labour'd here 
In Buskins and in Socks this thirty year, 
I'th truth of my experience, could not chuse 
But say, these shifts would not secure his Muse : f 
Then straight presented to his willing fear, 
How you are grown of late, harsh and severe. 
Excuse me that I am so bold to speak my mind 
I'the dark, of what so publicly I find. 
But this hath made him mourn ; I've left him now 
With's limber hat, o'ershadowing his brow. 
His cloak cast thus — to hinder from his ear. 
The scorns and censures he may shortly hear : 
Such as shall teach, despair, lead him the way 
Unto a grove of Cypress, not of Bay. 

• The bill of the play for the night was, in London, at the 
time, placed on the several posts in the vicinity of the Theatre. 



THE PERSONS OF THE PLAY. 

Theander, a young Duke, kUely a Oeneral. 
Phylomont, a young Duke that borders by him, 
SciOLTO, An old Lord, Friend to Theander. 
Fredeline, Creature to Theander, 
Castraganio, Creature to Fredeline. 
Gridonell, a young Soldier, son to Sdolto, 
BuoNATESTE, A genevous Artist. 

jSi^?'} ^'^^^ ^ ^*«'«^«-- 

EuRiTHEA, Jtf •* to Theander, Sister to Phylomont, 
Ariola, M"^ to Phylomont, Sister to Theander. 
Amadine, Woman to Eurithea, Sister to Castraganio. 
Attendants, &c. 



The Scette : 
SICILY. 
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Act I Scene L 
EiUer SciOLTO, Arnoldo, Jaspero, Attendants, 

Scio. What ho ! Amoldo, Jaspero ! Dispatch, 
Dispatch ! You move like great fat Burgers that 
Had newly din'd. Cripples would stir more nimbly 
To a whipping. Are all things prepared ? 

Arn. My Lord, there's time enough : the Duke 
will not 
Be here till night. 

Scio. From whence, pray, that intelligence 1 

[Jasp.] From the Gazet,* brought hither by a mule 
From Paris, Sir. 

Arn. Your Lordship receives yours, 
I think, in a little letter tie*d to 
A Tartarian arrow. 

Jasp. Or *bout the neck of a Barbary pigeon. 
We know he*ll not be here till night. 

Scio. You know ? 

Your knowledge. Sir, will scarce prefer a clerk, 
To dine upon the ear of a tythe pig. 
Death ! my good serving gentleman. 
Did not I leave him a league oflf, and with 
Him too, Duke Phylomont % their train enough 
To famish our whole Sicily, were not 
Nature bounteous to us in our good corn. 

* The Gazette, a paper of public intelligence and news of 
diverse countries, was first printed at Venice about the year 
1620, and was so called, according to some accounts, because 
Una (JcLzettaj a small Venetian coin, was paid for the privilege 
of perusal. — Aohu. Did. Iliit. Others derive the name from 
the Italian word for magjne— ^twa — 1.«,, chatterer. A Gazette 
was printed in France in 1631. 
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Arn. Hatli sprightly Phylomont encoiKiter'd with 
Our Duke Theander by the way Ujo 1 

Scto, 'Li^ht ! your business is to ask queatioiis, 
Sirl 
A court examiner ) Are all proviBions made 
Of furniture and meat 1 

Jasp, All, all, my Lord ! 

Scio. The inuer room 'h new hung, and th'gardeu 

fillery 
with Tittaii's pictures, and those frames 
Of Tintoret, laat brought from Rome 1 

Ahj). Yea, Sir, and tables spread with naiiery 
Finer tlian Poppea's smock." 
The cupboards crack with studded plate 
And ciyslal viala thick enough t'endure 
A fall or hammer. Sir. 

Jasp. Our kitoliens smoke so, 

Tliat the steam blown o'er a town hesieg'd, 
Would cure the famine in'l{j' 

Arn. The cellars too so fill'd that they would 
make 
A Danish army drunk. 

St'io. Amoldo ! Rogue ! 

With good pure rauakaden of Crete 1 
I'm old, and must he nourished with 
My morning sop, like matrons that want teeth. 

Arn. Your Lordship shall not fail to liave it 
Bpic'd. 

Jas. And, when 'tis noon, your malamucko 
mellon of 
An amber scent serv'd in a grotto, Sir, 

• Pop[>eii Snhinii, dftughter of Titus Olliiiit, of groat beauty 
and elcgBDoa of form. She booanw wife of Ruhu CriipinuB, % 
Rofoui loiiKht, from wbom, Otho, theo one of Nero's favour- 
itea, esiried her away and marriwl her. Nero, in turn, lured 
her from Othn, rvpudiatcil hit wife Octavia, no tho plea of 

■ _^j[ ^j^n roarriedhBr ; hutbehavad «o cruelly to hor, 

d of II kick while pregiiant, A.D. 84. She hathod 



«« 
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To cool your Lordship's wishes, not your blood ; 
For that, we guess, hath not these many years 
Been feverish towards women. 

Scio. A merry knave ! 

Go, good boys both. Call all the waiters, and 
The grooms, t'attend upon their several charge : 
The Dukes will instantly arrive. Our brave 
Theander sent me for dispatch before. 
To take command of the whole house. Look to't ! 
I shall be bounteous, but severe. 

Arn. My Lord, we love your government and 
will make haste. 

[Ex. Jaspero, Amoldo, 

Enter Fredeline, Castraganio. 

Fred. Walk our horses near the park gate until 
A general care be given for all the troop. 

WriHiN. I shall, sir. 

Fred. My Lord Sciolto, your good horseman- 
ship 
Hath put us to some trouble to overtake you. 
Let me prefer this gentleman unto 
Your knowledge. He will deserve them both. 

Scio. I thank you for him, signior Fredeline ; 
No friendship of your choice can deserve less ; 
How is he call'dl 

Fred. Castraganio. Tis he. 
Whom with your kind consent, I would prefer 
To our Duke's chamber : and the brother to 
The witty Amadine, whom late I placM 
Chief woman to Eurithea 
Our grand master's mistress. 

S(;io. Signior, give me your hand I 
I love not courtship, but I will promist* 
To befriend you, and perform it too. 

C/AS. Your Lordship hath just power nw my 
Wlief. 




I 
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Frkd. He's lately po»t«<l froiii Vienna. Sir, 
And can present ymi with a letter. 

[Ciu. givfji ScioUu a letter. 

Scio. I hope from the noble Colonel, my son's 
Governor. 

Cas. His name. Sir, is subscrib'd U> it. 
And strught you will behold your son. 
The situation of this Iioune hath but a while 
Employed his eyes without. 

Scto. Fredeline, the boy uomee 
As I were master a'er my wish. 'Tis now 
Full thirteen years, since first of tender growth, 
1 sent him to the camp. This letter, sir. 
My Itetter leisure shall survey. But pray. 
How is he bred 1 My peevish humour gave 
A strange direction to his governor : 
That he should never learn to write nor read, 
Nor never see a woman. 

Cas. My Lord, you are obeyed in both. He is 
A good soldier, and by his learning will 
Sooner confute the foe, than a philosopher. 
As for women, th'are things he ne'er heard nnni'd ; 
Nor can the camp present him any, but 
Coarse sutlers' wives, creatures of so much dirt, 
That, shovel'd well together, they will serve 
To make a trench ere they are dead, mon' fit 
To heave the stomach, than to stir the blood. 

FiiKiJ. I know 'em perfectly 1 They weai' im 
smocks 
But cut out of an old cast tent, and bind 
Their hair in horses' girths" instead of phyllitiiig. 

Scio. Such I dare allow him. 

Fred. Yet, with the freedom uf your Lordship's 
leave. 



tniilii>:vH through"' I 
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These are but homely principles to give 
For education of a son and heir ! 
Not write nor read, nor see a woman ! 
y Scio. I will endure the hazard of a new 

^ Experiment, and try how nature will 

Incline him. Learning, I find, doth make men 
Saucy with their Maker, and false unto 
Themselves ; and women make us all fools. 

Enter Gribonell 

Cas. Here comes your son. 

Practise your reverence, sir! there stands your 
father. 

Grid. Well, which is he ? 

\Biamh still, gazing about, 

Cas. There, sir, with the grey beard. 

Grid. A comely old fellow, by this hand, sir. 
I am glad to see you, with all my heart ! 

Scio. If you stand upon these points, sir, — and 
I you ! 

Cas. Go, ask blessing ! 

Grid. Does the old man look for*t 1 

Scio. Not I, introth ! for though the custom be 
Devout enough, it shows methinks 
Too like a compliment. 

Grid. You are in the right, sir, 
And I hate compliment as much as you. 

Fred. My Lord, his governor hath follow'd your 
Directions to the shadow of a hair. 
He's rarely bred to make a favourite 
In the French Court. 

Scio. Go, prick your ears, good signior, if you 
like 
It not ; 'tis music unto mine. But son, 
How ii'er these manners are not much in use. 
You can lx» dutiful ? 

Grid. Sir, I am taught my father is my offictT, 
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1 must perform my ilutifs, and obey liini : 
Beaidwi, I love you more than a good swonl. 

Scio. Why, I thank yow, sir ; there is no love lost. 
Fred. For me, exc'lent courtehip ! Just like the 
parley 
'Twist Mtmnsier Hobbynol and Colin Clout. 
GiUD. I pray a word ! I'm told I sliould expert 
[ Certain duties from you too, 

Scio, May't please you, son, I shall be ghtil to 

leant. 
Grid. You must allow me still new choice of 
armour, 
J Brave horse for service, and high iiric'd gennet** 
I To curvet i'tli' streets ; a)id rich cloatlis. 
Sc'io. Heaven forbid else I 
Grid. Jewels and money too. 
Scio. son, I shall know my duty. 
Grid. And when tlie time conspires with my 
necessities 
To call you to'l, you must make haste and die. 
Fred. My Lord, how like you that I This 
breeding's right : 
I Nor is it altt^ether new, or strange. 
I St;io. rd rather ever find it on his tongue, 
Than once believe it in his heart : a rough boy ! 
I must keep him still from the sight of tlie latlies : 
It will continue him in's innocence. Hold, sir I 
This key will lead you through the terrace that 
Cyerlooks the orchard walk, and then you [)ass 
Into an armoury. Spend there your time 
, A while ; and take your choice. I know the Duke 
That owns it will make good my gift. Will you 
' walk, sir ) 

Grid. I pray, sir, load the way ! 
Scio, Nay, I beseech yoii, sir. — 

Ortd. I know 'tis fit 1 give place to my otdora. 
Scio. But I have business here. Do you think, sou, 
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IM 1m» so much uncivil else, as not to wait ujmjh you ) 
(f RID. Well, take your course. I love to see goiMl 
annour. [Kxit. 

8(:io. If I can keep him from the ladies, I 
Am happier than king Priam that had fifty sons, 
But sure not one like this. [FlauriAh afar off. 

Frkd. My Lord, this summons shews the Dukes 
an* come. 
Sir, stand you here ! I'll find a time for your 
Address. [Leads Cos, aside. 

Enter The.\xi)ER, Phylomont, Attendants. 

Within. Make way, there! Ho! bear back, 
l)ear hack 1 
[Theander embraces, and whispers Phylomont. 

Fred. This is Theander, sir, whose present sway 
Palermo owes allegiance to ; rich in 
His mind and fame, a.s in his large extent 
Of land ; and, to augment his wealth, he comes 
Loaden with spoils of frequent victories. 
Though but ith' blossom of his life, he hath 
Already done enough to fill a history, 
And is d(»riv'd from th* old Sicilian kings. 
Him I have chosen to prefer you to. 

Cas. If I couhl double all my faculties. 
You have obliged them wholly to your use. 
What is the other signior, whom he seems 
To court with such a fervent show 1 

Fred. Duke Phylomont, that neighbours to his 
government, 
And niles the western borders of this Isle : 
All that the rich Mazara* yields. He equals Duke 
Theander in the best of's virtues, and his fate ; 
And now brings too, though from a climate mores 
liemote, the triumphs of a war. But yet, 
If midnight bowlings heanl in cities sack'd 

• A rivor in Sicily. 



L 




rnK pi^vToNir uivKiis. 



iAud fir'J, tlie groans of wiilow'd wivci*, 
And sl&ugliter'd chUdrun's alirieks can piertt! llie 
e&rs 
Of Heaven, the leanied think their glorious gho8t« 
Will have » diemal wekomo after death. 
However, in this world, 'lis good to follow "em 
I would not fright your nice and pious mind 
T' Diiproii table fears. 

kCAS, Kind siguior, d.mbt me not. 
TiiEA. Thou brealhVt into me, mighty Phyln- 
mont, 
^'o other soul but mine. My better thoughts 
Are moulded in thy breast, and, could we grow 
Together thus, our couneoiw hearts would not 
Be nearer, nor yet more entire. I gratulate 
Thy victories in Spain : thou liast undone 
A nation with thy noble deeds, and taught 
Them how to fight, by seeing frequent couquests on 
Themselves, when brave examples come too late 
To imitate, and they are left no land 
To fight for, or defend. 

Phyl. Renown'd Theander ! 

What delight can wise historians have 
To mention me t Whilst Naples keeps the seiiw. 
Or memory to nioum, thou art the argument 
Of alljust priuse. Alas ! my battles will 
Be thought, when thine are nam'd. 
But village-quarrels, that poor lierdsnien make 
To keep their common from their landlonl's sheep. 
My ensigns not deserve to hang 
As curtains at thy shrine, when thou slinit lye 
Ador'd, and styl'd the wars' first saini, 
That tauf^itthy armies how to cleauite, not sack 
Tlie cities thou liast won. 

Thka. No moie ! 

iJe tliese embraces ever hearty and 
Kenew'd. till time shall by us l.otli xsleep 
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Within one tomb. 

Phyl. I am no more alive. When these 
Shall cease, or thou absent'st thyself by death. 

Thea. Sciolto ! where's my sister, fair Ariola 1 
Methinks her welcomes are so slow, they scarce 
Commend her love. 

Scio. Your Excellence will find 

She'll bring such an excuse with her, as soon 
Shall be received : the Princess Eurithea 
Whom she's gone t'entreat, to honour this 
Solemnity. They'll instantly appear. 

Thea. That's joy indeed ! The music of her name 
Salutes the ear, with sounds more cheerful and 
More full of triumph than the shouts of victory ! 

Phyl. As much doth fair Ariola surprise 
My sense with gladness, wonder, and with love. 

[Fred, takes Th^inder asUle, 

Fred. This is the gentleman to whom your grace 
Vouchsaf d to promise entertainment at 
My humble suit. 

Thea. He shall be well received : 
Sir, you had skill to know your business needs 
Must thrive, when you chose Fredeline your advo- 
cate. 

Cas. I am the creature of your Excellence. 

Ent^ Eurithe^v, Ariola. 

Thea. Brave Phylomont, entreat my sister to 
Forgive a while the tend 'ring of my love, 
Till I have breath'd it into thine. 

Phyl. The like request, Theander, to my sister 
make. 
Till thine have first recoiv'd the righteous vows. 
And offerings of my heart. 

[EuiWica nnis cheerfully to embrace Thmnder, 
Ariola seems to retreat a Utile at Phylomont* s 
salute. 
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Cas. Sir, our Theander nod his mistress meet, 
MelhinlcB, with more nlacrity anil free 
Oonsent, iHah Pliftomnnt and his Arioln ; 
Slie wears liim at a careful distance from her eyes. 

Fred. Kigbt, Sir, The first are lovers of a pure 
Ccelestial kind, Audi as some etyle Platomcal ; 
A new court epithet scarce understood ; 
But all they woo, sir, is the spirit, face, 
And heart : therefore their convei-sation is 
More safe to fame. The other still affect 
For natural ends. 

Cas. As how, I pray 1 

Fred. Why such a way as libertines call lust, 
But peaceful politicks and cold divines 
Name matrimouy, Sir ; therefore although 
Their wise intent be good and lawful, yet 
Since it infers much game and pleasure i'th' event, 
In subtle bashfulnees she would not seem 
To entertain with too much forwardness, 
What she perhaps doth willinf^ly expect. 
Sir, this is hut my guess, and I beseech 
It mny remain a secret unto you. 

Uas. iijignior, my lips are seal'd. 

Thka. O do not strive t' afflict thy tendemeBS 
W^ith unkind thoughts. 'Tis not the fortune of 
A day, the victor's glory, when he toils 
To humble others' pride, that lie may fiwell 
His own : nor yet to lead a nation cold 
And naked forili, then bring them home, gay and 
Fantastic in their silks, sweating in furs 
Pontifical, as they had sate 
Like civil Judges to redress those men 
Whom for their own relief they slew. 
No, Eurithen, these were not the charms 
That have so long betmy'd me from thy sight. 

Eu. Then I have cause to fear your weariness 
Of love, and that would poison my weak faculties 
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With a disease, that can admit no ease 

To soothe my willing hope, nor cure, but death. 

TllEL\. Old pilots, when benighted, have more 
caase 
To doubt their star's direction to their card. 
Or th' adamant*s true friendship to their steel. 
Than thou the loyalty of my strong faith. 

£u. Three summers absent from your native land 
And me, as many tedious winters too, 
To make up time more sorrowful and long ! 
How can you fashion an excuse so well 
As to expect belief? 

Thea. Truth wants no power. 
I went in search of virtuous fame, to make 
Myself more fit in noble worth 
For the encounter of thy love. 

Eu. Ahis ! 

How are you certain of my modesty. 
That you should give me such continual cause 
To blush ) I should find courage sure 
To chide you for*t, but that I*ll minister 
No cause to hasten your remove from hence, 
Where I have hope my prayers and innocence 
Shall keep you long. 

Thea. Else I should lose such a felicity, 
As he that hopes for better in the other world 
Must fast and live severely to attain't. 

Phyl. The nigged fashion of the war hath duU'd 
My understanding and my speech, or else 
Your ears, Ariola, have lately lost 
Their wonted tenderness. 

Ario. Sir, you do willingly mistake in both : 
But 'tis because you know, you have as great 
A privilege to injure me, as to abuse your self. 

rHYL. Shall I be heard then when I speak, and 
cheerfully 
A little list'ned to, that by degrees 
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I may recover my sick hope I 

Ahio. You caiinot lose your virtue. Sir, ami tlien 
I'm sure my courtesy will never fail : 
To promise more would make me seem too 

prodigal 
Of what yoH can't in iioltleneas receive. 

Phyl. The favour of your liand I may — 

[Qffh-s to ttw it. 

Ario. That not becomoa your dignity — 

Phyl. ludeed my bold ambition rather would 
Advance me to the sweetness of your lip— — 

Ario, That worst becometh mine 

Phvl. Forgive me, kind Ariola. I thrive 
My chastisement, and mean to sin no more. 

Thea. MethinkB, since yonder building on the 
mount, 
And that large marble square was turretteii. 
The houae looks pleasant, and would tempt us to 
Enjoy the aummeriu't. What says my Phylomontl 
Shall we forsake the toils o' tli' peace and here 
With triumphs celebrate the camp ? That, we 
Have [surely] purchas'd and deserv'd, 

Phyl. I'm here, Theander, govem'd by your 
laws, 
And must consent ; but they are such I like. 

Thea. Come, Euritheal let me hasten to 
Begin my happiness. Lead bo the myrtle walk ! 

[ExewU all but Fred., Cos., SewKo. 

Frkd, My lord I Make me indebted to your ears 
A while before you go. This Gentleman 
May safely share with us i' th' privacy, 

Cas. You do me honour with yjur trust. 

Fred. How worthy 'tis of grief, a Prince so 
young, 
Endow'd with all the helps that nature, art. 
Or fortune need to make up perfect man. 
Should wear away the happiest season of 
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His strength, in tedious meditation thus, 

Severe discourses, and a cold survey 

Of beauty that he loves, yet fears to use ! 

Scio. Oh Signior ! 
It hath forced me make a very spunge 
Of my pillow ; Tve wept at midnight for 't. 
It is a thought too dangerous for one 
Ofs grey-hair'd friends to bear in memory. 

Fred. His name, if he continue ignorant 
0' th' use of marriage thus, must perish with 
Himself, and all his glorious conquests have 
Achieved be left without a heir. 

Scio. Right, sir, for I believe those babies he 
And Eurithea do beget by gazing in 
Each other*s eyes, can inherit nothing, — 
. v' / I mean by th* custom here in Sicily.* 

As for Plato's love-laws they may entail 
Lands on ghosts and shadows, for aught I know : 
^ • I understand not Greek. 

Cas. How, Sir, is she inclined ] 

Fred. As coldly as himself. 

Cas. Is there no way to tempt their simple 
loves 
To the right use ] 

Fred. My lord, I have conceiv'd a remedy 
In my own thoughts ; 'tis an experiment 
Which, if your lordship's judgment can allow, 
May meet with glad success. 

Scio. I'm bound to hear't. 

Fred. There lives within Mesiua, three leagues 
hence. 
One Buonateste, a physician and 
A sad philosopher, who though his wealth 
Not makes him eminent, yet he is rich 
In precious veUum, and learn 'd manuscripts 
Yellow'd with age ! In old disjointed globes, 

• [and] Ed. 1665. 
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And crooked matlieniatic instniinenta, 
Enow to fill a brarier's ahop, which with 
His magazine of coks,* and etUl of glass. 
For chymick purposes is all he hath. 

Scio. A very rich alderman philoaopher. 

Fred. Beliov't, my lord, tliia kingdom will 
receive 
More future fame by being honoured with 
Hia birth, than by our .^chylus, our DIodore, 
Our Uorgina, and Empedoclea, Euclid, 
And our Archimedes, who all took here 
Their knowledge, and their Uvea. 

Scio. Well, air, wherein consista our present 
benefit 1 

Fred. This man by art shall make Uim marry 
whom 
He now so ignorantly courts. 

Scio. That would inchne much near a miraele, 

Fred. Reward my care, but with your patience, 
and 
Observe. I'm no protector of their silly faith 
Who think, forsooth, that phylters mixt witli 

herbs, 
Or min'rais can enforce a love. Those, sir. 
Are fables, made to comfort distressed virgins, 
That want estates to marry 'em. 

Scio. How then, sigiiior 1 

Fred. I say my reason thinks it possible. 
With long endeavour'd art, where love is fixed 
And intercliang'd already, by a free 
Consent, to heat their bloods into desire 
And natural appetite ; and these desires 
They both may exercise, being married, sir, 
With leave of custom and our hiws : you apprehend 1 

Scio. With little labour, sir. Give me your hand. 
And let me thank you for't ; for, as yuu said, 

• itethf. 
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Though art cannot enforce a mutual love 
When it hath found a lover out, it can 
Provoke and warm him to do notable feats. 
But by what subtle means is this performed ? 

Fred. He hath a rare elixir. 

Scio. Well, sir, you give much reason, and some 
hope: 
But in my greener years I thought no elixir 
Like powder'd beef, and good round turnips to't. 
If eaten heartily and warm. 

Cas. My Lord, I'm your disciple. 

Scio. Nay, I have found an humble bee, pickled, 
CfUl do as much as your cantharides. 
But who will you employ unto this man 
Of art ] It must be secretly designed. 

Fred. Castraganio ! You, sir, shall straight take 
horse; 
My former trust emboldens me to make 
No fitter choice. This letter will insinuate 
Our plot, which, with five hundred crowns that 

purse 
Contains, may speed him hither e*er*t 
Be night. 

Cas. My care shall make me worthy of your love. 

Fred. Farewell ! Be swift and prosperous. 

Scio. V\\ in, and wait the duke's commands. 

S Exeunt Sciolto, Castraganio, severally, 
ellow hath a wondrous little skull ; 
And, sure, but half a soul, easy and fit 
To knead and manage in all forms my dark 
Contrivemeiits shall design; but for 
My hum'rous lord, that his old gouty feet 
Should stumble too into my snares, hath in't 
As much of fortune, as of mirth. Down, down, 
The secret troubles of my breast ! 1 have 
Not long to mourn, if all my arts prove safe. 
My midnight purjwses are new and strange. 
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But, heavy headed luuleB trend in the plain 
And beaten path ; the fat dull porpoise atill 
With danger on the open water plays; 
Wise ser[)ents cre^ in crook'd and hidden ways. 
[KxU. 



ACT II.— SCENE I. 
Enter Fredeline, Cabtraqajiio. 

Cam. Sir, he is come ! I have divorc'd him from 
Uis books, and foond his eyes employed to reconcile 
Old hieroglyphics by their shape, and then 
T'interpret blind haJf eal«n characters, 
Deform'd as locksmiths' or ae carvers' tools. 

Frki). Hath he considered our request, and given 
Some hojie we may find remedy in art t 

Cas. With an industrious and exact survey; 
But in fais mighty science slights our fears. 
As 'twere a thing most easy to be done. 

Fred, My joys, dear sir, will grow too groat 
for my 
Discretion to conceal. 

Ca.s. There's your money ! 

Fred. How I would he not receive't 1 

Cas, He says he likea your nature well, that 
you 
Could freely part with trifles of such high esteem. 
And for that cause he came, but will not sell 
The labours of his mind : besides, profesa'd 
Those gilded counters are not things he loves, 

Frkd. a noble fellow I these philosophic 
Blunt book-gallants, have oft their genty" tricks 

• (.^irtoouB. In Scotland thin odjeotive wan in um Ut ngmfy 
Wbito id her neok. 
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Of nice honour, as well as favourites, 

Whom kings make wanton with their sudden 

wealth. 
Where have you now disposed him unto rest 1 

Cas. Within your chamber, sir, and he expects 
Your visitation will be straight performed. 

Fred. I am all speed, dear sir; my tongue is 
much 
Too little to express my thanks. My select friend, 
Lord of my functions and my life, wear me 
With what title your indulgent memory 
Shall please, so you will wear me long. [Exit. 

Cas. This Fredeline's a very saint, so meek, 
And full of courtesy, that he would lend 
The devil his cloak, and stand i'th* rain himself. 
Sure I have suck'd some Sybil's milk ; I could 
Not be thus lucky else t'enjoy his love. 

Enter SciOLTO. 

Scio. So soon returned] Your haste foretela 

good news. 
Cas. All will succeed, my lord, I hope, as if 
You had the certain skill to make 
Your wishes prosperous. He is with Fredeline, 
And they expect your interview ; but look ! 
Here comes my sister, and your son. He never saw 
A woman until now; it will be sport 
Worthy your stay, t'observe how he demeans him- 
self. 
Scio. She's old and poor. He may safely enough 
converse with her. 

Eiiter Amadine ami Gridonell, he gazing at her, 

Amad. This gentleman wants money, brains, or 
sleep. 
Do you know him, brother? 

Cas. Sweet Amadine, contain thy wit a while : 
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He never saw a womau. Use liim gently. 

Ghid. TliisiBurare sight! 

One of the angule Bure, aiid a great gallant among 

Had it hut blue wings on the shoulders, it 
Could not be of less degree than an augei 

Scio. I perceive nature iadines men to wonder. 
And makes 'em somewhat relish too o'tli' foul. 

Grid. An angel of the better sort : some lieutenant 
Colonel in heaven, I take't; it can't be less. 

Scio. Will he not sjieak to her J 

Grid. Sure it liath wings, and they are mitde, I 
think, 
Of cambric and bouelace. 

Scio. A pox upon him I 

Ue looks as he had stol'n a silver spoon, and it 
Was found sticking in his wrist. 

Grid. Ifahe would fly 

Aloft, methinks I should so peep under her. 

Scio. All theae are documents nf nature still. 

Grid. Sure those, I think, are petticoats ! I've 

Of such a word. 'Tia a tine kind of wearing. 
The new colours have just taffeta enough 
Tu fashion such another; would t'were made, 
That 1 might practise how to walk in't. 

avio. I'd beat him, but that the villain's roughly 

And perhaps would strike again. 

Cas. Speak to him, Amadine. 

Ahad. I'm mortal, sir ; no spirit, but a maid. 
Pray feel me, I am warm ! 

Grid. Indeed forsooth ! I never felt a maid. 

Ahad. Heaven keep htm from pepper and 
tobacco. 
For's brains are grown so loose in's head, they'll run 
Through 's nose next time he chance to sneeze; 
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And dancing too will shake 'em out. It is 
An exercise too violent for that 
Disease. Sir, do you use to dance 1 

Grid. What's that, forsooth? 

Amad. To dance, sir, is to move your legs, as 
thus 

Grid. We use i'th' wars to march and make a halt, 
Ajid sometimes we double our paces. 

Amad. Fresh straw and a strong chain! The 
gentleman 
Is mad. Look to him, brother ! [Eadi. 

Scio. If rd another son, Td hardly trust 
Nature again with his breeding. 

Grid. She said she was a maid : and I've been told 
A maid's a kind of woman. 

Scio. She is a woman, son. 

Grid. If women be such things, 1 woBdier th' 
enemy 
Do never bring their wives against our camp, 
To give us battle. £«ire we should all yield. 

Scio. lielike then, you have a month's mind 
to her. 

Grid. sir, she hath the prettiest pinking eyes ; 
The holes are no bigger than a pistol bore. 

Cas. An excellent simile for a painter, 
That would draw a good face. 

Grid. Her fingers are so small, and longer than 
A drum-stick. Ah, how they'd bestir themselves 
Upon a phiph. 

Scio. Then you could leave the wars, and live 
with her 1 

Grid. So she would still sit by and let me gaze 
Till my eyes ache. 

Scio. Still he's innocent : one of Plato's lovers. 

Grid. Pray what was he 1 

Scio. An odd Greek fellow that could write 
and read. 
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1 igiior- 

To Bv'iy woniau that he meeta, I may 
£utaU my land upou the poor. Ho'll not 
Be able to beget an heir, as big 
Ae my thumb. I must think upon tsome cuurse 

Enter Theander. 
The. My Lord Sciolto, I had thought your white 
And rev'rend head had held this season 6t 
For sleep ; night takes Iier swarthy mantle up 
Aa ahc would wear it etraight. wTiat gentleman 
is this 1 
Scio. Your grace may please to own him for 
my child. 
His mother, sir, would justify a» much. 
Were she aliTe. 

Thka. What, Gridonell ! Men speak liim of a 
great 
And daring heart, and skilful how to vex 
The foe, though he be young. 

Scio. Faith if the foe put but an apron on, 
Or gel hiB tmalat adg'd with Flanders j)url," 
He'll do him little hurt. 

TuEA. You are accus'd. 

My lord. They eay you bred him to no use 
Of books : he cannot write nor read. 

SciO. 'Twill keep him, sir, from ent'ring into 

bond. 
Thea. Let us begin acquaintance, sir. The day 
May come when you shall lead my ensigns forth, 
And though you bringthem shot and ragged home, 
Yet they'll be crown'd with wreaths. 
(iKin. Strike up your drums to night then, if 
you please ; 
• A hinge, in twiit-work or i,")l<l wid tihet. 
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If th' moon be froward, sir, and will not shine. 
We'll fire small towns to light us as we march. 

Scio. Mass ! I thank nature for that yet he has 
Good mettle in him. 

Thea. His meaning's straight and smooth. 
Thoughts words be rough. 
I like him well : you must bestow him on me. 

Scio. Most gladly, sir, and let me tell your 
Grace, 
You'll find him one of the most exquisite 
Platonic lovers this day living. He will 
So innocently view and admire a lady I 

Thea. Still fitter for my use. Soldier, good- 
night ! [JSxiL 

Scio. 1 must to Fredeline, and the philosopher. 

[ExU. 

Cas. This woman was my sister, GridonelL 

Grid. And did one father make you both ? 

Cas. Ay, Sir, and with a very little pains. 

Grid. My father's old and lazy now, if he*d 
Take pains held soon make such another too 
For me. But I shall see her. Sir, again ] 

Cas. Yes, when you please : she must be gently 
us'd. 

Grid. Alas, I cannot choose. Would you bring 
Her to my chamber in the dead of night 1 

Castr. You must excuse me, Sir: farewell. 
Eacli hour 
r th* day she may be yours. 

Grid. I shall so dream. [Exeuni. 

Elder Ariola, Rosella, with tapers. A table with 

Night-linen set out* 

Ario. Prithee unpin me, wench ! If I were given 

• In the original 4to, Phylomont is, by mistake, marked to 
enter with them ; his entrance, again marked, not being neces- 
sary until after their short dialogue. 
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Enough to pray'r or cares I could not be 

Thus incident to sleep. Take heed ! you hurt me. 

RosEL. Your Ladyship is tenderer on the breast 
Than you were wont ; I would your heart were so. 

Ario. m wear my Tuscan raile * to-morrow ; 
smooth 
It out. But whence comes that wish, Kosella 1 You 
Are still complaining on my poor heart. 

IlosEL. Madam, these two long hours the noble 
Duke 
Hath waited at your chamber door. 

Arid. Who ! my brother ? 

ItosEL. Duke Phylomont, who vows t' inhabit 
there, 
Unless you let him in. 

Abio. Heaven comfort his sick soul ! 
What does he mean 1 Here, lock these pendants up ! 
The wonder of him makes me sick. I'll use 
No powder now. Alas, what shall I do 1 
I dare not let him in : the season is not fit. 

RoSEL. He vows his visit shall be so precise 
And civil, that you need not counsel him, 
Nor check him with a frown. 

Arid. Ay, but at night, 

Men's busy and officious tongues will talk. 

RosEL. In troth, your Ladyship's too strict, when 
you 
Consider too your marriage is designed ; 
If my opinion. Madam, had authority. 
No time s unfit to lovers so far gone. 

Ario. You'll be his orator ] Go, let him in ! 

* A neckcloth of fine linen. " Rayle for a woman's necke, 
rrtvtthiif en quarttre double*." — Palsgrave, 

"And then a f^ood p'eye frocke, 
A kercheffe and a raUe." 

Friar Bacon s Proph^jtie, 1604. 

A night-rail was different. It partly coTered the head. 
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Enitr Phylomost. 

Phtl. Methinks, my fair Arioia, you keep 
Your beauty overmuch enfolded and 
Concealed. You are a flower that would become 
The night as sweetly as the day. 

Arid. You make me proud with your simili- 
tude ; 
But whilst I gain by it, your inference 
Must lose ; mary-golds now shut in their leaves. 

Phyl. Alas, poor potage flower ! Ariola 
Should imitate the lily and the rose : 
They boldly spread themselves still open to 
Tlie night, yet yield the sun so fresh and sweet 
A sacrifice, that every mom he seems 
To blush at*s own weak influence, which can 
No longer keep them beauteous on their stalks, 
But they must drop, and perish with the Spring. 
Your precious colour, and your odour too, 
My gentle mistress, needs must peld to time. 

Arid. The loss will not be moum'd for. Sir, 
since 'twill 
Be scarce discerned. 

Phyl. Sweet ! You remove 

Your understanding from my words, and make 
Them of no use. Their meaning would persuade 
You to enjoy this pleasant treasure, whilst 
It lasts. Why are you still enclos'd thus like 
An anchoress, as if our conversation could 
Infer a sin ] Why am I nicely barred 
Your chamber, when the Priest, b*ing paid for a 
Few ceremonious words, must license me 
Your bed : your bosom too 1 

Ario. Our marriage. Sir, may promise much, 
till then 
Your Excellence will grant me leave not to 
Admit of opportunities, that may give breath 
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To ill rejMHt. 

Phyl. Be not §o cruel in y<nir baslifiil cure. 
My siaVnT maki^s all hours and seasons fit 
To celebrate Tbeander, and he knows 
No wrinkle on her brow, that may be call'd 
A frown. I bo you kind and free ! 

[Ofers at hrr luiml. 

Ario. By your chaste vows, forbear I 

Phyl. Thcander may embrace my sister's hand, 
Until with warmth lie melt it from the wrist : 
Wliy should I have less am'rous privilege ) 
I have desires aa bold, which will l>e made 
As lawfid too ere long. 

Ario. The me-aning of 

Their love is only mutual wonder and applause, 
And so proclaim'd ; thenforc can stir no jealousy 
In the severest thought. Alas, we must 
Be married, Sir, which may perhaps enforce 
Your inclination to a dangerous hope. 

Phy. Where is thy safety then, Ariolal 
This is the dismal silent time when r.ivishci-s 
Kcach forth their trembling guilty hands to draw 
The curtaius where unpractis'd virgins sleep ; 
False Tarquin's hour, when he did hide his torch 
From Lucrece eyes, and would not suffer her 
Wak'd beauty to eclipse that sickly flame. 
Till she had quenched a grcat«r in his blood. 
How would thy courage taint, if 1 should make 
Thee subject to my eager youth and strength 1 

Ario. Poor Phylomont ! If thou shouldal so 
forsake 
Thy loyalty to love, yet I were still secure, 
And can subdue thee with my virtuous scorn ; 
For now, though but my cambric helmet on, 
Thus thinly hamess'd in my lawn, my trivial fan 
My shield, I stand the Champion of my sex. 
Alas! 1 fain would see the proudest of 
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You bearded tyrant men, that durst but hope 
To force from me the least of these disheyell*d 

hairs, 
Which I will still as bounteous favours wear 
For every wanton wind to sport withal, 
But not for you. 

Phyl. Can you be angry ? 

Ario. Then you should sigh unto yourself, 
And in your own enamour*d ears distil 
The soothings of your cunning tongue, whilst I 
Enjoy the quiet of my sleep again 
Without disturbance. By those midnight plaints 
Your mournful concert at my window made, 
Wherein you curs'd the guiltless stars, who seem'd 
To smile and wink upon each other in 
Their spheres, as if they heedful notice took 
Of all your feigned grief. 

Phyl. Can you be angry, my Ariola, 
Or censure aught I spoke with an unkind 
Belief ] Hear but my vows ! 

Ario. Good night ! 

Your Excellence hath greater jwwer 
To move my sorrow than my rage, 

Phyl. liemember, gentle love, I have your heart 
By sacred plight. Our nuptials now draw near. 

Arid. I never knew the way how I might break 
My faith j.but, till that hour arrive, we must 
Converse no more : no, not at distance, sir. 
The cause is hidden in ray breast. Virtue 
And peace, my Lord, still govern your desires. [ExU, 

Phyl. I shall grow mad with these delays ; 
Sh'ath made a vow never to marry me. 
Until her brother seal't with his consent. Pll 

move 
It to Theander ere I sleep. Hymen ! 
Go light thy tires, and make thy tapers shine. 
Or cure me, sacred Love, by quenching thine. [Exii. 



TMB PLATONIC LOVERS. 



Enter Ahaoinb mtk a Taper, and TllilANDElt. 

Amad. Not in her bed, sir, yet I left her with 
Her lute, whose music, I believe, hath woo'd her to 
A gentle sleep. 

Thea. Tread easy then I 

With a slow tim'rous pace ; let's make less noise 
Than Time's soft feet, or planets when they 
move. 
[Draws a cajiopij. Euritkea- isfoatid alteping on 
a coiick, a veil on, toith Iter lute. 
Give me the light ! Now leave ua and retire. 

Ahao. This is an odd kind of lover. He comes 
Into my lady's chamber at all hours ; 
Vet thinks it strange thai people wonder at 
His privilege. Well, opportunity 
Is a dangerous thing ; it would soon spoil me. [Exit. 

Thea. She lies as in a shady monument. 
Secure as pious votaries that tuiew * 

They were forgiven ere they died. 

Ep. Who's there 1 my lord, the prince 1 

Thea. 0, sleep again, and cluse those eyva that 

still 

Enlighten mine, till 1 have merited 

The beauty of their beams, by blessings such 

A^ Love's religious priests do give. 

Tliis sacred office would become me well : 

"Tis not a robe of lawn, a hallow'd verge. 

Nor flow'ry chapleta nicely wreath'd, can add 

Prosperity to prayers, or to vows. 

No formal pomp or ceremony neeils 

To wishes that are clean and humbly made. 

£u. Theauder.sitl Where have you been BO longT 
'Las, wherefore do I ask, since I 
So lately found you in my dream ) 

Tli£A. Unveil, my love ! When this is but dis- 
play'd, 



r X 



54 THE PULIUMC LOVECS. 

Thoa i«(^u*$l like a fngrmnt bad before 
The momiiig's eye. whilst all tluU s near thee is 
Perfom'd. ThT brath ooiiTerts me to a flower : 
Wear me within thr bosom, rii^gin frioMl, 
And I shall last in c^loor all the Tear. 

Er. ThoQ art Theander. and that name includes 
The sweetness of the Spring and Sommo-'s wealth. 

Theju Th^Hi art not £arithea» bat mj rose, 
Mv sober bashful flower, and I 
Thv wanton woodbine that must grow aboat 
Th<^ in emlvacements thus, until thou art 
Entangled with chaste coartesies of love. 

Er. This is a happiness too great to last ! 
En^-y or fate must lessen it, or we 
Remove 'mongst the eternal lovers, and 
Pro\ide our habitation near the stars ! 
My wonder grows upon me like my joy. 
O Theander ! 

Thea. What says my Chembine t 

Er. How shall I give my estimation words, 
AVhen it would value thee that art the wars' 
Chief soldier, best example and delight t 
So K>ld, thou darVt seek danger in a storm 
When all the winds prepare to quarrel in 
The Baltic sea ; vet thou art milder than 
A captive saint, so pitiful that I • 

Have seen thee weep o er the distressed, till thou 
Miglust give a name to rivers as their spring. 

The.\. And thou, my love, art sweeter fiu* 
Than l>almy incense in the purple smoke ;* 
Pure and unsiH>tted. as the cleanly ermine ere 
The hunter sullies her with his pursuit ; 
Soft as her skin, chaste as th' Arabian bird, f 

* llio inociiM? in ctmimon ii}!^ (UK't' not emit |>ur|»le siuokc. 
Such .1 prt>jH»rty cxi>t> in .>iinil.^1 wi>xl and M>inc of the more 
vlioice ^inis. 

t The Ph»vnix. See fiK»tn«»tc. vol. i.. p. 4?^. 
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That wanU a sex to woo, or as tlie dead 

That are divorc'd from warmth, from objecla, 

And from thought. 

Still, Eurithea, I could multiply tliy praise. 

Yet still prove loyal unto truth ; 

When I embrace thee thus, I straight forget, 

As weak delights, the days of victory, 

And glories of the war. 

En. But when you hear 

The dnim, and the shrill trumpet call, 
You'll mount your angry eteed again, and haste 
To live confin'd iu ti'enchee ; to exchange 
Your marble palace for a tent, whilst I, 
Like a distress'd sad turtle, am ordain'd 
To mourn without a mate, 

Thea. Do not afflict me with thy jealous fears. 
I'm come to tell thee, love, to-morrow in 
Th' adjoining grove I'll meet thee like . 
A shepherd, such as fair Arcadia bred. 
That, with variety, our old delights 
May BtUl seem new. 

Ed. A lover's wish 

Can imp the hours' short wings, and hapten time, 
Look up, Theander ! it is day. 

Thea. Where should I look 1 

Tholi dost mistake the sphere and residence 
O' til' mom : let early village labourers 
And dull benighted seamen do their homage to 
The East for light : the region of our day 
We aeek like lovers in the fairest eyes. 

Ev. If you ehould look in mine, 'twill still si.>em 
iii^t. 

Thea. To bed, to bed ! methink I hear the lark, 
The morning's merry officer; and see 
Him shake his dewy wiiigB, as ho would strive 
To climb high as his cheerl'ul voice, 

Eu. The best that poets' ivisiies can invent, 
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Or lovers' prarere procure ; thy sleeps enjoy ! 
TUEA. Andf thine, tluit precious tuumony that 
dwells 
AVith quiet hennits in their narrow ceU& 

[Ex, several ways. 

Enter Bconateste, SaoLTO, Fredeunk, and 

CASTRAGANia 

BuoN. I say, my lord, your business doth 
concern 
The blood, and not the eyes ; and, since 'tis late. 
It were abuse of time to read long lectures 
Of the Optics, to tell you their consent 
And unity, or show you through a perspective 
How Amorists* opposed in level to 
Each others* eight, unite and thrid their beams. 
Until they make a mutual string on which 
Their qnrits dance into each others' brain. 
And so begin short journeys to the hearL 
Or to reveal the shape and colour of 
Those spirits too, that were a miracle 
Worthy sublime and powerful art ! 

S^no. Their colo«ir*s orange tawny. Sir, as I 
conceive. 

Bl'OX. Your lordship can conceive no more, 
than vour 
Weak knowKxlge wiU give leave, 

Fkkp. To him, doctor ! 

* A «\x>«r. *' An Amcrat » « bmi blMtcd cr planet- 
fti\x>im:i. AZhi b tb« ^i^^xv that VMiin Mmd Otipd. He w 
n^Tvr vithvHtt Tirrw«k «Da BYuk <vc&f«ict». and figiw to the 
haaaml «>C Ki» bctT«.x» : hfe» erw aiv all wUte. eitlicr to ware 
the bwnr «>C hw uutrB <\'«a{<iiex>oe. or to keep Oipid from 
hittii^r tW biack. . , . He axw«n acit, cr not to the var- 
l^ygtf . a:\%i is^ narry^ fx>r he w do< at hooie. He wotcfaeth 
UQse «:ih *idus::i;c ^ntk h)» nLa4rbk takizi: up of her )HoTe. 
axKi «x"*nr^ iwr ft>A!h<r!k » cx^r.r.r.e^i to h<r c\^>ur. ai>i darw 
n^S fxaMMC \x;t ^-^ the **irv*MTt *>l b.er Bae cx cr . "^-t '^fymit<ny *m >*r 
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BuoN. Nor do I think it can concern you much, 
Whether the mrval conjugations be 
But §eveD, imd, of that mystic number too. 
Whether the Optitks be the chief, 

Scio. For your seven conjugations, sir, you 
Bhalt 
Ejicu8eme;but,believ't," the seven wise mnstera" 
Ib a volume 1 read much in my youth. 

BiJON, Your lordship givea good proof oft in 
your age : 
But yet you never heard, bit, of the fam'd 
Antipheron,* whom once tlie learned Stagirite 
Admir'd so for the self-reflection that 
He wore like to his perfect imago 
Still where he mov'd, 

SciO. No more, my good wise friend, tliou hast 
My wonder, that's enough ; my understanding 
ShaM come after, but not till I am dead. 
For then they say we shall know all things 
Without paying for our books. 

BuoN. There is the powder, sir. 

Fred. Give it to my care. 

BuOK. The Duke must take it in his drauglit to- 
night 
To-morrow, as the sun increaseth in 
Uis power, It works ; at noon you'll see pure 
miracles. 

Fred. My lord, 'tis fit our Castraganio give 
It him : he takes a rouse f of Carsick wine 

■ Anitotle, atfled bv £ 
WW hii onu imwe before 

I An exoea of liquor, from the Oermui ward " nisci 

" No jocund hoalth that Deumark drinlu to-daj'. 

But the ^eat cHiiann to the clmids »hit)] tell^ 

And the Kiutr'e rouae ibitll bniit it biuli iu(ain, 

Boip«aldn(! earthly thunder." Shihrj 

ShakespaoTS, in thin xenteoce, when he mentinnit i 

(all* ioto B sad anDGhmninn. 



ihabitaut of Stapra," who 
"half 
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Still e*er he sleeps. He, waiting in his chamber. 
May fitly mingle and present it to him 

[^Cas. takes the paper. 

Cas. I'll use my safest diligence. 

Scio. Where is he now % 

Cas. With Eurithea, sir ; he hath not call'd. 

Scio. Stays he so long 1 'tis now i' th' ken of 
day. 
Signior Buonateste, have you no more 
Of this rare magical stuff) 

BuoN. Another dose ! I came provided, sir. 

Scio. Pray give it me. 

BuoN. Most willingly, but to whom will you 
dispos't ? 

Scio. Unto no other but my son : I find 
He's very much platonically given. 

BuoN. My Lord, I still beseech you not to 
wrong 
My good old friend Plato, with this Court calumny; 
They father on him a fantastic love 
He never knew, poor gentleman. Upon 
My knowledge, sir, about two thousand years 
Ago, in the high street yonder 
At Athens, just by the comer as you pass 
To Diana's conduit, — a haberdasher's house, 
It was, I think, — he kept a wench ! 

Scio. How, sir, a wench ! 

BuoN. I could say more; my friend was lewdly 
given. 

Scio. But, with your favour, sir, a plump brown 
wench 1 

BuoN. Faith, authors differ about that ; some 
write 
She had a flaxen hair, and others too. 
That did not blush to know more private marks, 
Say she had a mole under her left thigh : 
Others a hollow tooth, that put him to 
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The charge of cloves, because her hreatli 
Grew somewhat troublesome. 

Fred. Give me thy hand. 

Doctor ; I'll have some share too in thy heart 
Ere long. But did not Plato write of love ) 

BuotJ. Diviiiely, sir. But uot such kind of love 
As ladiea would have uow : they mistake him. 

8cio. He wrote in Greek, doctor. 

BuON' True, my good lord. 

Scio. Why then Ix-like my son mistakes him 

He understands no Greek ; this dime shall conjure 

him, 
I'll give't him straight Come, sir, the night decays 
Ajiiita Let me direct yon t« your bed. 

Boon. Your lordship's kindness honours me loo 

much. 
Fked. My jolly, dear philosopher, good-night. 
[Exeuut Scio. ajul Btuni. 
Sir, you have found, with what assur'd and cnn- 

A Boul, I give you interest in all 
My business and my thoughts. 

Cas. Signior, I plead no merit hnt your l)ounty. 

Fred, Aud now, under the same protection of 
Your friendship and your trust, I must reveal 
A secret that doth oft enforce me walk 
With arms enfolded thus, still to combine 
And fasten in my ribs, lest it should split 
My breast ; and you shall know it, sir, I love, — 
Cura'd fate that I nnist utter it,— 1 love 
The princess Eurithea. 

Cas. Signior! indeed 

Tills will deserve to be a secret and 
Securely kept. 

Fred. So love her, sir, that men 
In fierce conspiracy, des{>Hir, or wiiut, 
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Enjoy more quiet sleeps than I ; and, since 
I am declined much into weakness, and 
Unpleasant years, you see what narrow hopes 
Are left to give my furious appetite success. 

Cas. Introth, 'tis pity, sir 1 

Fred. There you express the charity 
And melting nature of a friend, and may 
Administer redress, for it will much 
Eeflect within your power. 

Cas. You cannot want it then ; 
But, sir, it seems preposterous 
And strange to my dull brain, that since 
Your love doth force you wish her to yourself, 
You strive by marriage to bestow her on 
The Duke, and with such heartiness and care. 

Fred. In this your friendship is again conjur'd. 
I do beseech you never seek the end 
/ Of that mysterious cause. Some salt I have 
"i^ ' \ That shews th* Italian humour in my blood. 
; I not affect to compass my designs 
The vulgar way. 

Cas. But how can I redress your grief f 

Fred. Your sister Amadine 
Is, in affection and attendance, near the 
Princess' person and her mind. She may. 
By your entreaty, render me in such 
A character of cunning praise, as shall 
Advance me to her love, perhaps : at least, 
To a refreshing of my sick desires. 

Cas. She's bound in conscience, sir, to do good 
offices. 

Fred. But wilt thou charm thy sister with all 
force 
Of thy affinity and words, to be my friend 1 
Endear us so, that I may whisper my 
Own cause, and teach her mediate my access ! 
^ This must be done to-morrow, for delays 
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Will make my grief too ilangerous to tear. 

Cas. To morrow, doubt it not, my functions 
Bhall 
Entirely be employed to your beat use. 

Fked. I had almost forgot the med'cine ; it 
la late, and time 'twere working in bia draught. 
Farewell ! eommand me to the loss of fame. 
Of treasure, and of life, dear Castraganio. 
Be but benign, and cludn me as thy slave. 

[Exeunt set'erully. 

Enter Phylomont, Arnoldo, and Jaspero 
Kilk ligiiis. 
Phyl. I thought t'have found him safe in's 
quiet rest, 
With's curtain drawn ere this. Is it his use to 
stay BO long "i 
Arn. The visits he presents unto your Grace's 
sister. 
Though at night, are never hastily perform'd. 

Jasp. Time's gouty legs may tire, if he run on 
Until such true and faithful lovers 
Finish their discourse, as wearisome and long. 

Arn. Jaspero, tlmt'a the mom 

Which so inflameth yonder cloud. 

Jasp. Is it your Grace's will we go and tiy 
To hasten his approach 1 

Phyl. Please you to trust 

Me here alone, I'll stay his coming, sir. 
My business asks a private conference. 

[Ex. Aiik, Jasp. 
My sister is so bounteous of her love. 
And gives her favours with such bold neglect 
Of fame, but that I knew the pure and chaste 
Condition of her soul, 1 should grow vex'd 
With jealous fears. Ariola will not v 
To use mp so. 
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ErUer Theander. 

Thea. My Phylomont, this is a season when 
Your visit would import some great affair 
That carries haste or wonder in*t. 

Phyl. You have a mistress, sir, preserves 
Your spirits full of fire ; your glad heart keeps 
Eternal triumph in her close warm throne. 
Whilst mine encreaseth not in joys but weight 
Tis heavy, sir ! if it continue so 
Twill break the strings. Your froward sister — 

Thea. Will she not lorel I'm sure her beauty 
was 
Oidatn'd for no felicity but love. 
Her sweetness and her forms, though she were le«s 
Allied unto my nature, would proclaim 
It to the world. 

Phyl. Sir, she hath banished me. 

Thea. Upon what rock or promont 1 Was she by 
A Scythian nurs*d, that she is grown so cruel ] 
It cannot be. 

Phyi^ Th' affliction will not long endure, 
I hope, because you may repeal the doom. 

Thean. You are assur'd, my Phylomont, I needs 
Must strive to further love. What shall I do ] 

Phyl. Give your consent that I may marry her. 

Thea. How ! marry her ! Your souls are 
wedded, sir, 
I*m sure you would not marry bodies too ; 
That were a needless charge. Come, you sliall 

save 
Your bridal feasts, and gloves. 

Phyl. This mirth, sir, is a little too remote 
From th'answer I should have. 

Thea. Blame my conception then ; I under- 
stand 
You not. To what purpose would you marry her ? 
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Phyl Why, airl to lye with htr, ami gst 
children. 

Thea, Lye with my sister, Phylomont? how vile 
And horridly that sounds 1 I prithee sleep 
A while ; 'tis thy distemper, and I panloti it. 

Pbyl. This ia strange, beuig marrie<l, is't not 
lawful, air 1 

Thea. I grant it may be law, but ia it comt-ly t 
Keduce thy reason to a cleaner sense, 
Think on't a noble way. You two may live, 
And love, become your own best arguments, 
And so contract all virtue, and all praise : 
Be ever beauteous, fresh, and young, at least 
In your belief; fur who can leasen, or 
Deme th'opiaion which your mutual ihou^hta 
Shall fervently exchango ) And then you may 
Beget reflectioufi in each otiiers' eyes ; 
Sq you iucreaae not children but yourselves 
A better, and more guiltleas projjeny j 
Those immaterial creatures cannot sin. 

Phyl. But who shall make men, sir : shall the 
world cease 1 

Thea. I know not how th'are made, but if such 
deeds 
Be recjuisite. to fill up armies, villages. 
And aty shops ; that killing, labour, and 
That coz'ning atill may last, know, Phylomonl, 
I'd rather nature should expect such coarse 
And homely drudgeries from others than 
From me. 

Phyl. And yet you had a father, sir. 
But why do I tell him so 1 That was 
His mother's fault not his. This is mad doctrine. 
I'll bid your Excellence good night, but tirst 
I'll leave this information in your ear ; 
You'll find your sister of my mind, — she fain 
Would marry too. 
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Thea. Oh prodigy ! belike 

She understands then what it means. Wrong not 
A lady, sir, whose innocence is such 
She wears no blushes for herself, but you« 
Leave me I although our friendship, sir, be great, 
My patience is too little to subdue 
My rage. To bed, my gentle Phylomont ! 
If thou art guiltless, thou wilt sleep. 

Phyl. I'll take your counsel, sir ; 
The morning may reclaim us both. [Exit, 

Thea. O poor Ariola ! where hast thou changed 
Thy bashful virtue for unchaste desires 1 
Thy ears are blistered with lascivious breath, 
Thy understanding is become thy crime ; 
I shall not know thee when I meet thee next, 
Thy very soul is sullied, and thy blood. 
That ran so pure, will now grow black with sin, 
Till't make thy beauty like an .^thiop's skin. 

[ExU, 

Act III. Scene I. 

Enter Theander, Ariola. 

Ario. Your looks are clouded, sir. I fear your 
health 
Is alter'd, or your mind perplexed. 

Thea. Your looks, Ariola, will shortly too decay ; 
Whilst by their strange and early perishing 
Your former beauty must be quite forgot. 
Like sullen roses that would wither on 
The bough, ere throughly blown, ere gathered for 
The still ; so lose all memory that they 
Were ever sweet. 

Ario. I need instructions what you would infer. 

Thea. Have you no secret sickness in your 
blood 1 

Ario. Not that I feel, nor do I think my 
prayers 
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So vainly made, ihat I should perish yet. 

Thka. Have you not heard of late some ucw 
discourse. 
Such OS inHom'd you to desire strange practices 
Of heut, tri&lfi of youth, I know not what 
They are 1 but nature oft doth put odd tricke 
On young and curious fools, which still 
The bashful may resist. 

ArIO. If to be ignorant 

Be safe, I ani to learn, sir, what you mrnn. 

Thea. Indeed ! look up, and with a virgin con- 
fidence 
Contemn the enrag'd severeness in my brow 
By ur^ng that for truth without a blush. 

Ario. Ala« I you have amaz'd me, sir, but I 
Dare look i'th' face of Heaven, write all my willing 

faults, 
And stand unveil'd whilst they are read. 

TreA, Perhaps she is abus'd. Ariola, 
Pray tell me the request you sent by Phylomont ; 
I know not how I understood it then, 
But sure't hath troubled all my powers. 

Abio. I sent you none but what was good and 
lawful. 

Thea. Are you become so wise 
In wickedness, to choose offences that 
The laws protect 1 Th' ambitious in the world's 
First age invented them to gather wild 
And wand 'ring nations into towns and forts: 
And BO rais'd Common-wealths for their own pride 
To rule. Those cunning scribblers knew that 

laws 
Make subjects, and tame slaves, not virtuous men ; 
Live thou as not to know or need their use. 

Arid, I can he fuHher justified, for my request 
Was fit ami modest too. 

Thka. Then you may nanie't. 



46 THE PLATONIC LOVERS. 

Akio. I gave him leave £airly to questicm your 
consekit. 
That we might many, sir. 

Thea. Do you already know what that word 
means) 

Ario. Your judgment hath sufficient cause to 
blame 
My breeding else. I have been often told 
Its sacred institution, and the use 
For which 'twas first ordain'd. 

Thea. The use, Ariola 1 Sh'ath rarely profited 
Since my long absence from her at the camp : 
Who read these lectures in your ear 1 Il't were 
A woman, sure, she fastened on her mask 
To hide her blushes whilst she talked. 

Arid. In my weak judgment, sir, you are too 
nice, 
And make uncomely mystery of that 
Which both the learned and the noble have 
Allow'd and taught, and such as vestals may 
Discourse, yet not be banished from their holy 
lamp. 

Thea. But to remain a vestal still, Ariola, 
To live in sweet unskilful virginhood, 
The angels* life, for they no sexes know. 
But ever love in meditation, not in act. 
Hah ! is not this a sweetness far beyond 
The pleasures that our appetites create 1 

Ario. Sir, it is excellent and free, but, I 
Am told, the next degree of happiness, 
The married challenge and enjoy. 

Thea, she is lost ! I will 
Go weep into the sea, and sooner hope 
To find my unmix'd tears upon my cheek 
Again, than her perverted heart reclaim'd 
Unt4) hor former innocence. Re^i me 
Your hand ! you are my prisoner now, and must 
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Be kept from sight of men. 

Ario. Sir, though I cjinnot ieam m' oflcnce, yet I 
Shall soon be taught t'obey. 

Thea. If since thy late perversion thou hast left 
Bat one acquaintance in eweet Heaven, that dares 
Befriend thy orizons, kneel to him straight. 

Akio. Though you are ci-u«l grown, you cannot 
want 
My tender wishes, that your angry thoughts 
Be to their peaceful harmony i-estor'd I 

[Exit Thmnder stems to lock her in. 

Thea. Yet am I not left desolate, to mourn. 
With single grief, this niin'd virgin's fate : 
My Euritnea, when she hears of her revolt, 
Wilt sigh her piteous soul away to air. 
EiUri- Phylomokt. 

Phyl. Tbeander, I am come to learn if yet 
Your temiier can with kind, discreet civility, 
E*tum an answer to my suit! 

Thea. Sir, y'have undone a noble maid, one 
nurs'd 
In such severe behaviour of hur mind. 
So meek and hunibli; in desires, she aepm'd 
Much Gttor for a cloister than a court ; 
But now she aims at liberty and change. 

Phyl. What I have taught her, sir, hermits and 
nuns 
Might in their dying minutes list«n to 
Witliout disquiet to their parting souls ; 
Ajid things less chaste, I know, she would not hear. 

Thea. Take heod, my princely friend ! Do not 
augment 
Thy crime, by owning as thy knowledge, what 
Is yet, but the mistake of thy belie.f ; 
I had 3 hope thy vain conceptions would 
Be mended mui:li l-v sleep. 

Phvi. ■ W.Ol. I il be briof 
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Your sister I would marry, sir, and then 

As lords and princes use, that love their wives : 

Lye with her. 

Thea. You are too masculine ! 
Name not those words again : you blast me with 
Your breath. Poor ruffians in their drink, that dwell 
In suburb alleys, and in smokey lanes, 
Are not so rude. Leave me ! my anger may 
Undo us both. 

Phyl Theander, can you think 
To fright me hence, or is it safe to chide 
Me from my business with bold words 1 I would 
Be better used. Tell me, I pray, is this 
All the fit answer my demands shall have t 

Thea. All, sir; and more than I can patiently 
Allow. Your conversation never could be less 
esteemed. 

Phyl. I fear your noble reason is diseased. 
Where I have lov*d affliction makes me pitiful. 
And where I pity I can ne'er intend 
Revenge. Farewell, injurious prince ! but know, 
K I can get your sister's kind consent, 
1*11 not endeavour yours. 

Thea. Gro not deluded with that trivial hope : 
She is my prisoner lock'd and enclosed 
From all address that force or opportunity 
Would make. Thou shalt behold her face no more. 

Phyl. Hah ! imprison'd ! I sooner wquld cage up 
The little bird, that sung a requiem o'er 
My mother's hearse: the sad domestic redbreast, or 
The courteous wren, that strew'd with cypress 

leaves 
Th'unburied pilgrim in the field. Examine, sir. 
Your troubled memory. It cannot be. 

Thea. You'll find it most expedient, and a truth. 

Phyl. Imprison her! her beauty will break forth. 
You may as soon in cr}'8Uil jails ct>nfine 
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The Bun'a refulgeot beama, climb t 

down 

A star, and in a lanthom shut it, as 
ImprlBon her ! 

Thea. This iteration will 

But vex us both. Farewell 1 You may bcliuv't 
At leisure, sir : time will persuade you to't. 

Phyl. Theander, stay I Mark how I canuel all 
Th'affection, merit, and the glorious vows 
We interchang'il in war, the parting tears 
We shed, when in the day of battle our 
Bold troops we did divide against the foe : 
And those embraces made, when met again, 
Joy'd and exalted with our victory. 
Are now eternally forgot. 

Tbea. I should lament this loss, had you pre- 
serv'd 
Your virtue still, and purity of heart, 

Phyl. Until three journeys of the sun expire, 
ril give thee leisure to repent, but then 
Release thy sister to her free converse. 
And public view, or I will spread _my ensigns 

And 'gainst thy palacfl fix my cannon, till 
I batter it to dust. 

Thea. Poor Phylomont ! 

How I neglect thy fury when it dares 
Enkindle mine. If fate resolve, we that 
In foreign climes made others mourn, so soon 
Must bleed at home ; yet, ere we part, let us 
Salute like civil enemies. Farewell I 
When next we meet, 'twill be in danger, noise. 
And sulph'rous smoke ; for Eurithca's sake 
Thy fetters shall be silver, and thy bonds of silk, 

Phyl. And for Ariola's if thou shalt fall 
Beneath my sword, I will embalm thee with mj' 
tears. 
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My eyes grow moist with pity of our fates. 

TuEA. And mine with sorrow melt so fast away, 
I shall be left in darkness if I stay. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Castraganio, Fredeline, and Amadine. 

Cas. This Gridonell is young and simple, sir, 
Admires all women with tame extacy. 
And then my sister Amadine, you know. 
Hath a most pure contriving wit If we 
Could get him marry her, it were a stratagem 
Would make us rich and famous. 

Fred. But will you bring her to him now ) 

Cas. That's our design. 

Fred. Hast thou o'erwatch'd thyself 1 Art mad 1 

Cas. Why, signior 1 

Fred. 'Tis past the time two hours, when, by 
our great 
Physician's date, the med'cine 'gan to work. 
I do believe, the duke, ere this, hath felt 
Some sudden difference in his maiden blood : 
And Gridonell, Tm sure, drunk his fidl share. 
'Twill work him to such fury, he will ravish 
Thy poor sister, nay eat her up, not leave 
A morsel big enough to bear her name, 
Or memory that such a creature was. 

Cas. She's old, and tough, and will be sure to 
put 
Him, sir, to th' trial of his teeth. But I 
Had quite forgot he took the medicine : we 
Must choose some other time. 

Fred. As for your sister's marriage. 
Sir, with Gridonell, trust my plots : such I 
Have laid as shall join hearts and hands, then 

8ti*aight 
Bring 'em to bed. I think, sir, she desires no more. 

Cas. Sir, you oblige us with new benefits. 
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Fred. Some cause you'll have to say so now ; 
read that ! 
Tib a commission I procur'd the duke 
This Dioruing sign, which gives you a Company 
In'a regiment gamsoo'd at Messiua : 
So yon are now my friend and captain, Castraganio, 

Ca8, The latter adds to my revenue, sir, 
The first to my content. 

Fred. Have you employed 

Your sister Amadine in my behalf 1 

Cas. Sir, there she stands, ready to execute 
All yon enjoin, to th' hazard of her life. 

Frkd. Sweet Amadine, your kindness can excuse 
An old sinner, whose frail, weak flesh, nature 
Intending to keep long, a little hath 
O'er season'd wiui her salt. I would be glad 
Sdmetimee to be refresh'd. I know you hold 
The princess in your power ; will you endear 
Me to her fair esteem, procure me such 
Address as may be opportune and fit i 

Amad. Sir, I've already mov'd your praises with 
Some vehemence ; it prospers too, as far 
Aa good opinion of your person and your parts. 

Fred. And is there hope we may converse, by 
star 
Or moon-light, yet be so maidenly to call 
To have the curtains drawn 1 

Ahad. This, sir, with good endeavour may lie 
done. 

Fred. Then cough and make a noise, till we 
Grow witty in our fears, and break small jests. 
Laugh out again, and lift tlie apron u]i 
To stifle laughter, till 't be cniah'd into 
A grave and silent smile. 

Amad. But meaning, air, no harm I 

Fred. An<l whisper close, till, in the dark, the 
hpe 
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Be oft mistaken for the ears, and then, 
Laugh out, and wake the posset-eating-nurse. 

Ajf AD. Still meaning, sir, no harm t 

Fred. None I protest; mine's pure platonic 
love. 

Cas. My sister, signior, is inquisitive, 
Guilty of my offence, she ask'd me ere 
You came, why you endeavoured thus to have 
The lady married to another, whom you meant to 
level 

Fred. That's the platonic way ; for so 
The balls, the banquets, chariot, canopy, 
^ And quilted couch, which are the places where 
» This new wise sect do meditate, are kept, 

Not at the lover's but the husband's charge. 
And it is fit ; for marriage makes him none, 
Though she be still of the society. 

Amad. And may, besides her husband, have 
A sad platonical servant to help her meditata 

Fred. All modern best court authors do alloVt. 

Amad. You give good light into the business, sir. 

Fred. Were Eurithea married, I would teach 
Her the true art : she is unskilful yet 

Abiad. Hymen may bum his taper to a snuff 
Before we see her wedding day ; there's nothing 

comes 
So seldom in Theander's thought. 

Fred. But are you serious 1 

Amad. I've newly dress'd her like a shepherdess ; 
And he, i' th' old Arcadian habit, meets 
Her straight, to whine and kiss. That's all they do. 

Fred. How 1 'Tis two full hours since the pre- 
fix'd time 
Our artist did prescribe his charm should operate ; 
I hope he hath not us'd us thus. Castraganio ! 
Captain, I'd forgot. Dear sir, hasten, and see 
How it doth work with GridonelL 
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You, gentle mifitress, shnll conduct me to 
Somc! covert in the grove, where I may best 
Observe Theander and his talk. It will con 
Me much, [ExeuiU. 

Elder Ahnoldo, Jaspebo, Gridonell. 

Arn. This creature you so admire is but 
The princesa' woman, air. 

Jas. a very creature, and doth aerve. 

Grid. Would 1 might serve her, gentlemen, I 
long 
To wear a fan. I have a tosaijig feather 
In my chamber, as broad as a sycamore tree ; 
It will make two dozen of fans. 

Abn. But for what uses could you serve a 

Grid. Instead of rearing a square sconce, I'd 
learn 
To raise uj) paste ; and then for push o' pike, 
Practise to pokt^ a ruff. 

Jas, These qualities will make your wages, sir. 
At least four marks a year. 

Grid. My corp'ral shall serve too. 
It is an honest fellow, and a lover ; 
He may wash bucks,* and scour dishes, instead 
Of armour, 

Abn. Is he a lover too 1 

Grid. 0, ay I he loves women ; dares talk and 
handle 'em : 
And would tell such pretty tales of a 
Fine gentle damsel that ho knew. 

Jas. Wliat w.ik she 1 

Grid. I never saw her, sir, but ahc boilM 
che.Btnuts, 

* Wmih dirty alothiw. 

"Uf late, not ablo tu trarel witli her Iiirniil [iasV, nhe wiuher 
biiok* hare at homo."— SAiittJ/i'iir'. 



•% . 
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And sold bloat herring in the Leaguer. 

Arn. There are ways left for you to compass 
Amadine, 
Better than service : you should woo and win her. 

Grid. Pray, gentlemen, how do they use to woo ? 

Arn. Why, with fine language. 

Grid. What's that, sir, French 1 

Jas. French is indeed the smoothest and most 
prosperous. 

Grid. Alas ! I can speak none but a few words 
We use i* th* war, as at our Court de guard. 
We cry, Que ra la. 

Arn. That, sir, will serve 

When you shall meet your mistress in the dark. 

Grid. And then after a battle, Randee vous, 

Jas. This may be us'd, sir, when she's obstinate. 
And will not yield to love. 

Grid. This is all my fine language. 

Jas. Women are woo'd with music too. 

Grid. Will the drum and trumpet serve, with 
sad songs 
Set to 'em, to the tune of a dead march 1 

Arn. Yes, at the fun'ral of a Generars wife. 
But there is yet another means : they oft 
Are woo'd by letters elegantly penned. 

Grid. Ay, you are happy that can write and 
read. 
I was taught once to set my mark to a shoe- 
maker's bilL 

Enter Castraoanio. 

Gas. Amoldo ! does this soldier's humour last? 

Arn. Still more. He's grown demurer than 
A young Geneva bride ; commits Idolatry 
To every laundress in the house, and dares 
Not speak to 'em, but with his hat in's eyes. 
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Cas. Bflike the med'cine hath uot wrought. Ill 

Him to my sister. Follow, eir I this is 
Thd bleseed hour, wherein you ahall beholil 
Fair Amndine, aud court her too. 

Grid. Good geutlenian, pray go and bear me out ! 
But teach me how to wear my cloak, and when 
I should pull on my gloves. lEjxutU. 

.^n^r Fredeline, Sciolto, Buonatestk. 

Fred, We are undone I I found him lying in 
A poplar shade, with colder thoughts about him 
Than old Carthusians have when tliey are sick ; 
Less apt for our venereal love than Muscovites 
Benighted when they tniN'el on the ice. 

SciO, And works so little with my son, he stands 
Moping and fix'd, as he were to be sold 
To a stone-cutter for a marble statue, 

BtioN. My lord, I'm lost in my astonishn>ent ! 
Some envious E^irit checks my art : it was 
Not wont to fail the strictest minute given, 
To make the virtue and effect appear. 

Scio. This is the powder that yon priz'd so high, 
Aa 'twere a grated carbuncle, or that 
Long diamond pounded which the Sultan wears 
Upon his thumb. 

Fred. \Vhere's your philosophy, your strong 
deep art, 
That, piercing through the centre, would look down 
To hell ; there number all the fiends, anil take 
Account, how mauy load of coals is every year 
Allow'd for their eicpense 1 

SciO, Yes, sir, and when the sun 
Is blown out by a strong northerly wind, 
Yon'd undertake again to light him with 
A torch hoav'd up by a long Jacob'tt staff. 

Boon. My LonI, I smile at these vain injuries 
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You do to art, not me : 'tis fitter for 
Your wonder than your mirth. But, take your 
course, 
y Fred. Since your great Master Aristotle died, 

^ Who fooVd the drunken Macedon out of 

A thousand talents to buy books, what have 
The multitude of s leam'd successors done t 
Wrote comments on his works ; light ! I could beat 
You alL Have you so many ages toil'd 
T interpret what he writ in a few years 1 
Is there yet nothing new, to render benefit 
For human life, or strengthen reason* for 
Our after hopes 1 Why do we build you colleges ? 

Scio. Yes, and allow 'em pensions too, that they 
May scribble for no end, but to make paper dear. 

BuoN. For one unlucky scape t in knowledge must 
I suffer all this tyranny 1 

Scio. You study physic too 1 

Fred. He knows to cure sick chickens o'th' pip. 

Scio. I'ld fain see one of that profession live 
Five hundred years without loss of a tooth. 

Fred. No, sir. They'll suffer ruin and decay 
® ^ In their own bodies for examples' sake. 

That others may fall sick and make 'em rich. 

Scio. Right, Fredeline, for notwithstanding all 
Their min'rals and their herbs, we must be fain 
At last to betake our selves to the wide yawn. 
Grinning, and the long stretch. 

BuON. You make all knowledge 

But deception, sir ; and cheaters of the learn'd 
philosophers. 

* Strength in reason. — Folio. 
t DeviatioD. 

" No natural exhalation in the sky, 
No scape of nature, no distempered day, 
But they will pluck away its nat'ral cause, 
And C4ill them meteors, prodigies, and signs." 

ShcJrespeare. 
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FrKD. 'Troth, little less. The merry fop of Thnwe 
That always laugh 'd, jireteiiding 'twas at vanity ; 
Alas, 'twas his dLsease ! Goiag to steal 
Mushrooms for his supper, the blue moutli'd 

serpent skulk'd 
Under a dock leaf, and bit him by the thumb, 
From wheuce he took thnt laughing malady. 

Scio. And his antagonist would ever seem 
To weep, out of a pious cause. A fine 
Dissembling fellow : 'twas not sorrow made hini 
weep. 

BuoN. No sir 1 make that appear. 

Scio. I'll show a manuscript. 

Now kept i' th' Vatican tliat proves 
He had nine years a fistula in'a eye. 

Fred. Mere coz'ners all I 

Scio. As for Diogenes, that fasted much 
And took his habitation in a tub, 
To make tlic world believe he lov'd a strict 
And severe life, he took the diet,* sir. 
And in that very tub sweat for the French disease. 

Fred. And some unleam'd apothecary since, 
Mistaking's name, called it Cornelius Tub. 

BuoN. My noble friends, make much still of your 
BpleeUB, 
Tickle your selves with straws, if you want sport; 
I shall have my revenge ere long. 

Scio. I think y' have poison d the Duke, and 
my son too : 
If it be found I'll cut your throat so wide 
Open, that, when you take your morning's draught, 
You shall go near to spilt your drink. 

BuoN. My Lord, 1 scorn your calumnies, 
m to Messina, and contemn you both. [Exit. 



quent imo of physic ; for the* 
tronbls it Ibh." — Bna". 
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Scio. My fears misgive me, Fredeline : if he 
Should now take horse, and leave us here to own 
His treacherous fact, that were a fine philosophy. 

Fred. Unless he have the subtle art to fly ; 
Well overtake him. He shall not stir until 
We know his medicines' quality. [Exeunt, 

Enter Thkander like a noble shepherd, 

Thea. Three weary circuits of the sun expir'd 
Fierce Phylomont and I shall meet. 
To know the difF'rence of our stars : till then 
1*11 practise rites of love. My Eurithea must 
Not know our anger, nor the cause. Come forth, 
My princely shepherdess ! and leave thy lambe 
I^ess gentle than thyself, wliilst we a while 
Grow pensive in this gloomy shade. 

Enter Eurffhea like a shepherdess, 

Eu. Wliy should we hide our selves, Theander, 
from 
The free discoveries of the light, that know 
Not guiltiness to cause a bashful fear 1 

Thea. This green and fragrant palace tempts 
our stay. 
Here sit, where nature made the sharper scented 

briar, 
And luscious jes'mine meet to qualify 
And reconcile their diff 'ring smells within 
The honey woodbine's weak and slender arms. 
Sit nearer ! we are too remote. 

Eu. How, my Theander, am I still subdu'd 
With thy chaste victories upon my heart 1 
Would heaven had ne'er begun these joys, till it 
Had kindly promis'd they should never end. 
Thea. Yet whilst they last, we'll strive to make 
the strict 
A, y. Example of our love an easy law 
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Uoto the va'm fantastic world. 

Eu. The nimble dwarf, 

And lazy eunuch then, wliich nre the spies 
And messengers of thtir blind god, miglit rest 
Upf>n their quilts at home, for all their toils 
And simple business upon earth should cease. 

Thea. And that small god himself, w)io ne'er 
could tempt 
Wise poets to increase his stature, or 
To mend his eyes, as knowing what 
A useless deity they made, might soon 
Go shake his quiver, and unplume his shafts. 
The influence with which his fond idolatorB 
Atb giddily inspir'd, is incident 
To falsehood and to change. 

E0. But our affection, time nor sad distress 
Have power to alter or destroy. 

Thea. Yet, say, the fnry of some sudden war 
Should lesd us captive to a cruel land, . 
Could'st thou endure the frowns of destiny. 
And be thus beauteous still 1 When scornful men 
Shall ask, where now are all those Persian looms 
Your lover's flowing wealth employ'd to weave. 
Your vestments ever new, when youappear'd 
Like gaudy April in Sicilian meads, 
Or various tulips in the Idea of May 1 

Eu. Fear not, my love, the homely weeds spun by 
The coarse and heavy flnger'd people, that 
Reside i'th' neighbour vale, should weU become 
My beauty then, since humbled by my thoughts. 
'The brisk pert linnet in his russet feathers flies, 
As warm as any bird of paradise 
With all his painted and his gilded trim. 

Thea. But, oh ! methinka I hear thy mourning, nnd 
The saucy foe demand, where are those fumes 
Of sweet Assyrian Nard,* wild Cypress boughs, 

* Spiksnanl. ' 
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And sifted Amber of the Southern sea. 
Which ever as you mov'd, Theander burnt, 
Pretending sacrifice 1 But 'twas to hide 
You in those costly mists, from rivals* eyes. 

Eu. Then with my wiser scorn I shall reply, 
For sweets, behold yond* bed of violets. 
That lean and han^ their heads together, as 
They seem*d to whisper and consult how to 
Preserve their odour to themselves ; whilst near 
Each chrystal brook the primrose stands 
Triumphing on his stalk, as he disdain'd 
His hidden root, ambitious to be worn 
Within a chaste, although a captive's breast 

Thea. Still, still, methinks, this rugged conqueror 
Derides thee with his wit, and asks 
Where are the whispers of your amorous lute. 
That sooth'd you into slumbers till your dreams 
Became your greatest sin 1 

Eu. When 1 shall music need, FU say each tree 
Doth entertain a quire at nature's charge. 
And what is he dares touch the Tuscan lute. 
Whilst in the night he hears the bird begin 
Her pensive notes ; whose feather'd ancestor 
The fiery Tereus wrong'd 1 ♦ 

Thea. And whilst thy days of bondage last, 
thou shalt 
With artful needle draw, in silken imag'ry, 
The stories of our fatal love, and learn 
T'outwork that mystic nursery of minds 
The Phrygian Sibyl taught, t 

[Theander gazing on her, rises and starts. 

• Tereus, a King of Thrace, forced his wife's sister, Philo- 
mela. Philomela, as every school-boy knows, means the night- 
ingale. — See Ovid'i Metam. 

t The Phrygian Sibyl (of Anc3rra) is said to have been the 
ninth, out of the supposed ten prophetic women, who foretold 
the Advent. Phrygia vostis is a garment wrought with needle- 
work, or made of cloth of Baudkin. Phrygian, an embroiderer. 
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Eu. Ay me ! what sudden terror eliaked you thus 
Into a wild demeanour of your looks ) 

Thea. Such fire as this I have not felt before, 
U boils ray liver »nd it bums my heart : 
My blood runs flaming till my scorched veins 
T(^Bther curl, like broken treble strings. 
Eu. Tell me, the best of princes! what's your 

grief 1 
Thea. 'Tia strange I Come Euritbea, let us, walk. 
Eu, Will you divide your troubles from my 
breast 1 
Shall I not know your grief, which, though 
My pity cannot remedy, my prayers may 1 

Thea. It is a 6re kindled and bred in liell ; 
For it persuader and warms mc to a guilt, 
As strange and distant from my knowledge, as 
My will. Move on ! my gentle love. Oli stay I go 

hock ! 
Go back a while till I've suhdu'd my thoughts. 
Eu. Help him, sweet Heaven ! Preserve his 

reason safe. 
Thsa. Nay, do not weep; those wafry obsequies 
Serve to lament,* not quench such fuji'ral fire 
As mine. 
Eu. A funeral fire t 

Thea. yes ; 'twill bum me after death, 
though thou 
Could'st drop more showers than April weeps 

when March 
Hath blown the ruder winds into his eyes. 
Though every tear thou shcd'st were swell'd into 
A wave, thou couldst not quench this secret fire. 
Eu. Dear Theander I 

Thea. Hide, hide thy beauty ere 

Thou Epeak'st ! Put on thy veil I nay, closer yoL 
[She veils herself. 
' Qii. foment I 
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Eu. You careful angels that reside above, 
Can you have business of more grace or need, 
Than to consider such a change as this t 
Theander, speak ! what may it mean ? 

Thea. To name it were such impudence, as 
bawdsf 
And ravishers cannot attain till they 
Are grown long exercis'd, and old. 

£u. These words are newer than the wondrous 
cause 
That gives them breath. 

Thea. Bold devil ! Thou imperious flame, 
Sure I shall stifle thee at last. Now come 
My Eurithea, let's move on ! thy strong 
O'ercoming beauty clouded thus we may 
Converse, and safely too I hope. Alas, 
Why dost thou weep 1 O sad, sinister change ! 
I am resolved ; for if my tainted veins 
Still harbour this disease, I will not need 
Thy anger, Phylomont, to make me bleed. 

[Exeunt. 

Act IV. Scene I. 

Enter Buonateste, Sciolto, Fredeline. 

Bug. Where is the honour of my science now ? 
Are my assertions true ? I told you, though 
Their cold unpractised constitutions might 
For two short hours be an impediment 
To our fierce hopes, it could not fail to work. 

SciO. Magnanimous Rabbin, thou hast conquered 
us : 
We yield to thy philosophy. I would 
Kneel down for expiation of my mis-belief, 
But that my joints arc old, and it were troublesome 
To rise again. My fine magical Mounsier, 
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Be courtly iii thy lenmiitg ! embrace us, and 
Forgive our heresy. 

Buo. But are you recoucil'd, with piona tlioiights, 
Unto the ancient snges, and believe 
Their knowledge of some use I 

Scio. They are right worshipful, 
I rev'rence all their ghosts ; but for the old fellow 
That walk'd with's lauthom to find honest men, 
Introth he did an ancestor of mine 
A private wrong, sticks in my stomach yet. 

Freo. My lord, it needs mast be so h 
Your goodness should persuade your memory 
To blot it out. I!ut pray, what wrong could poor 
Diogenes afford your ancestor 1 

Scio. Why, meeting him in a blind lane, 
denied 

To lend him that lanthorn, which you know, signior, 
To a gentleman in silk stockings, and white shoes. 
Was a discourtesy. 

Buo. Your lordship's subtle in antiquities, 
And have kept a very nice intelligence. 

Scio. Well, Fredeline, this lucky plot was ours; 
We've done enough : we now may comb 
Our heads, stroke 'em, strew 'em o'er with nutmegs 
To grutify our brains, then lay 'em up 
To sleep. Hast thou convers'd with the good Duke 
Since he did feel the med'ciue in his hlood t 

Frkd. 0, sir, the ice is melted that hath kept 
his veins 
So frozen and condens'd. He must find out, 
Tliat nature made a woman 
More consequent than to converse with and 

admire: 
Besides, this our belov'd and knotty sophister 
Hath fill'd me with Buch [totent aijjuments. 
Divine and moral : to persuade the ritee 
' >f marrii^e, wise, and seemly too, as he 
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Shall needs consent in's reason and his will, 
That he was once begotten, and must now beget. 

Scio. Th'ast drawn this circle with my own 
compass, 
And raised a spirit in't Agrippa's self, 
Were he alive, could not allay. 

Fred. Nay more, by my appointment, sir, there 
waits 
A priest, at th' chapel door, who just upon 
The nick of his conversion may appear, 
And tie that mystic knot ; which Eurithea, though 
She pick it with her little fingers and 
Her bodkin, hardly will unloose again. 

SciO. Exquisite Fredeline ! I hear, the dose 
1 gave my son hath tum'd him from a tame 
Soldier to a town bull. I will go seek 
Him straight, and find some means t' appease 
His am'rous wrath. [Exit, 

Fred. Philosopher, we two must seal a brother^ 
hood. 
Come, let me shake thy Hebrew and thy Greek 
Transcribing fist : not all thy leathern, nor 
Thy vellum friends, those dead companions on 
Thy shelves, shall be more faithful to thee than 
Thy humble Fredeline. 

Buo. Though my own studies. Sir, 

Be solemn and profound, I honour a 
Good wit, and can be tickled with pure fancy. 
As well as youthful poets in their wine ; 
Yours I have plac'd in my first choice. 

Fred. Ah, my philosopher ! 

If thy almighty art could do one courtesy 
In my behalf, I'ld fill thy standish with 
My heart blood, ere thou shouldst want ink to 

write. 
And leave thy wisdom to the world. 

Buo. But name it, Sir ; 
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We, that are rich in treasure of the mind, 
Like othera wealthy in tlieir guld, do oft 
Preserve the best and chiefeat part conceal'ci. 

Fred. Couldat thou, hy some rare subtle com- 
pound, work 
On nature so, that whom I lov'd might bo 
Enforc'd to make return of an affection hot 
And violent as mine 1 Metliinks I see 
A cheerful answer in thy looks. Be kind ' 
And speak some comfort ere I faint. 

Bro, This may be done. 

Fred. How, how ! my sage immortal friend I 

Bro. You are in love ! 

Fked. Piatonically, Sir : no other ways. 

Bi'o, Fie ! fie ! profess a friendship, and presume 
To gull me with a lady's paradox ! 
Do Dot I know what that imports t 

Fred. Well.Sir, you, that have skill t' interpret all 
The eastern tongues, may manage ray weak wonis 
Into what sense you please. 

Buo. If you expeet redress, the mistress whom 
You love must grow familiar to my sight, 
That I may study her complexion, and 
Her years; then mark which way her soul's inclm'd. 

Fred. I know, 'twill bo as s^e a secret in 
Your knowledge as in mine. Tis Eurithea ! 

Bro. I thank you much, not for the trust you put 
Into my breast, but for your brave ambition, sir. 
For I aifect great spirits like great wits. 
But give me leave to ask 

Fred. I will prevent you, Sir, for I presume 
Youll but demand what otliers, privy to 
My bold design, have question'd twice ; why I 
Thus toil to make Theander marry her. 
Since by my hopes preacrib'd for mine own bed t 

BuON. You guess my wonder to the full. 

Fkkij. My other inatmments I thou-rht tiio tliick 
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And heavy souFd, to merit knowledge of 
This mystery. But you have reason, Sir, 
And shall be satisfied. 

BuoN. Signior, I wear your praise as my be^t 
dignity. 

Fred. Pray, listen then! If I should think 
t' enjoy 
Her by the tame and formal title of 
A wife, I were but simply guird by my 
Overweening and too saucy ignorance. 
As knowing well my birth, my fortune, and 
My years make me unfit for such a hope. 
Yet it is apt she marry too ; and why ? 
That she may taste man : for, sir, in this cold 
And frozen life of her virginity. 
There is no means to prosper my desires ; 
But when she comes to relish man, whose warm 
Contaction makes her thaw, then like a spring, 
Too long imprison'd in her ice, she'll spread 
Into a lib'ral stream, that every thirsty 
Lover may carouse, until his heat be quench*d. 

BuoN. Tis subtly said. But signior, now sup- 
pose 
The wedding past, have you no other means 
To prosecute your love 1 

Fred. More cunning and sublime ! 
My deep designments nave contriv'd, before 
His bridal kisses cool upon her lips, 
He shall grow jealous of her chastity. 
This, Sir, is certain as the night's 
Succession to the day, and, well you know, 
She that finds that her husband's jealous without 

cause. 
Will lye perdu until she give him one. 

BuoN. Thy bold ambition and thy wit, cndear'd 
Thee first unto my thoughts, but now I find 
Thee deeply read in lovers' politics ; 
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The lustful prifats of Paphos might have been 
Disciples to thy skill. How I affect 
Mischief, when manageii hy a brain can lead. 
And usher it in new untrodden ways ! 

Fbed. But will you make this coniponnd, Sir ? 

BuON. It shall be straight prepar'd, which ere 
you aleep« 
Yon must receive into your nostril by a fume 
Made on a little fire of Cassia roots ; then gaKe 
Od her to-morrow but two minutes' space, 
Until your am'roua optic spirits, by 
A secret transmutation, steal into 
Her eyes, and straight the work is crown'd. 

Enier Thkander. 

Fked. I am oblig'd to sacriiice my life ; 
The Duke is come I Away ! It is not tit 
Your friendship should be yet begun ; go to 
Your lymheck, dear philosopher. [Exit Bmn. 

Thba. Leisure, and drowsy sloth did first beget 
These crooked and abortive thoughts : they are 
The progeny of ease. What do I here J 
When I had business in the unmp they ne'er 
Durst tempt me in my idlest dreams ; but oh ! 
Tliey have o'ercome my nature, and my strength ! 
If there be remedies, I'll chuse the best. 

Fred. This mom your Excellence was pleaa'd to 
think 
My counsels leam'd and requisite ; I wish 
Your wise opinion may not change her faith. 
Tljere waits a priest within will give a sweet 
And sudden cure to your diseikse. 

Thka. I thank you, Sir ! Have you acquainted 
Phylomont 
With my desire of peaceful conference 1 

Fred. He will obey you. Sir. Look, where he 
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EmUr PhyloMOST. 

Phti. Sir, I sun told, too wishd me here on some 
Affidr mnj much concern us both, and thiU 
Our meeting should be full of eqojl ooortesj. 

Thea. Sir, I hare done too wron^ and nuule 
mine eves 
Severe inqoiators to find yoor £ialts. 
Bat veird them when ther looked upon mine own« 
Fm grown kfsss temperate than voorself : something 
I feel, which to ejaenuate with cirilitr 

_ m 

Fd name, uuruliness of youth* though I 
Wa$ wout to call t a sin. 

Phyu O, is it come to this I 111 casliier my new 
levied tnops. 
Well kill no s*4dier^Sir : there's hope we may beget 
Some now. Theander. speak ! shall we preserve 
Our ensigns folded and proclaim a peace I 

Thea. Mv sister, vou shall marrv Phvlomont. 

Phtl. I thank vou. Sir. most heartilv ! You, if 
You please, shall marry mine, and then do with 
Her what vou list ; for 111 make bold with vours. 

m m 

Fret*. This Duke is one of Plato's hereticsw 

The-\. Ho we're our inwarxl inclinations are 
Most sulphurous and fouL let us, I pray. 
Enforce a little virtue tn>m hyjxKrisy, 
And hide it from external \"iew. 

Phyl. Theandor. I was bred under as chaste 
And modest discipline as any prince alive ; 
And can affect a lover s tenderness 
AjuI decency of sjvech ; but not to know 
The onler and the cmirkt of things were fond 
I nmetal'd ignorance. It's m>i the custom. Sir, 
That we must marrv tir^t and then to bed. 

Thea. To betl. that is to sleep. 

Phyu Right, if the bridegrvH>m, Sir, be mad, 
sleep is 
His meil'cine then : Fm soWr. I thank heaven. 
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And know my business. Your sister shall find it. 

Thea. All this is news to me, either thou 
knowest 
Too much, or I have thought a virtue what 
More pregnant men may term a dull mistake ; 
It cannot be, I have a strange instinct 
That gives me pleasure in my former faith. 

Phyl. Enjoy it stilL Your life and motion, Sir, 
You can preserve by immaterial fire : 
We, that are forc'd to keep our spirits warm 
In flesh and blood, must be content to live 
As other mortals do. 

Thea. I prithee let's dispute it bashfully. 
Yet I would learn, is custom grown so bold 1 
First marry Phylomont, and straight to bed ! 

Phyl. To bed, that's as you said to sleep ; and 
then 
'Tween sleep and waking, Sir, to touch, as 'twere 
By chance, not purpose, and so fall into — 
You guess the rest. 

Thea. Enough ! Til hear no more. 

Phyl. But where's your sister 1 I would fain 
dispatch. 

Thea. Conduct him to her, Fredeline; this key 
Will open you the way. If I shall need 
Her pardon to excuse m* unskilfulness, 
Entreat it for me. Sir. 

Phyl. It shall be easily attain'd. 

Fred. This is a service I have much desir'd to do 
Your Excellence. 

Phyl. Signior, you have deserv'd my thanks. 

[Exeunt, Phyl. Fred, 

Thea. This noble youth was by the general voice 
Held most exact and heavenly in the whole 
Demeanour of his life. His judgment is 
Of late defird, or what I feel is no 
liebellion of my reason, but my strength ; 
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Not a disease, but some odd saaciuess 

Of health, which he doth merrily commend. 

Enirr EuRlTHEA reiFd. 

Behold, my fair Carthusian now appears. 
Whose purer thoughts and beauty soon will turn 
This new opinion to an heresy. 

£u. I was persuaded. Sir, thus yeil*d, to wait 
On your conmiands. 

Thea. Tis now, sweet Eurithea, in thy power 
To shew a mercy that may save my life. 
Slaves, that are chain'd unto the heavy oar, 
^Mlo labour till they chafe the restless waves 
Into a foam, are not enthralled like me. 

Eu. Can you believe, my Lord, your griefs are so 
Contracted to your self, so slow and lame 
With their sad weight, that in this tedious space 
They neVr could travel to my heart t 
Know they have made a ^-isit here, here they 
Are lodg'd; and I could wish, though strangers 

much 
Un welcomed at the first, they never would 
Return from whence they came. 

Thea. Thou art too pitiful ! but be so still 
That I may flatter my oppressions with 
Some hope, if not with remedy. Grant a 
Request which I unwillingly must urge. 
And thou shalt faintly hear. 

Eu. ^^^ly do I languish with delays t Call't not 
Theander, a request, but a command. 
And justly confident reveal it straight. 

Thea. O, that we could 

Exchange intelligence with our dumb thoughts. 
And make our meaning known ere it sliould neeil 
The tongue! I cannot, ilan* not nanio*t. 

Er. You wrL»np: th' uuMouiishM virtuo of vour 

S4»ul. 
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Your contemplation never couW create 
A buBinens eo defumi'd, as not deaerves 
To be deliver'd by your voice I I e 
And mourn until I hear'L 

TuEA. If I must speak, I would sonii; northern 
frost. 
That purifies the mom's infectod mists, would purge 
My breath, ere it arrive unto thiue ear. 
Poor Eurithea ! you must marry me. 

Eu. la't this that so hath vex'd your ntteranc« 1 
More willingly than I would leave the black 
And aooty caves, where AendH reside, to walk 
I'th' fragrant dwellings of the blest 1 lead on 1 
Be cheerful, and recidl your health ; your own 
Domestic Priest, with ceremonious rites, 
Will quickly perfit your desira 

Trka. So willingly ! 

Stay, Eurithea I can you guess th' intent 
Of what you would perform, of many new 
And undiscover'd trials you shall make 
Of things we had not courage yet to leam t 
Dark deeds, and practis'd in the night, which 

Our hasty youth shall ask our wisdom leave. 
May seem perhaps convenient, but not good. 

Er. Why should I make my meditation judgn 
Of what your better knowledge hath resolv'd 1 
Thus 1 unveil, to tell the world I dare, 
I'th' open interview of light, approve 
And justify your worst and secret thoughts, 
Theander, lead the way ! 

Thea. O cniel stars! 

I shall betray a virgin now, whose in; 
la so extreme it yields, and turns to guilt t 

Eu. Why do you stay, my Lonl, aiul strivi 
to maki' 
Or find n.^w somnvs. er.- llu> old are h.sl. 
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Thea. Leave me, my gentle love! I will not go, 
Nor tell the cause. Would thou were't wicked as 
My self awhile, that thou might'st know't: my eyes 
Grow sick ; *tis not secure to wear 
Thy beauties thus displayed. 

£u. Alas, these are but coz'ning forms, there is 
No truth in your delays ; I know you spoke 
In the sincereness of your soul, when you 
Profess'd our marriage would assist your mind s 
Recovery. Theander, come ! 

Thea. Dull fate ! where is the vigour that I 
shew*d 
When our loud cannon seem'd to stifle the 
Affrighted day with smoke, and rivers flowed 
Themselves into a new extent, swelling 
Their tides with human blood 1 In lovers* soft 
And simple war Tm weaker than a child. 

Eu. Still more delays I you kill me if you stay. 

Thea. She is resolv'd ! her better angel sure 
Is ever by her side ; no danger then 
Can harbour where she goes. And yet I blush 
As I should need her veil to hide my shame 
Ere I commit the sin. Lead you the way ! 

Eu. This is a strange command ! Here, follow, 
sir. 

Thea. Thou little, though imperious, God of love, 
4i i Warmly enthron'd within my Another's lap, 

^' How wilt thou sit and smile when thou shalt see 
To sooth thy wantonness, and swell thy pride. 
The bridegroom woo'd, and usher'd by the Bride? 

[ExeuiU, 

Enter Gridonell, Castraganio, Arnoldo, 

Jaspero. 

Grid. I will not follow a Platonic Duke ! 
So t(;ll him, Sir, I am inspir'd, and know 
The meaning of the word. 
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Cas. Be not bo furious. Sir ! I'm of your seut. 
Unless he suddenly recant, I lun 
Kesolr'd sooner to serve the great Turk. 

Grid, The Turk ! la he plfttoniciilly given'l 

Cas. Troth, Sir, not much ; be hath some seven 
hundrefl 
Of those tatf 'ly creatures you admire so, in's 
Own house. 

Grid. Would I were the great Turk 
But for one month ; yet 'tis a chargeable place. 
Ho can't spend less than a Colonel's pay 
In pins among these damsels, besides muifs, 
And fine white gloves I Poor gentleman, he lives 

At a great rate. Caetraganio, a word 

[TifiM him aside. 

Cas. Be not so boisterous, Sir : the powder 
works strangely. 

Grid. Fetch me your sister hither straight. 

Gas. But for what purpose 1 

Grid. What's that to yoni I've occaaiuu to use 
her. 
Something I must do, I know not what 'tis, 
But I begin to feel she will be very 
Convenient for me at this time, 

Cas. If you'll agree upon the wedding hour. 

Grid. How long then must I stay 1 

Cas. Till a license be brought trom Palermo, 
And the Priest have done his office. 

Grid. I have not patience to exj^ct till then. 
Go bring her hither straight ; dispatch! 
Or I'll wear out my list; upon your smooth coun- 
tenance. 

Cas. You are too rude! I'll leave you, Sir. [ExiL 

Grid. Deny me such a poor request ! 'tis on 
Ill-natur'd rogue 1 Come hither, Jaspero. Have yon 
a sister 1 

■lAsr. Yes, and a pretty one, 1 tluiiik mj st«r8. 
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Grid. Fetch her to me instantly, I cannot stay ! 

Jasp. You must have patience tiU her nurse 
have made 
Her ready, Sir. 

Grid. Her nurse, what does she with a nurse ) 

Jasp. She is at suck, and hardly six months old. 

Grid. At suck ! nay if she lye at that poor ward, 
Tippling of milk, she is not for my turn. 
Araoldo ] prithee fetch me thine. 

Arn. I would be glad to do my friend a 
courtesy. 
Would you had spoke in time, for. Sir, introth 
she's dead. 

Grid. I do not like a dead commodity. 
Well, gentlemen, you must each stand sentinel 
Close at the laundry door, and bring me the 
First prize. No words ! it must be done. 

Arn. Gladly ! We love th' employment. Sir. 

Jasp. This soldier has din'd with the devil lately, 
And fed on sea-coal cakes, he's vildly altered ! 

[£z, Jasp,, Arnold, 

Grid. I'm wondrous hot within, my guts are 
dried 
To a bundle of match ; and I breathe gunpowder. 
What have I done of late, where have I been ] 
Let me consider it. 

Enter SciOLTO. 

Scio. Hah ! melancholy, son ; thy corporal would 
Look merrier when he sees his feather worn 
I'th' enemies hat and's knapsack without bread. 
Tell me, what dost thou want ] 
Grid. Something that you may help me to ; you. 
Sir, 
Are old, and well oxperienc'd in the world. 

Scio. And thou shalt have it then : tell me what 
is'tl 
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Grid. Wliy, sir, n wtiidi. 

Scio. Huw J boy ! make me your pimp, 
Do Dub vex me, you shall know ] cuulJ figlit in 
my youth. 

Grid. Ay, Sir, any man will fight for a. wendi. 

Sciu, Yoii will pTOvoki" me. Get you in, aud give 
Attendance to Theonder's marriage rites, 
"Tia straight to be perform'd. 

Grid. Alas, t dare 

Not go ; there is a cause uot fit to be told. 

Scio. You know what's fit, y' hud best to tell 
it me. 
Speak I what's the cause you dare not go t 

Grid. Sir, I should ravish the bride. 

SciO. Are you so eager bettti rare philosopher! 

Grid. If I but see a priest, and a maid by, 
Though her dowry be but a silver thimble 
And a skein of silk, I shall beat him, sir, 
Unless he do hi^ office straight, and marry us. 

Sciu. Hah ! 'tis high time to wear mine eye« 
open. 
He may chance, in this mad fit, contract himself 
To some inheretrix that's landed on 
The high-way; whose father sella fine crab-sticks. 
And hazle-nuts to riding citLeeus. 
Come, son, this key must lock you up ! you shall 
Remain a prisoner in my chamber till 
You grow more tame. 

Grid. I'll not be taken prisoner, sir, by any 
man alive. 

Scio. Nor yet obey your father, you ? Vou'U uot 
Enforce me draw my aword 1 

Grid. No, sir^ you had not best. 

Scio. D'you threaten, boy : not Ixwt to draw my 
swoi'd ? 

Grid. No, sir, fi)r fear you sprain your arm ; 
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Old fellows know not what's good for *em. 

Scio. Sirrah, go in ! one disobedient word, 
And I will dis-inherit thee. 

Grid. My Lord, 111 yield ! but if you would but 
lock 
Fair Amadine a prisoner i' th' same room 

Scio. Thou traitor, get thou in ! 

Grid. Perhaps she would be willing, sir. 

Scio. Go in, I say ! [Exeunt. 

Enter Phylomont and Ariola. 

Phyl. Let me a while contain the« in mine arms, 
Belov'd Ariola, the force of Indian winds 
That shake the aged cedar from his root 
Shall not divide us now. 

Ario. Here I would stay, 

My valiant Phylomont, till death should wave 
His dart, and beckon us to follow him 
Unto the hidden shades, till he should make 
By angry power these kind embraces cold. 

Phyl. How sad and dismal sound the farewells 
which 
Poor lovers take, whom destiny dis-joins. 
Although they know their absence will be short ! 
And, when they meet again, how musical 
And sweet are all the mutual joys they breathe ! 

Ario. Like birds, who when they see the weary 
sun 
Forsake the world, they lay 
Their little pensive heads beneath their wings. 
To ease that weight which his departure adds 
Unto their grief. 

Phyl. 'Tis true my love : but when 
They see that bright perpetual traveller 
Return, they w<arm and air their feathers at 
His beams, and sing until their gratitude 
Hath made them hoarse. 
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Ario. My brother I request 
May be forgiven, and call not my restraint 
Hia cruelty, 't hatb mended me witbin, 
And fill'd me with such l>less'd designs, 
Ai will deserve your wonder and your tliaiika. 
Forgive Mm, Phylomont 1 

Phyl. Our friendship is 

Restor'd, which thus I will confirm with vowa 
Upon thy sacred hand, but surely it 
Were better ratified upon thy balmy lip. 
Which, after absence, decent custom will 
Allow to those, who are delighted when they meet, 

Ario. Your virtues have suoh great and safe 
Authority, they cannot ask what's fit to be denied. 
[He Uis^iea Iter. 

Phyl. This seems, methinks, a new 
Demeanour. She is alter'd much, more free 
And kind than she w.is wont. 

Abio. Why dost thou ruminate aside, as if 
Thy meditation were too guilty, or too great 
To be reveal'd) 

Piivi„ Give me, thou precious darling of my 
heart, 
The privilege to doubt a little, and 
Resolve me straight ; why are thy courtesies 
So great now, and so easily attaiu'd, 
Which heretofore thou didst deprive me of 
With frowns, and strict behaviour of thy brow 1 

Aiuo. It shall be ever thus. My passion, and 
My tlioughts are chang'd ; as Eurithea with 
My brother lives, eo shall our conversation take 
AC liberty, and our salutes be far 
Mon^ amorous and bold, though virtuous still, 

Phvl. This bounty had been excellent, when 
you 

Had privilege to givd, or to deny ; but now 
Your charter's out nf date, imd mine 
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Begins to rule : the priest attends below 
To celebrate our nuptial rites, which is 
The happy hour that both advance 
The husband's government Come to the chapel, 
love. 

Ario. a little pause; what need we marry, sir? 
I lately was instructed to a clearer choice 
Of our felicity : is it not better to live thus. 
In a perfection that we know, than to attempt 
New joys, which our unskilfulness should 
Make us doubt ? This is the angels' life ; 
My brother told me so, and then he breathed 
Such holy lectures as have prosper'd much 
Upon my souL 

Ph YL. Not marrj', my Ariolo ? Is that the fatal 
word] 
Take heed how you are sooth'd into a strange and 
fond belief. 

Ario. Your caution, sir, is only needful to 
Your self. Can you desire a blessing more 
Exact than this we may possess, to live 
In everlasting confidence of what 
We do, yet still embrace, and love, although 
In persons not conjoined, united in our souls 1 

Phyl. These are but trivial documents, alas ! 
I'm hardly taught thus rashly to renounce 
What all the wiser world have taken so 
Long leisure to approve ; besides, Ariola, 
You much mistake your brother, for just now 
I saw him married : the deed's past, these hands 
Gave and presented him to H)Tneii*s use. 
And he's preparing for my sister's bed. 

Ariol. Your sister's bed ! gentle my lord, 
beware 
How you confer a calumny, which all 
Your orizons, and mine to help them, can't 
Excuse to Heaven. 
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Phvu Let mc conduct you to him, and your eyi's 
Stiall witness my assertion for a truth. 

Abio. No, sir, if he bo guilty grown, I shall 
Not wish to aee him so ; can he recant, 
Thus soon, the fair religion he did preach 
With all the fervency of mind 1 

Phyl. Do not lament. 

Th' example you should rather follow than 
Accuse ; come, my Ariola, like him, 
Well marry too, our wis-iom shall persuade us te't. 

Ario. Some wicked s]>irit strives, sir, to betray 
Da both : make trial of this new 
Unusual happiness awhile, live, and 
Converse beneath the spreading poplar for 
Our shade, and for variety we'U ait 
On yonder river's flowery banks. 

Phyl. Tliere whisper tUl we court him to delay 
His journey to the sea, and swell, until 
He leave his scaly de&f inhabitants 
Upon the shore, as tribute to our love-s. 

Ario. Ay, Phylomont, these are the guiltless 
sports 

Phyl. Fine holy dreams indeed, but cannot last. 
You and I must marry, 'tis reeolv'd. 

Ario. Banish that thought, or I will take my 

And be estrang'd for ever from thy sight. 
But when reclaim'd seek me i' th' myrtle grove. 
Phyl. Stay, fair Ariola ! my reason sure must 
laugh 
At this subjection of my faith, but I 
Will on, freedom and kind addresses she 
Hath still aesur'd. Come, follow me ! like an 
Unwilling proselyte I slowly move 
To try the pleasures of Platonic Love. 

[Exeaai. 
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Efiter Amadine, Fredeune, iciih a imper, and 

Castraganio. 

Am AD. Dispatch, sir ! it grows late ! my lady will 
ExjH»ct I wait oil her to bed. Th' intelligence 
I bring is full of certainty and truth : 
Make your advantage of *t witli your best skill. 

Fred. Wilt thou adventure, Amadine ? 'tis but, 
At worst, tlie forfeiture of tliy |)oor service, 
Wliich I'll requite with giving thee young Gridonell 
To l>e thy husltand, ancl to rule. My plots 
Have so desigiiM, why did I onler 't else 
Tliat he should take the med'cine which hath forc'd 
Him to such feminine attempts 1 

A MAD. Indee<l he's grown more bold with me of 
late, 
And will come fairly on in time. 

Fred. O, doubt it not ! 

Can my experienced lioad study in vain 1 
Cai)tain, my endear d friend, will you forsake 
Me now, when such a r\\iQ occasion shews 
It self, to give success unto my hopes 1 
Your sister is content to hazard all. 

Cas. 'Tis full of danger, sir ! 

Fred. I will l>e then* my self, and stand between 
Your person and his wrath. 

Cas. 'Tis certain loss, sir, of my company. 

Fred. How 1 AVhat's a comj)any that brings as 
frail 
Kevenue, and uncertain, as our purchases 
At dice ] who'd live, and be maintained l)y others 

deaths 1 
Look here, just now I caus'd him sign this grant, 
The Provostship of Necosia newly void, 
W- liich, being under's hand and seal confimi'd, 
No new relapse of favour win recall 
The gift. You see your name here, sir ; carvM out 
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III Rutiiiiii characters : the feat but dune, 
I'll put it in yoitr hand, then stmight you may 
Take horse, ride post unto your government, 
Your sister with you, on some paraons strong 
Tall double gelding, sir, kept in my stable for 
That use ; ajid then laugh at your patron till 
He sicken at your mirth. 

Amaii, But shall my husband elect follow us 1 

Fred. And ride as swiftly as a Scythian from 
A battle tost. 

Amad. In ray weak judgment, brother. 
Our rewards are fair. ! am resolv'd to ventnre it. 

Cas. Early i' th' morning, Sir 1 

Fred. Just al the first appearance of the light. 
The door I told you of must be the place. 

Cas. You will be there protected with your 
sword I 

Fred. A captain, and raise doubts, that souud 
hke fears I 
Come, sir, aU shall be safe. You to your Lidy. 
Let's meet i' th' upi>er lobby two hours hence. 
And there consult. My chymick fume I have 
Already ta'on ; if that succeed, and this 
Plot thrive, I will require no more from my 
Uncertaiu fate, nor art, whr>se usual scope, 
Is but to pay leam'd industry with hope. [Exeimi. 

Enter TllEANDER, EuRnHEA. ffi table, siools, ami 
lig/Us set ofU. 

The. Husband, and wife, wo have a calling now ; 
Shews it not strange, disquieting thy tender ears 
With sounds th' are unacquainted with 1 Titles, 
Methinka, that yet we know not how to wear, 
We should be taught behaviour, and some forms 
Of gravity: are tliey not useful, Eurithoat 

Eu. My lord, I ain iimre ignorant than you : 
If we hfive \'ciitur'd upon errors, we'll 
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Conceal them, and forgive our sclveb. 

The. ller beauty kindles in my breast new fires, 
Before the old are quenched. Wise Fredeline 
Told mc, our marriage would procure my remedy. 
Alas ! the cure's to come, and now I must 
Kequire't as custom or a duty from her ; 
In my nice thoughts 'twill teach her impudence. 

curs'd disease ! what shall I do ) 

Eu. Theander, you are still perplex'd. I thought 
The holy priest had a mysterious power 
To make these troubles cease. Did you not vow 
Our nuptials was the means to save your life ? 

The. To bed, my Eurithea ! it is late. 
They say the married pair are incident 
To cares, 'tis fit they should sleep. Prithee 
To bed ; shall I go call thy woman 1 

Eu. My lord, you are not kind : the tedious hours 

1 could contract to minutes in your company. 
And waste them faster than our village girls 
That dance in meadows all the month of May. 
Ill take my leave, yet boldly too. 

With all the solemn sweetness of a bride. [Kisses. 
My lord, good night ! 

The. I am inflam'd again. 

Did she not take her leave, and say 
Good-night 1 then whither mast I go ] 
One bed I thought kind Hymen had allow'd 
To both, since by his God-head we are made 
But one ; thus it is generally received : 
Stay Eurithea, we must talk. 

Enter Amadine. 

Amad. Madam, your bed's prepared! shall I 
undress 
Your la<lysliip, or the bri<legroom first 1 
r th' i)rovince wliere I liv'd, we us'd to call 
A dozen apron squires t'uncloath the husband, 
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Theu sew him in a aheet, and lay him on his pillow. 
Tamely Lo exi>ect the bridu two hunts bofore she 
came. 

Ev. Wench, thou art mad I D' you understand 
her, sir ? 

The. a little, Eurithea. Do not you ? 

Eu. She talks as it were fit wo two— 

Ajuau. Should lye together, that's my meaning, 
madam. 

Eu. Heuce ! and leave us, immodest fool. 

Aaxv. I knew 'twould come to this — Fredeline 
will 
Find my words true ; the morning may, perhaps. 
Make you both melancholy. [A^ctf. 

Eu. Tliia wench, Theander, hath been famd for 
wit; 
I doubt she hath experience too in things 
Nut decent for th' observance of a maid. 

The. Alas, she talks hut what she hears, and in 
Her understanding seems proper and fit ! 

Eo. That we should sleep together in one bed. 

The. Indeed it sounds most strangely to us yet, 
Bat use will dull thoye scruples to the ears. 
It must be done, custom will be obey'd. 

El', Never by us. We'll live to be examples, 
Not, sir, to follow those we cannot like. 

The. Consider, gentle love, ere you believe 
Your own opinions beat. Wliy did we marry 1 

Eu. That's easily resolv'd, I thought, Tlieander, 
Some wild sail jealousy had vex'd thy heart 
With fear of rivalship ; and, by this sacred bond, 
Tliou would'st secure and tie me to thy self, 
More safidy to destroy another's hope. 
Though the*e were needless doulits. I never gave 
You cause to hold my Inve in your susiKwt. 

Tub. Thou dost mistake my griefs, it hath a cause 
More fold, which I'd ncnuuut llice with, if it 
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Were comtly to rtveal't, but aiiiw; I have 
Betray'd aiid kd tlijr guiltlese feet iato 
Thia eacred snare, 'tis fit t' avoid tUe scorns 
Which siiigularitj' and overbashful 
Niceneea mil beget ; we'll live as others do, 
As mnch i' th' practices of night as day. 

Eu, O Tlteauder ! the sweetness of thy soul 
la aoor'd, like Cretan wines that are too excellent 
To last My blood thou hast to wat«r tum'd, 
And 1 shall soon consume it all in tears. 

Tub. Go, Eurithea, to thy bed ! sleep like 
A virgin, not a wife : be by thy owu 
Embraces warm'd, enjoy thy bosom to 
Thyself, away ! haste to thy bed, I to 
My grave, and let my coffin lye 
Ungamiah'd in the earth. Come not to strew 
It oer with flowers : I am so i>e8tileut, 
That I should blast thee after death. 

Ev. Theander stay ! who knows but heaven may 
give 
Such mighty blessings to my speech that strtught 
I may persuade thee from thy guilty thoughts ? 

The. Never ! my breast is now become 
The burning prison of the fiends, it is 
So sulphurous and hot, methinks they find 
Their punishment iucreas'd, and would, to oool 
Themselves, return unto their former helL 

Eu. O direful extucy ! can I hear this and live ! 

The. I'll t«ll thee morti, to make thee fly 
With some kind angd's borrow'd wings, from thia 
Infect«d region where I breathe. Know all 
Our married vows (whicli certainly were first 
Ordftin'd for holy use) I mcreJy took. 
As formal helps to my pernicious lust. 

Eu, Yet stay ! in this short tyranny of time. 
Thou canst not be so sinful grown, as to despise 
My pity and my prayers loo ! 0, stay ! 
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The. I (lure not, for tliiae eyes augment my 
Htnort, 
Each small neglected beam they slied 
1 gather up in flames, and quite pervert 
Their virtuous influence to a lustful fire. 

Eu. Thou lost remainder of the noblest prince, 
The active war or wiser courts e'er knew. 
How do I blush to find my groans and sighs 
Have left me breath enough to speak my last 
Farewell. 

Thk. How far is it to heaven, that yet 
This lady's mournings are not heard 1 for, if 
They were, my sufferings and my guilt would 

Or cannot our petitions climb, and get 
Access as nimbly as our faults 1 this 
la it that so emboldens vex'd humanity, 
Makes us complain, those undisceni'd 
Immortal governors are oft^n in 
Their bounty slow, in justice too severe, 
And give not what we beg, but what we fear. 

[£xeunl. 

Act V. Scene I. 

Enttr Theander, Fbedeline. 

The. My gladness doth o'ercome me, Fredelino. 
Some kind celestial power hath physic'd rae 
AVitli immaterial balm, the sickness of 
My blood is gone, my hot and eager thoughts 
Grow temp'rate now, my veitis are cool within, 
Ab silver pipes replenish'd from a spring. 

Fred. It seems the philosopher's dose hath done 
Working; 'tis well ho is already married. 

The. 0, I am light, more nimble than a dove. 
Or empty eagles in their morning's fliglit. 
Metliiiiks this sinful vestment of my fjesli 
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Shows clean and new upon my soul : now T 
Shall sleep again, and have such guiltless dreams, 
As I may tell my mother when I wake. 

Fred. 'Tis strange the operation should decay 
So soon ; some few hours hence my subtle fume 
Will govern in mine eyes : and there I hope 
Continue longer than his lust hath done with him. 

The. Fm thinking, Fredeline, how Eunthea 
will 
Rejoice, when she shall find what mastery 
Her holy friends .above have wrought in my behalf. 

Fred. Tis now neAr birth of day, and, as I told 
You, sir, to find her pensive in her bed. 
To draw her curtains, and reveal yourself 
QuiU* alti^rM and recovered in your mind, 
Will by the sudden wonder much augment 
Her joy. 

The. It must be full of pleasure. Show the way. 

Fred. Tliat's her chamber, sir, but through a 
bjick door 
(Unless her careful women hinder us) 
By a strong bolt, I can convey you to her 
Without noise ; 
Make me your guide, and move to your right hand. 

The. I shall be welcom'd and adniir'd, as 1 
Had made my visit from a region so 
Remotij, that my return would be no more 
BelievM, than from the grave. 

Fred. Here I enjoin'd 

My captain and his sister stand conceaUd. 
If he should prove too cowardly for such 
A guilt, I were undone. Sure that's his voice. 

Enter Castraoanio (in a night Goivn unready) 

and Aalvdine. 

Cas. They both are come. Speak louder, 
Amadine, 
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He cimuot hear us else. 

The. Hah ! who are theao ) 

Fred. They come from Eurithea's chamber, sir, 
Let's retire tu the Arras, and listen to their talk. 

Amad. Brother, take heied how you discourse 
And boast of your access. Tlieander would 
Go near to kill ub both, if he but knew 
Of this night's revelling. 

Cas. Dost think I wear my tongue bo slipp'ry in 
My mouth 1 These are not pleasures fit to be 
Reveal'd : Away ! w' have said enough. 

[Ex. Cas. and Ainad. 

Fred. They have observ'd yoiir^, language I pre- 



scrib'd 
Tu the strictne^ of 
The. Siir<£e)dic 



of a syllable. 

"" urge my name! and spoke as it 
Coiicem'd my justice to destroy 'em Iwth. 
Who are they % thou know'st 'em, FretlellneJ 

Fred. My eiidear'd friend ; can you be guilty of 
Such close night exercise 1 

The. Who is thy friend 1 death on thy cour- 
teous fears, 
MTiy dost conceal't so long 1 What is ho call'd ? 

Fred. Were he my brother, and thus injur'd you, 
My secrecy should never make him safe. 
'Tis Castragaiiio and his sister Amadinc : 
She that attends upon your wife. 

The. My wife ! 

That title's new, and will grow horrid now ! 
Her chamber was their sphere of revelling : 
They came from themca 

Fred. Can you think so, my lorfl 1 

I'HE. Why dost thou strive to lessen my belief, 
With wearing auch disguises on thine own 1 
Tliou saw'st they came from thence. 

Fred. Sir, if they did, tliat can infer no cause 
To make y<nir reason so diar|uii'ted ; 



A4a.? 
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Are there not many of these tiffany* 

Young kerchief people that will have their lovers in 

Their lady's chamber whilst she sleeps 1 

The. Her lover, Fredeline ! thou wouldst beguile 
My jealousy with hopes impossible 1 
It is her brother, think on that 

Fred. Can incest seem so strange to your conceit 1 
The sooner, sir, for by that means th'are sure 
T* increase th' alliance of those children which 
They get, and make them more akin unto them- 
selves ; 
But if the gentle Eurithea you 
Suspect, (as be it far from my dull thoughts 
To raise a saucy fear), let me kill him ! 
a. The. Go, follow straight! bring me his heart, 

that I 
May see it pant and bleed within my hand. 
Kill him ! his sister too : Yet stay, stay Fredeline : 
'Tis not the custom of my soul to ]>e 
Keveng'd by deputy, or fix my anger where 
There is not equal strength and valour to 
Encounter it. 

Fred. But, sir, if he should live 
To prattle in his wine, and boast what he hath 
done] 

The. Go then, take care thou see him straight 
embarqu'd. 
And let some cunning pilot steer him to 
A coast so wild and distant from this clime, 
That's language never may be understood. 
Not to secure my fame, but in a piteous tenderness 
To Eurithea*s sex. False Eurithea ! 
When I had purg'd my memory of all 
My raw unwholesome thoughts, could'st thou defile't 
Again with acting what I but unwillingly 
Desir'd 1 

* A kind of fine flax or linen, like cambric or lawn. 
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Fksd. "fis worth my poor vexation too, 
When 1 consider how the scornful, that 
Malign'd the pure celestial sect of 
Lovers which you mutually conspir'd 
To raise, will amile when they ahall hear of this, 
And say, 'twos but an old Platonic trick. 

TuK. Leave me, and see hint suddenly im- 
barqu'd. 

Fred. Sir, your command shall be obey'd; but I 
Beseech you not proceed to danger, on 
These weak unlucky doubts. 

The. This was the Kiuse she did dissuade me 
from 
Her bed, that she might make another room, 
Most virgin-like pretending 'twas a crime to ask 
A husband's privilege. Prithee, leave me ! 

Fred. I dare not yet, my noble injured Prince. 
[Exeanl. 

Enter Castraga.vio and Amadine. 

Cab. I'm glad the danger's past It had been 
hard 
To teach me venture it, but that the Provostship 
Was a most powerful bait. 

Ahad. And then to make 

The rich yonng Gridonell my husband too. 
For all his plots are sure. 

Cas. But that which perfected 

My confidence, was thy assurance of 
The lady's easy inclination to 
Forgive. For, as thou told'st me, if the worst 
Succeed, and we should be constrain'd to tell 
The truth, she'll pity young beginners that 
Are forc'd to ha^ird a little honesty 
To make 'em rich, and is able to 
Procure Theander's pjinlon as her own. 

AuAD. You may presume it and rejoice, for I 
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Have Mi her breast; 'tis soft ami teDiler as a 
I)elican*8. 

EfU^r Fredelixe, wUh a parchment Kriiing^ and 

pocket inkhom, 

Fred. My noble captain, and my precious frientl, 
I will not name what lasting gratitude 
Vour cares and courage have obliged me to. 
Men that are hearty and sincere come late 
With promises, and early with their deeds. 

Cah. I hoi)e, sir, though our dialogue were short. 
We utter'd your meaning in your own words ! 

Amad. My voice was valiant too, and loud 
enough. 

Fred. All was exacter than my hopes desir'd : 
And now (just dealing, sir, doth strengthen love) 
There is the patent for your Provostfihip. 
Pray put it in your pocket safe, make choice 
Of all my horses, straight to hasten you 
Unto your government. 

Amad. And shall my husband follow us ? 

Fred. Just now he's drawing on his boots, hell 
ride 
Half naked with his legs, for out of haste 
He hath forgot to put his stockings on. 

Amad. Were he quite naked, he should be wel- 
come, sir. 

Fred. Friend, I implore I may by ev'ry post 
Have letters of thy business, and thy health ; 
And, pretty Ama<line, when you have children 
(As heaven no doubt, will send you store), pray keep 
Them warm, and let 'em eat no fniit, nor fish. 
You go unto a cold raw clime, and I 
Desire all your posterity might thrive. 

Amad. It is the kindest gentleman. 

Fred. We'll meet i' th' stable straight, there 
have 
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A jKii-tiiig tear or two, and so farewell. 
Miechiof on my frail memory ! I had 
Forgot a written ache<liile here, to wliioli 
I must entreat your hands. 

[Drairs o\U a paper, pm, ami ink. 

Cas. How ! what is it, airt 

Fred. Oidy a short ci'rtificatc, that justifica 
You lay with Eurithea, sir ; and Aniadine 
Miiat nt^eds aul>si:ribe, an witnt5sg, that sli<; saw 
You in her bed. 

Cas. You aliall excugc me. 

Fued. Can you deny me this 1 

Amad. What w' havu already done can raiso 
but his 
8uBpicioDB. This will make him mad. 

FaBa). Speak ! will you write ) 

Cas. Our other crime, if it be found may bo 
Foi^ven, but once consent to this, he'l! grow 
Too wise, sir, to be merciful. 

Fred. Well, I must seek for friendsliip among 
beaata ; 
There ie no melting courtesy, no honesty 
In men. Determine straight ! will ye subscribe J 

Cas. You have our an8wer,8ignior; prayreceive't. 

Fred, Dear friend, I take my leave. Sweet 
Amadiue, 
Farewell ! I'm sorry we must part, as blind 
Men do, never to see each other mora 

Cas. Believe not ao unkindly of our destinies. 

Fred. Never, I fear : for I, suspecting you'ld deny 
This small request, was fain to hire 
Two shaggy ill-look'd gentlemen, a. brace 
Of massyGlted rogues, who wait below 
To cut your throats. 

Cas, Y'are not in earnest, sir. 

Fbkd. Dear friend ! when did you find I was in 
jest) 
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However, if you'll fix your names in writing here, 
You may go on with safety to your government. 
Shall they come up 1 

Amad. No, no sir, if they be rogues. 
And have such shaggy looks. Brother, I find 
He's mischevious. 

Cas. Give me the paper, sir ! 

[He tcriteSf and gives it Amadi?ie. 

Fred. Gentle mistress, your name too — 
So, now ye are kind, let me Anbrace you both. 
And pray look on the patent, sir, I gave 
You to assure the Provostship. 

[Cas, takes it out and opem it, 

Cas. Hah ! here wants the Duke's hand. 

Fred. Right ; to what purpose, pray, should it 
be there, 
When th' office is not falFn. 

Cas. I'm gull'd ! led by the nostril like an ass. 

Amad. And shall I have no husband, signior 1 

Fred. Introth I have been busied much of late, 
And never spoke unto the gentleman ; 
Besides, I thought y' had been inclin'd to the Pla- 
tonic way. 

Amad. I would my nails were long enough, 
villain, 
lid fley* thee into rags. 

Fred. Alas, I smile at injuries. 

Cas. Peace ! do not anger him. Come, sister, we'll 
Unto my garrison. I've a commission for 
A company : I hope you'll speak unto 
The Duke I may enjoy't I'm sure his hand is to't. 

Fred. But yet you'll find a willing small 
Mistake too in that grant ; the captain is 
Not dead that had the place. 

Cas. Would I had spirit but to beat my self. 

• Hero raoaut to signify *' scratch," although, more properly, 
"scourge." 
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Frkd. You are a Florentine ; one t 
tribe. 
That think your neighbours have no 

whftt 

They ni(>et serv'd in with sage and vinegar, 
To a calf a head. 1 pray, believD you found 
A dull Sicilian once, that could ouUwit 
A Tuscan gentleman, 

Cas. Y'oremasterof yourpleasuro,Bir. Whither 

shall we go 1 
Fred, Yuu muat to sea, , 

Am4D. To sea ! I'll drown here first, 

Or ask pardon and confess all. 
Fred. Not one word more, on forfeiture of lifo. 
Cas. My wonder makes mo dumb. I need no 

threats. 
Fred. Yuu shall to the Bermudas, friend, and 
there 



Provide a ship, I must enuloBC you in 

A garret safe, where you may weep and meditate. 

No howling now, nor crying loud, for fear 

My ill-fac'd hlades below o'erhenr't, and straight 

To qualify your voices, cut your throats ; 

Nor do not grumble curses out, I hold 

Them much imwholesome in a morning ere 

1 break my fast [Exmnl. 

Enter Phylomont, BuonatesTE, Ariola. 
Phtl. I'm weary of this cold Platonic lifo : 
D'you tliink that I'll sit sighing tima, Ariola, 
Under a poplar tree, or whining by 
A river side, like a poor fisherman 
Tliat had lost his net f Fjither consent to marry, 
Or 1 will straight take horse, ride to my province 
Anil seek some ilownriglit vir(,'iri nut, thai knows 
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Nature's plain laws, though not the art of love. 

Ario. Can you complain I am unkind, or the 
Sweet freedom which I give, is not so much 
As either's virtue might allow ? 

Phyl. It is enough ! men that are satisfied 
With wind and air may keep chameleons company : 
Tm of another diet. Ay, my learned 
New acquaintance here, laughs to conceive 
What Hercules and*s fifty mistresses 
Would have thought of a Platonic lover. 

BuoN. He would have beaten's brains out with' 
his club. 

Phyl. Will you consent to marry ? Speak ! 

Ario. K I am powerful with thee, Phylomont, 
Let me but woo thee to the woods again. 
And try how my persuasions can subdue 
Thy mind, unto our former temperate love. 

Phil. No, I thank heaven ; I'll sooner go thither 
To rob poor squirrels of their nuts. My sage 
And learned author, shall I humble you 
So much as go to bid my followers 
Prepare for my departure hence ] 

BuoN. Stay a little, sir ! The lady may relent. 

Phyl. My hopes grow cold. Til iustiintly away I 

Ario. Stay, Phylomont ! I do command thee stay, 
By the religion of thy sacred vows ! 

Phyl. One hour I will ! upon condition too 
You walk aside with my philosopher. 
And listen reverently to his advice. 

Ario. My reason's fortified ! Let him come in. 

Phyl. Away ! Use all the force of your capacity. 

BuoN. Plato shall lose one fond disciple, sir, 
Or I'll go bum my books and singe my beanl 
Off in the flame. [Exeunt, 

Enter The^vnder mut Eurithea, at several doors. 
The. In this coarse Pilgrim's weed 1 shall enjoy 
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T}iat quiutueaa, wliich, though great princes have 
The power oft to preserve in others, yet 
Can ne'er command unto themselves. 

Eu. Alas, my lord, what have I done, 
Tliat you should leave me to suspect 
My inDocence ) Why will yuu Uius become 
A holy wanderer, to seek that happiness 
In other londa, which here you scornfully 
Forsake ? A\'hat have I done ) 

The. Is thy offence 

Grown up to be thy glory now; dost love 
To bear it told 1 Or art thou sooth'd with silly hope 
It is conceal'd ) The stars are witnesses ! 
They all grew weary of the night, and wish'd 
For clouds to hide their radiant eyes, from what 
Unwillingly they saw. 

Eu, Ease my amazement quickly, or I die. 

The. Thou, Eurithea, and the world are grown 
Too false and subtle for the easy dull 
Sincereness of my heart. I will retire 
To desarts and to rocks, there feed the winds 
With my continual sighs : until 1 raise 
A storm shall nightly shake this palace towers, 
And give thy flattering conscience cause to fear, 
Though I am gone, still my revenge dwells liere. 
[E7II. 

Eu. Oh ! I would follow, but my griefs are grown 
So burdensome, tlicy bow me to the ground. 

[Slu falls. 
How various are the changes of our fate ! 
Now must I lose him, when he's safe restor*!! 
To all his chaste and noble thoughts. Which way 
Could I consent to an offence I i am 
By some conspiracy betrayM. 

Enter Fkedelinf.. 
Fred. Tlii^ fellow and his .sister must be s<-iit. 
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To sea with speed, for fear some watchful accident 
Discover alL Eurithea ! the most 
Illustrious princess of this isle, look up ! 
Fair virgin-wife : alas, why do you weep 1 

Eu. I am forsaken ! lost ! Theandcr is 
Unkind, o'ercome with jealousy and scorn. 

Fred. Madam, I think, I partly know the cause. 
Believe't, there are more villains in the world. 
Than will appear so in the face, though it 
Be wash*d, and shav*d, then view*d with open lights. 

Eu. But, sir, know you what thus disturbs my lord ? 

Fred. Your woman's false I her brother such a 
knave, 
As, were he sent to hell, the fiends would crowd 
Together t' avoid his company. 

Eu. She and her brother false to me ) 

Fred. Rise up, I do beseech your excellence ! 
And, having wip'd away those liquid pearls 
From off your beauteous eyes, read this and wonder. 

[She rises and takes a paper from him, 

Eu. dismal ! horrid treachery. 

Fred. There I you perceive, he doth afi&rm he did 
Enjoy your bed, and Amadine subscribes 
To witness what he certifies. 

Eu. Though they are cruel, I forgive them both. 

Fred. That's heavenly said : yet mark thiiir 
impudence. 
This note they sent to me, t* entreat me give 
It to the Duke, but when I do, 
Let the quotidian gout seize on my hands, 
Until my fingers grow more knotty than 
A maple root. 

Eu. Sir, I believe you'll strive 

Iv^ithcr to le.ssen his suspicion, than 
By new contrivenieuts give it growth. 

Fred. D' you think I am of huniau race ? Tliis 
room 
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Is muuli tuo public for your ii 

I pray retire within, and we'll uoiisult 

How Ui diBpel all theae enchanted clouds. 

Eu. You are become the treaaurt' of my hope, 
And will oblige me, when my fortune smiles 
Again, unto a gratitude, that shall 
Be great and suffer no decay. 

Fred. Already she is very kind ; I hope 
My fume begina to work, I'll gaze upon 
Her still until mine eyes melt into hers. [Exroiif. 

Enter Jaspero, Gridonell, Arnuldo. 

Jasp. Your father sent ua to release you, sir 
You have the house at liberty again. 
He saye, he may trust you with women now, 
For there is such a blemish found in one 
Of the fairest of the sex, as, he presumes, 
Will teach alt men to fly their company. 

Grid. Indeed, my danger towards women's past, 
For whether 't be with fasting without 
My supper twice, or walking gently in 
My shirt whilst the moon shin'd, I cannot tell ; 
But I am strangely alter'd, grown so cold 
Within, as I had lain a whole nightpeTdii 
O' top o" tb' Alps. 

Arn. But you were very hot before 1 

Grid. O, Arnoldo, thou may'st be glad thy sistrr 
Was dead : 1 had so maul'd her else. 

Jasp. 'Twas happy mine was at suck too. 

Grid. Th'art i'the right; for had she been but old 
Enough to wear a bongrace* on her brow. 
And nibble gingerbread, sh'ad serv'd my turn. 

Arn. 'Twas a miraculous fever you was in. 

Grid. Well ! shall 1 tell you, gentlemen 1 1jeliev't, 
I had eaten some strangle odd meat, the pickleil 
kidney of 
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A goaty or the rump of a devil broil'd. 
But have you heard of a fair lady that had got a 
blemish ? 

Jasp. Our brave new duchess, sir! sheath 
troubled all 
The house, and in her very bridal night, they say, 
Play'd the adultress. 

Grid. How, gentlemen 1 

Pray hear me speak ; IVe judgment in these things. 
I will be hang d if sh* hath not dipp*d her finger 
In a French pie, some kickshaw made of several 
Strange bits ; just such as I encount'red with, 
And tnere devour'd the kidney of a goat. 
Come, let's go seek my father out ! [Exeunt, 

Enter Phylomont, Sciolto, and Buonatestk. 

Phyl. Though I esteem Theander at a rate, 
As if I valued ail his victories. 
And all the civil honours he hath won. 
By conquering the mysterious sense of books. 
And add to this our loves begotten in 
Our infancy, our noble friendship of 
A better growth. Yet Eurithca is 
My sister, and the chiefest of my blood. 
One whose virtue and perfection Tm so well 
Experienc'd in, that neither can admit 
My least suspicion or my fear ; th' are both abus'd. 
But if my friend will grow too credulous, 
rU learn to use him as my enemy. 

Scio. For my part, sir, I want instructions what 
I should believe, and words to utter half 
The dismal wonders I have heard : but sure 
He doth proceed on grounds so relative. 
As would persuade the wisest to a jealousy. 
Yet on my soul she's clear. 

Phyl. Then there is treachery. Let it be found I 
If he permit my sister's honour blet'd, 
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WiDiout full arguments to warrant his 
Suspect, ere yet llie circuit uf one inouu 
Be added to my age, I'll give 
The people of ttm province cause to curse 
Their pnnce's negligence. 

Buo. Your grace hath found I've beun a little 
proeperouB 
Of late in your affair, trust me with this. 
Be pleas'd to tarry here a while coiiceal'd, 
You both flliall find 1 will untie these magic knots, 
And straight restore the innocent to such a light, 
Aa sltall have force to make their virtue aliine. 

Soio. My man o'medictnes, if thou perform this. 
Although old .^culape had but a cock 
AUow'd him for a cure, thou every meal 
Shalt have a brace of fat cram'd capons at 
Thy Iward, each of em larger than a dragon. 

Entrr Tbeandek, like a ji'dgrim. 

The. I seek thee, Phylomont, and, like a friend 
Whose kindness grows upon him near his death, 
1 come to give thee legacies. The arms I won 
At Capua are thine, and those Sardinian horse 
i chose for our laat war ; my glories are 
Eclips'd, and I will go where there's no need 
Of policy or strength, unto some dark 
And empty wilderness, where fame can put 
Her trumpet to no use, where all my danger is 
Leanness and cold, but 1 shall live stcure 
From ladies that are fair and false. 

Phyl, Were I so cruel to Iwliuve the cause 
Of thy calamity a truth, I would 
Invest me luo in such a homely weed, 
And wander with thee where the sun, 
In'a universal journey, should not find 
Us out. But thou art goveru'd by mistakes. 
Sunii' treacherous practii.'!' hath sublu'd thy ^ense \ 
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For both our safeties think my sister sucli 
As I pronounce of thine. I must not fintl 
Her in thy doubts. 

The. Phylomont ! I have 

Not blood enough to use in blushes, should 
I name her crime. 

Phyl. Thy passions I forgive again I but mark 
How much they are misled. This learned gentle- 
man 
Will free disguised truth out of that labyrinth 
And dismal sliade where she resides, then give 
An instant remedy to all our griefs. 

BuoN. But you must promise patience, sir, and 
when 
I give the sign, retire to th* arras 
All silent and conceal'd. 

The. Such blessings as you promise seldom come 
From heaven ; Tm sure no human help can do*t. 

Enter Fredeline, creeping in, n.H he were sick. 

BuoN. Away, listen and hide yourselves ! There 
stands 
The conjurer that I must first out-charm. 

Fred. How am I planet-struck, how suddenly 
Depriv'd of strength. I breathe faintly and shoit ; 
Like wearied coursers when the race is done : 
My sinews shrink, and bear me crooked when 
I move, as I had bt^en their load a hundred years. 
Palsies and agues have possess'd my joints, 
I quiver like a naked Russian in the snow ; 
And my dim eyes begin to glare and wink, 
Like to a long neglected lamp, whose oil 
Is wasted to a drop. 

BuoN. The generous Fredeline ! How do you 
sir] 

Fred. Villain, th'ast poisoned me ! the minerals 
which 
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Thini gav'st mc in thy fume were full of deatli 1 

Buo.N. I must confess they wi-re not very wliole- 
some. [Fre/Mine offers to ilnm. 

Nay, be not angry, sir ! You draw a aworj, 
You draw a knitting-needle or a rush. 
'Las, poor weak gentleman ! but if you could. 
Here at my old friend Arciiiniedes' ward 
I'ld stand ! We mathematic monsieurs have 
Our lines reverij'd, and our stoccatoee too. 

Fred. This scorn will bring a worse disease into 
My gall, than wliiit's already in my blood. 

BuoN. You have been bred in cities, courts, and 
camps, 
And weighed the hearts and brains of men in your 
Own scales ; would fool the wisest conclave too, 
Though they went fasting to consult ; bo wise, 
You'ld make tlie devil oversee at cards, 
And then persuade him'a horns hung in his light. 
You had your plots, but we dull bookmen liave 
Our counterplots. 

Fred. Sir, 'tis confesa'd too late. 

BuoN. It was not in the power of art to make 
That fume I promis'd you, else you had had 
It, sir, but this will serve your turn as well : 
Twill end your lust, and give it ease at once. 

Fred. Have pity on my languishment and pains. 

BuoN. Y'are now within the arms of death j 
but I've 
A cordial that may prove restorative, 
If you will Justly answer what I ask. 

Frkd. All, sir, and not disguise an article. 

BuoN. How did you raise this jealousy in the 
Offended Duke 1 I've heard he found two at 
His lady's chaml>er door, where they discours'd 
Such language as inferr'd Eurithea falise. 

Fred. Sir, they were plante^l there by me, and 
what 






• 



• 



• • • 






« « - a • 

'.•V 



• • • 
•• • 



102 THE PLATONIC LO\T.RS. 

They said was counterfeit, such as I then 
Appointed them to speak. 

The. damn'd infernal slave ! 

Phyl. I held him for a sober saint. 

Scio. Contain yourself, my lord : you shall hear 

more. 
BuoN. Where have you hid those pious instru- 
ments 1 
Fred. Twas Castraganio, and his sister Ania- 
dine ; 
Th* are lock*d i'th' garret near the turret leads ! 

The. Give way to my revenge, that I may kill 
Him with my foot ! spurn out his monstrous soul — 
Phyl. Theander, hold ! your anger was not wont 
To stoop so low. 

The. Your counsel* s timely, sir. 
I give you thanks. Sciolto bear him from 
My sight : let him and's cursed instruments 
Be safely kept. 

Scio. Do you grin now ? A pox o' your mild 
looks. • .,-. 

You took a precious care o' th* Duke's posterity ? 
Fred. Fm an unfortunate Platonic gentleman. 
BuoN. Keep him for justice, sir. The physi<- 
which 
He took will quickly cease its violence. 

[Exeunt Sciolt.y Fred. 

Enter Ariola, Eurithea. 

Arid. Where is Theander, that hath vex'd the 
best 
And gentlest lady in the world to such 
Astonishment, that she is drown'd in tears 1 

The. Kind Eurithea, pardon me ! thy fate 
Decreexl, that thou, who hast so long preservM 
My life, shouldst by thy mercy now have privilege 
To give it too. 
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Eu. Restore me to your love, my Lord, and then 
Your bounty is so great, that all I can bestow 
Will be declin'd, and not eeera worthy of 
Your tUanke. 

The. Tilings are reveal'd, thou'It hear of horrid 
miracles; 
But sure, henceforth I shall not dare to trust 
My heart within mine own inconstant breast ; 
It must be lodg'd in thine. 

Eu, I shall be tender how I give it cause 
Of a remove, 'less mine go with it too. 

Phyl. Ariola, my philosopher says 



My new religion is i'th' fit. He has 
A mighty reason, and a fluent tongue. 

EiUer SciOLTO and Gridonell, 

PhtL. To th" chapel then ! my business will lie 
there. 

Suio. The villain ia impriaoji'd, sir, and bis 
Confederates acknowledge all that he 
Reveal'd for an unhappy truth. 

The. My Euritbea must become their judge, 
And my provincial laws shall sleep awhile. 

Eu. That will but hearten others to do wrong. 
For mine will be an easy doom. 

Sc'io. Pray, sir, be known to my pbilosoplier. 

The. I must embrace him for my friend. 

Scio. Well, lie hath done strange feats. Y'ou 
took a powder. 
And my son too ; there was no hann intended. 
You shall bear all within, perhaps find cause 
To swaddle my old hide. 

Grid. By this hand, sir. 

Wore you not my father, 1 would begin. 
I thought y'had powder'd me; 'tis well the heat 
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Is past. Lonl, how I dreaiii't of Uitiity 
Kirtles, French gowns, and fine Italian tires, 
That hun^, methought, by my bed side. 

SciO. Son, I'll requite thee with a wife. My 
friend 
Hath so behav'd himself for th* credit of 
The arts, that Til be at charge of a primmer. 
And a fescue * till thou learn to read. 

Phyl. Theander, my advice is good. When you 
Possess your lady's bed yourself, y'are the 
Best sentinel to hinder th' onslaught of the enemy, 
Whining and puling love is fit for eunuchs, 
And for old revolted nuns. 
^ The. I shall incline in time. 

Phyl. And when Tm married, sir, I straight 
command 
You hear this brisk philosopher one hour 
Upon that theme. 

BuoN. Wise nature is my mistress, sir. I shall 
Demean my self most stoutly in her cause. 

The. Then surely I must yield : Come, Phylomont I 
Your nuptial rites perform'd let's all enjoy 
The treasure of his knowledge, and his tongue. 
Yet we, my Eurithea, have a while 
So rul'd each other with nice fears, that none 
Hereafter will in civil kindness doubt 

There are Platonic-lovers, though but few 
The sect conceal'd, and still ima^^in'd new. 

\Exeunt o tunes. 

• "Primmer" and "Foscuc": ''Primer "or Child's First Book; 
** Fescue," a small wire by which teachers point out the letters. 
*' Teach them how manly passions ouj^ht to move ; 
For such as cannot think can never love ; 
And since they needs will judge the poet's art. 
J\)int thcni with /r^meji to each shining part." 
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EPILOGUE. 

Unto the masculine I can afford, 

By strict commission, scarce one courteous word : 

Our author hath so little cause to boast 

His hopes from you, that he esteems them lost, 

Since not these two long hours amongst you all 

He can find one will prove Platonical. 

But these soft ladies, in whose gentle eyes 

The richest blessings of his fortune lies, 

With such obsequious homage he doth greet, 

As he would lay his laurel at your feet : 

For you, he knows, will think his doctrine good, 

Though't recreate the mind,* and not the blood. 



• ♦* will think that doctrine good, 
Which entertains the mind," &c. — Folio. 
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printed /or Rirhard Meigheu, nrxt to the Middle Temple, 
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The Wits- Works of Sir William IfAcinaiit. London. 
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The comedy of " The Wite " was licenBed by Sir Henry 
Herbert upon the I'Jth J.imiary IGSa-l, arwi was per- 
fonned at " the privatfl bouee in Blacico Fryers, by btg 
Majesty's Ben-ants, in 1631;." It was revived after the 
Restoration, admired for ita ginartneSB, and coutinued to 
be performed at intcrvaU for many yeara. 

Editors sometiiuea attribute a lugher degree of excel- 
lence to those authors whose works tliey conceive should 
be regarded with more generiU /avour than former 
readers have accorded, and it is not unlikely that many 
may dissent frocn the opinion now eipresaei], that " The 
Wita" of D'aveuant is thu looet perfect comedy as re- 
gards plot, character, and language that appeared during 
the latter portion of the reign of Charles 1. or the 
e«rlier part of that of bis son. A footnote in the 
reprints of Dodaiey'a Old Plays lays that " Sir William 
D'aveuant irenu to have borrowed the hint of the plot 
from Beaumont and Fletcher's Wit at Several Weapona." 
This statement is not warranted in any one particular, 
us the two dramas differ in every respect. There is no 
resemblance whatever between the leading chamcters in 
Beaumont and Fletcher's play, Sir Perfidious Oldcraft and 
8ir Gregory Fop, and the elder Pallatine and his friend 
Sir Morglay Thwstlt in that of D'arenant, as is asserted 
by the *' Biographia Dramatica," an assumption borrowed 
from Langbaine's* casual remarks, that " posfihin the 
two Itnifihls were the models " from which Pallatine 
nnd his friend were taken. The only character at that 
dal« bearing atKnity to ^ir Perfidious is Sir Giles Over- 
reach in Massiiigei^H "New Way to Pay Old Debts;"' 
but Uiere is this difference — Sir Giles is a splendid villuio, 
whereas the other is a low grovelling rascal, who con- 
ilesci'nds to the most (lebasiuK acts to raise himself in 
the world. It is not impoesiblc that Macklin may have 
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had remembraDce of the account given by Sir Perfidious 
to his son, when, in his ^' Man of the World/^ he causes 
Sir Pertinax Macsycophant to disclose to Egerton the 
means by which he had attained wealth and position. 
With all his *^ booing/^ the Scotch baronet is a gentle- 
man in comparison with the English knight. Sir Gregory 
Fop is a mere fool, and it is an insult to compare him 
to the humorous old knight. Sir Morglay Thwack. The 
elder Pallatine, who was young and *'' richly landed," left 
his estate to try his fortunes as a wit in London. His 
character, his brother^s, Sir Morglay's, Lady Ample's, and 
Lucy^s are admirably depicted, and the interest never 
flags throughout the entire piece. The scenes in which 
Mistress Queasy, Snore the Constable, and his wife come 
on the stage are remarkably droll, and must have told 
well with the audience. 

Little is known as to dramatic representations during 
the reign of Charles L, so that there is no notice of the 
original representation of ** The Wits," or of its recep- 
tion. We learn from Pepys that, upon 15th August 
1661, **he walked to the wardrobe and dined with my 
lady. ... I find my Lord Hincliingbroke better 
and better, and the worst past. Thence to the Opera, 
which begins again to-day with * The Wits,' never acted 
yet with scenes,, and the King, and Duke, and Duchesse 
were there (who dined to-day with Sir H. Finch, reader 
at the Temple, in great state), and indeed it is a most 
excellent play and admirable scenes," 

So charmed was the Secretary of the Admiralty, that 
on the 17th of the same month he again mentions 
having visited **the opera, and saw *llie Wits,' which I 
like exceedingly. The Queen of Bohemia was here 
brought by my Lord Craven. Troubled in mind that I 
cannot bring myself to mind my business, but to be so 
much in love of plays." Delighted with the drama him- 
self, Pepys resolved that his wife should participate in 
his plciisure, and a few days afterwards he *'took her to 
the opera, and showed her * The Wits,' which I had seen 
alrea(iy twice, and was most highly pleased with it." * 

Lord Craven was William the first Earl, a Privy 
Councillor, and Colonel of the Coldstream Guards. Ho 

• Pepys' Diary, 3.1 edition, 184fi. p. 262-3-5. 
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:> be ruarried to the Queen of Bohemia. 
He (Iiei}'l697. nged 88, and the Queen of Bohemia 12th 
February 1661-a. 

In 1667 " The Wita," it would Heem, had been enlarged 
and corrected, for Fepjs has this entry I8Ch April: 
" With my wife to the Duke of York's house, and there 
saw ■ The ff ils,' a play I formerly loved, and is now cor- 
rected and enlarged ; hul. Chough I liked the nctin;;. yet 
I like not much in the play now. The Duke of York 
and W. Coventry gone lo Portsmouth make^ me tlma 
go to plays." 

The last entry by Pepys in hix Diary in reUtion to 
"TheWite"is on the 18th January 1668-9, when he 
records, that having given a. hasty invitation to dinner, 
which had been Bcceptetl by Mr. Sydney Montague and 
Mr., afterwards Sir Henry Sheres, to whom he had just 
paid one hundred pounds '■' for his pains iu drawing the 

5 Ian of Tangier fortificaliona, after 'ahandsome' sudden 
inner, and all well pleased, the three gentlemen and 
Mrs. Pepys went to the Duke of York's play-housa, 
and there saw ' The Wile,' a medley of things, but some 
similes good, though ill mixed." 

The present text is liased upon the original Email 
quArto of 1636, with afew notes otemendaiicms in the folio 
raition of 1673. Gen«ste, in his account of the English 
stage, mentious the names of the priDcipal perfonners. 
The elder Pallatine was assigned to Betterton ; his 
brother to Harris ; ■ Sir Morglay Thwack, Underliill ; 
and Lady Ample was represented by Mrs. Davenport.f 
It is said " tiuit this comedy was welt acted in the other 
parts, and performed ei;;ht days successively." It ia a 
puty that the names of the representatives of Lucy, 
En^e, Snore and his wife, and the worthy Mrs. Queasy 
were not also preserved. The same writer is mistaken 
in asserting that at the revival in 1661 it was performed 



• Joaoph Hhj-H* wuh an eioellent pt 
oampuuDn. Sec Pepys, vol, ir., page 
Library, Cambridge, there in a meuotii 
Wobey. He wa. hrrd a saal-euMer. 

t She wu token off the sU^ by tba EnrI oT Oxforil. 
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with alterations, and that '^the dialo^e is coiisiderahly 
improved and two short scenes added/' 

l*epy8 was present thrice in the year 1661, when it was 
revived, and says nothing then about alterations and addi- 
tions, but in 1667 and 1668, when he again witnessed 
its performance, he complains of its corrections and altera- 
tions, and, lastly, calls it a medley of things, with some 
similes goo<i, but ill mixed. These alterations and the 
additional scenes are in the folio edition of D'avenant, 
and, as it is believed tliat they were not the work of his 
hanils, have not been embodied in the play itself ; but, 
the scenes more especially, are separately given at the 
end. in illustration of the (improved y) tast^ of the times. 

** The Wits " is stated to have been reproduced at the 
Theatre, Lincoln's Inn Fields, upon the 19th August 
1726, but with what success is not mentioned. 

Endymion Porter, the friend of D'avenant, to whom 
the Comedy of the Wits is dedicated, was bom in the 
year 1587, as appears from a medal executed by Varin, 
dated in 1635, whereon he is stat^^l **8et. 48." 

Porter by his marriage with the Honourable Olivia 
Butler, one of the daughters of John I/>rd Butler of 
Bromiield, whose wife Elizabeth was a sister of George 
Villi ers, Duke of Buckingham, by his influence obtained 
not only the appointment of a gentleman of the bed- 
chaml>er to James I. and his son, but was, with Sir 
Francis Gottington, selected as companion of Charles 
and the Duke, to accomj)any them in the well-known 
romantic Spanish journey, by uieans of which it was 
imagined that his royal highness would be rewanled with 
the hand of the Infanta. Thin appointment was a prudent 
one, for as Porter had been bre<l at Madrid he had no 
doubt acquired such a knowledge of Philip of Spain and 
his courtiers^ as might materially assist the Prince and 
Buckingham in dealing with the monarch and his 
ministers. 

Emlymion Porter was an amiable as well as an accom- 
plished gentleman. He was a great patron of liteniture, 
and, as one of the personal friends of D'avenant, addresseil 
him in verses of no inconsiderable merit, in praise of 
his poem of Madagascar. On the back of the title there 
is this inscription : 
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If 

Tlieae pooms live 

May 

Tbeir memories 

By whom 

They were cherished, 

Endim. Porter 

H. Jermyn,* 

Live with them. 

Amongst the miscellaneous poems of tlie Laureate are 
several addressed to Porter, from one of which we 
learn he had been so seriously ill that his recovery was 
for some time doubtful There is au address ^^ for the 
I^y Olivia t Porter ; a present upon a new year's day," 
which commences thus — 

6oe ! hunt the whiter Ermine, and present 

The wealthy skin as this days tribute sent 

To my Endymion's lovo ; though she be fair. 

More gently smooth, more soft than Ermine are. 

Goe ! climb that rock, and when thou there hast found 

A star, contracted in a diamond. 

Give it Endymion's lovo ; whose glorious eyes 

Darken the starry jewels of the skies, &c., &c 

The remaining lines, like those that precede them, are 
of a similar inflated character, but they show the great V /6 
intimacy subsisting between the poet and his patron. 

Amongst the miscellaneous poems in the fouo volume, 
will be found one addressed to Porter on the subject of 
the present Comedy, which, as a suitable accompauunent, 
may not inappropriately be reprinted here : 

To Endimion Porter when my Comedy called the Wits 

WAS PIUeSENTED AT BLACK-FRYER8.t 

Hoar, how for want of others grief, I mourn 
My sad decay, and weep at mine own ume ! 

* Suhsoqucntly Lord Jorm^ni, and, after the Restoration, Earl 
of St Alltans, K.G. 

t Banks, in his Dormant Baronage, calls Porter's wife "Olivera," 
vol. 111. p. 119. She had five sisters, four of whom married 
noblemen, a circumstance indicating the desire of those about 
the court to be connected with the all |»owerful Villiors. 

♦ Davenanfs Works 1673, p. 2:i5. 

II 
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The houn that no*or want wings^ when they HhouM fly 

To hasten death, or load on deirtniio, 

Have now fulfiUod the time, when I must come 

Chain'd to the muse's barre, to take my doom ; 

When ev'ry term some timrous poet standSf 

Condemn'd by whispers, ere repriey'd by hands. 

I that am told conspiracies are hud 

To have my muse, ner arts, and life betray'd, 

Hope for no easie judge, though thou weit there 

T' appease, and make their judgments less severe. 

In tnis black day, like men from thunder's rage ; 

Or drowning showers, I hasten from the stage ; 

And with m3rBeIf, some spirit, had within 

Those distant wandring win(ii. that yet have been 

Unknown to th' compass, or tne pilot's dull : 

Or some loose plununit sunk so low untU 

I touch where roots of rocks deep bury'd be ; 

There mourn beneath the leafoloss coral tree 

But I am grown too tame, what need I fear, 

Whilst not to passion, but thy reason clear ? 

Should I perceive, thy knowledge were subdu'd 

T' unkind consent with the harsh multitude 

Then I had cause to weeu and at thy gate 

(Deny'd to enter) stand disconsolate, 

Amaz'd and lost to mine own eyes * there I 

Scarce jmev'd for by myself, would wink and die. 

Olivia then, may on thy pity call 

To bury me, and give me funeral. 

During the civil wars Porter adhered steadily to the 
cause of the king and was so obnoxious to the memhers 
of the commonweal, that one of the conditions in 1642, 
insisted on by IWliament, was his exclusion from about 
his majesty's own jwrson and the queen's, and from Ix^th 
their courts. With him were named Mr William Murray, 
of the king's l)etl-chaml>er, Mr John Winter, and Mr 
William Crofts, afterwards Lord Croft«, ** being all 
persons of evil fame, and disaffi'ction to the public peace, 
and proB];>erity of the kingdom, and instrunoents of 
jealousy and discontent, between the king and the 
parliament.*'* 

This notice respecting Porter occurs in Wood iii. 1. 

** Virescit Vulnere Virtus. England's Wound and 
Cure," printed 1628, [Bo<ll. 4to, L. 71, Art.] Which 
being by many persons of known worth esteem'd an ex- 
ccUent piece, was by the author dedicate<l to that great 

• Clarendon, vol. II. p. 107. Oxford 1826. 
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patron of all ingcnioiis men, eaitecially of poets, Endimion 
rorter, Esq., whose native pliu» (Aston under Hill, com- 
monly called Hanging Aston, near to Gampden in Glou- 
cestershire), tho' obscure, yet he waa a great man and 
beloved by two kings, James I., for his admirable wit, 
and Charles I. (to whom as to his father, he was a servant), 
for his general learning, brave stile, sweet temper, great 
experience, travels, and modem languages." 

During the civil war he was extremely active in secret 
services for the king, and so obnoxious to the parliament 
on that account, that he was one of those always ex- 
cepted from indemnity, and his friends were compelled 
to pay £1500 composition for him. 

Through his exertions and interest Mytens obtained 
the office of painter in ordinary (or as the warrant calls 
it, ^^ picture drawer'^), to the king. 

Though there is no engraved portrait of him (for that 
which beats his name is an evident forgery, see Granger, 
ii. 284), yet Vandyke painted an excellent picture of 
him, with his lady and three sons. 

He died at the foreign court of his royal master, 
Charles the Second, before the Restoration. 



TO THE READER OK 

MR. WILLIAM D'AVENANTS PLAY. 



It hath been said of old, that plays are fcasta, 

Poets the cooks, and the spectators guests. 

The actors waiters : from this simile 

Some have derived an unsafe liberty, 

To use their judgments as their tastes ; which choose, 

Without controul, this dish, and that refuse. 

But Wit allows not this large privilege ; 

Either you Uiust confess, or feel its edge : 

Nor shall you make a current inference. 

If you transfer your reason to your sense. 

Things are distinct, and must the same appear 

To every piercing eyei or well-tunM ear. 

Tliough sweets with your's, sharps best with my taste 

meet, 
Both must agree this meat's or sharp or sweet : 
But if I scent a stench or a perfume, 
Whilst you smell nought at all, I may presume 
You have that sense imperfect : so you may 
Affect a merry, sad, or humourous play. 
If, though the kind distaste or please, the good 
And ba(.l be by your ju<lgment understood : 
But if, as in this play, where with delight 
I feast my epicurean appetite 
With relishes so curious, as dispense 
The utmost pleasure to the ravish'd sense, 
You shoidd profess that you can nothing meet 
That hits your taste either with sharp or sweet, 
But cry out, 'Tis insipid ; your bold tongue 
May do it's master, not the author, wrong ; 
For men of better palate will, by it. 
Take the just elevation of yoiur wit. 

T. Carew. 
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Bless me, you kinder stars ! how are we thronged ! 
Alas ! whom hath our loDg-sick Poet wrong*d, 
That he should meet together, in one day, 
A session, and a faction at his play 1 
To judge, and to condemn : for t cannot be, 
Amongst so many here, all should agree. * 
Then 'tis to such vast expectation raised. 
As it were to be wonder*d at, not prais'd : 
And this, good faith. Sir Poet (if I've read 
Customs, or men) strikes you and your Muse dead. 
Conceive now too, how much, how oft each ear 
Hath surfeited, in this our hemisphere, 
With various, pure, eternal wit ; add then. 
My fine young comic sir, y' are kilFd again.t 
But *bove the mischief of these fears, a sort 
Of cruel spies, we hear, intend a sport 
Among themselves ; our mirth must not at all 
Tickle, or stir their lungs, but shake their gall. 
So this, join'd with the rest, makes me again 
To say, you and your lady Muse within 
Will have but a sad doom; and your trim ])row. 
Which longM for wreiiths,you must wear naked now; 
*Less some resolve, out of a courteous pride, t 

• Your expectation, too, you so much raiHo, 

Ah if you came to wonder, not to jtraise. 

And this Sir-Poet, if 1 ere have read 

Customs or men, &c. — Folio ed. of D'aveiutnt's Po^ms. 
t Younjjf comic sir. you must be killo<i a^in, 

But, to out-do those miseries a sort. — Ih. 
I Unless some here, out of a coiuleous pnde, 

liesolvc to praise what others shall decide. 

So thoy will have their himiour U.h> ; and we. 

More out of dullness than civility, 
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To like Olid praise what others shall deride : 
So they've their humour too ; and we, in spite 
Of our dull brains, will think each side i' th' right. 
Such is your pleasant jud^nnents upon plays, 
Like parallels that run straight, though several ways. 

Grow highly ploaaed with our success to-nigiii, 
By thinkiug both perhaps are in the right. 

Folio od. of l/acenatU't Parm*. 



TO 
THE CHIEFLY BBLOV'D 

or ALL THAT ARB IN0KMI0U8 AND NOBLE, 

ENDYMION PORTER, 

or HIS majbstt's bbdchambkk. 



Sir, 
Though you covet not acknowledgements, receive what 
belongs to you by a double title : your goodness hath 
preserved life in the Author; then rcscuM his work 
from a cruel faction ; which nothing but the forces of 
your reason, and your reputation, could subdue. If it 
become your pleasure now, as when it had the advan- 
tage of presentation on the stage, I shall be taught to 
boast some merit in myself; but with this inference, 
you still, as in that doubtful day of my trial, endea- 
vour to make shew of so much justice, as may coun- 
tenance the love you bear to 

Your most obliged and thankful 

humble servant, 

William D'avenant. 



DRAMATIS PERSON.*:. 

PaLLATINE the Elders richly Imuiedj and a wU. 
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Act I. Scene I. 
Elder YouNG Pallatine, Meager, Pert. 

Y. Pal. Welcome o' shore, Meager ! Give me thy 
hand : 
'Tis a true one, and will no more forsake 
A bond, or bill, than a good sword ; a hand 
That will shift for the body, till the laws 
Provide for both. 

Mea. Old wine, and new cloathes, sir, 
Make you wanton. D* you not see Pert, my 
comrade ] 

Y. Pal. Ambiguous Pert ! hast thou danc'd to 
the drum too 1 
Could a taff ta scarf, a long estridge wing, 
A stiff iron doublet, and a brazil* pole. 
Tempt thee from cambric sheets, line active thighs, 
From caudles where the precious amberf swims 1 

Pert. Faith ! we have been to kill, we know not 
whom, 
Nor why : led on to break a commandment 
With the consent of custom and the laws. 

Mea. Mine was a certain inclination, sir, 
To do mischief where good men of the jury, 
And a dull congregation of grey-beards 
Might urge no tedious statute 'gainst my life. 

Y. Pal. Nothing but honour could seduce thee, 
Pert ! 
Honour! whicli is the liojx' of the youtliful, 
And tho old soldirr's wt^ilth, a joalousy 

• l>vo'l red. t Hce note at end of plnv. 

• I » 
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To the; nohUif and myst'ry to the wise. 

Pkkt. It was, Hir, uo geomphical fancy, 
'CauHc in our maya I lik'd this r^on here 
Mon; than tliat country lying there, — made me 
Partial which to fight for. 

Y. Pau True, sage Pert 

What is*t to thee, whether one Don Di^ 
A prince, or Hans van Holme, fritter-seller 
Of ]k>ml>ell, do conquer that parapet, 
lt<;doubt, or town, which thou ne'er saw'st before t 

Pejit. Not a brass thimble to me ; but honour ! — 

Y. Pai^ Why, right! else wherefore shooldst 
thou bleed for him, 
Whose nion(*y, wine, nor wench, thou ne'er hast us'df 
Or why destroy some poor root-eating soldier, 
Tliat never gave thee the lie, denied to pledge 
Thy cockatna^'s ♦ health, ne'er spit upon 
Thy dog, jeor'd thy spur-leather, or retum'd 
Thy tooth-jiick ragged, which he borrowed whole t 

Pert. >iever, to my knowledge. 

Mea. Comrade I 'tis time — 

Y. Pau What, to unship your trunks at Billings- 
gat<'. 1 
Fierce Meager ! why sucli haste 1 do not I know, 
That a mouse yok'd to a peascod may draw, 
With the frail cordage of one hair, your goods 
About tlie world ] 

Pert. Why, we have linen, sir. 

v. Pal. As much, sir, as will fill a tinder-box, 
( )r make a frog a shirt. I like not, friends, 
Tliis <iuiet, modest posture of your shoulders. 
Why stir you not, as you were practising 
To fences 1 f)r do you hide your cattle, lest 
Th(^ Kki[)j)er make* you j)ay their passage over ? 

Pert. Know, Pallatine, Truth is a naked lady, 
SIh' will shew all. Meager and 1 have not — 

* A lowd woman. 
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Y. Pal ThetreaaureofSaiiitMark's"Ibulievu,Kiri 
Though yuu arc as rich as cost sorvtiig-m<;n, 
Or bawcia led thrice into captivity. 

Pert. Tliou hast a heart of the right stamp ; 
I tind 
II is not comely In thine eyes, to Bee 
Us sons of war walk by the pleasant vines 
Of Gaacony, as we believ'd the graima 
Forbidden fruit ; sneak through a tavern with 
Kemurse, as we had read the Alcoran, 
And made it our best faith. 

Mea. And abstain flesh, as if our English beef 
Were all reseiVd for sacrifice. 

Pert, Whilst colon + keeps more noise 
Than mariners at plays, or apple-wives 
That wrangle for a sieve. { 

* ThotmsfluniDf SaiDtMork'n, vraa that socurod intbcmintat 
Venice. Coriftt, lIKffi, says : " I hm in onii hi);hiir rooiuH uf 
tbia mint, wbere I mw foiirteeuo luan'^ouii Btruiig cbattii 
hooped nith yntn, am) wriiui;ht ful) uf \mM massy yroD mu'los, 
in which ia kept eotiuu^ but mouey, which consiHt«th of those 
three mottali, gold, lilver, and braawi. Two of thoec ohoat* wore 
about rame fouro yordeg bigh, sad a yard and mom thicke, 
luTiiie aeren lock* u|ioii them. Whioh chests nro said to Iw 
full of ohiquinoya. Id the outward gallery, at the enCmnce of 
the chambar, I lold BeTentoeoe more of auch irou cheats, which 
ore likowiao full of monsy. So that the uumber of ^ the money 
chtMK, which I uw At the mint, is one and thirty. Aim in two 
vhtunlien, at the HioltK), T aaw two and forty more of luoh cheaU 
full of ooyoe, the totoll aumme whereof is threoaoore and thir- 
leane- So that it ia thouj^ht, all tho quantity of money oon- 
hiined in tlieso throeacoro and thirtoono choata doth not UDUunt 
to au little OS forty milliona of duckats." — Cnditin, ]i. lUl. 

t Tho greateat anil wiileal of all the inlmtinea, about oig^t or 
nine Imnds' breadth long. — 

" Now, by your omelty hard bound, 
I atnuD my guta, my eoloii wound." — Sieifi. 

t A kind of hukot uaed by nuu-ket'ttonlcnDra, Tliuri< Mv 
B<e«oa antl half -aleroa. 

Sco also Aot 3,— 

" Komsmbor thy firet calling ; thou BoitKl ii[i 
With a peck of dntnaona uuil n new sieve, 
When tlioo brok'at at Dnw^mtc comer, cniiac llic l">y' 
PluKg down thy wore." 
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Me A. ContribuU», come I 

Y. Pal. Stand there, close, on your lives I Here, 
in this house. 
Lives a rich old hen, whose young egg, though not 
Of her own laying, I have in the embers. 
She may prove a morsel for a discreet mouth, 
If the kind Fates have but the leisure to 
Betray tlie old one. 

Pert. Pallatiue, no plots upon generation : we 
two 
Have fasted so long, that we cannot think 
Of begetting any thing, unless, like cannibals. 
We might eat our own issue. 

Y. Pal. I say, close ! shrink in your morions ; 
go! 

Mea. Why hidden thus ? a soldier may appear — 

Y. Pal. Yes, in a suttler's hut on the pay^lay. 
But do you know the silence of this house. 
The gravity and awe 1 Here dwells a lady. 
That hath not seen a street, since good king Harry 
Call'd her to a Masque : she is more devout 
Tlian a weaver of Banbury, that hojH^s 
T* entice Heaven by singing, to make him lord 
Of twenty looms.* I never saw her yet ; 
And to firrive at my prefennent first 
In your sweet company, will, I Uike it. 
Add but little to my h()i)es. Ketire ! go ! 

iThetj step amdi'^ irhilst he calls bet ween the hn/KjiiKjs. 
^HKT. We shall obey ; but do not ti*mpt us now 
With sweetmefits for the nether palate! do not. — 
Y. Pal. What Lucy ! Luce ! now is the old 
beldam 
Misleading her to a cushion, where slio 

• HaiilMiry wiu* chiefly inhjil>itecl l>y Puritans. Bon .lonson 
in his ( "onio<lv of li;irtli(»I<»ini'\v Kair, iiitroilncoM *' Zoal-of-tho 
haiul Husv," a Hanhnrv rMor. t«» whoMo other virtnos he a«his 
that of inonliiiato j2rhitt«»ny, which iiitlarne<i the whok> honic (»f 
" Hauhurv Saints." 
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Must pray, and sigh, aii<l fast, until lier knt'es 

Grow smaller than her knuckles. Lucy ! Luce I 

No hope ! she is undone I she'll number o'er 

As many orisons, as if she had 

A bushel of beads to her rosary. 

Lucy ! My April love ! my mistress, speak ! — 

ErUer Lucy. 

Lucy. Pallatine, for Heaven's sake, keep in 

your voice ; 
My cruel aunt will hear, and I am lost. 

Y. Pal. What can she hear, when her old ears 

are stuff' d 
With as much warm wax as will seal nine leases I 
What a pox does she list'ning upon earth 1 
Is 't not time for her t' affect privacy, 
To creep into a close dark vault, there gossip 
With worms, and such small tame creatures as 

Heaven 
Provided to accompany old people 1 

Lucy. Still better'cl unto worse ! but that my 

heart 
Consents not to disfigure thee, thou would'st be torn 
To pieces, numberless as sand, or as 
The doubts of guilt or love in cowards are. 

Y. Pal. How now. Luce 1 from what strange 

coast this storm ! ha 1 
Lucy. Thou dost out-drink the youth of Norway 

at 
Their marriage feasts, out-swear a puny gamester 
When his first misfortune rages out quarrel, 
One that rides post, and is stopt by a cart : 
Thy walking hours are later in the night 
Than those which drawers, traitors, or constables 
Themselves do keep : for watchmen know thee 

better 
Than their lanthorn. And here's your surgeon's bill : 
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Your kiml tlirifl, I thank yna, hath iient it me 

To fiay, an if th<; [xior exhibition 

My aunt allows for aprona would maintain 

You in nereclotha.* [Gives him a paper. 

Mra« Can the daughters of Brabant 
Talk thus when Younker-gheckt leads 'em to a 
stove I 

Pkkt. I say, Meagre, there is a small parcel 
(>f man, that rebels more than all the rest 
Of his iKxly; and I shall need, if I 
Stay here, no elixir of beef to exalt 
Natun% though I were leaner than a groat 

Y. Pal. Tliis surgeon's a rogue, Luce ; a fellow, 
Luce, that hath no more care of a ^ntleman's 
Cn^lit, than of the lint he hath twice us'd. 

Lvry, Well, sir, but what's that instrument he 
names 1 

Y. Pal. He writes down here for a tool of injec- 
tion. 
Luce : a small water-engine, which I bought 
For my tailor's child to squirt at 'prentices. 

Lucy. Ay, sir, he sins more against wit than 
ilt^aven, 
lliat knows not how t' excuse what he hath done. 
I shail hv old at twenty, Pallatine, 
My grief to Ken thy manners and thy mind. 
Hath wrought ho much upon my hejirt. 

• " She that is fiiyro, liistyo, and vonp^e, 

AikI can comou in tonncM wytFi fvle<l tongc, 
And wyll abyde whyHporjiic in tho oarc, 
Thynko yo hor t4iylo is not lyj?ht of tho searc ?" 

Cnnnium*' Srnrtarif and JaloKftff.'^ N.U. 
t A yotm^, hiHty, foolish follow- - 
'• SiH) how the nioniinjf oikjh her ^'oldon ^tcs, 
An<l takoH hor forowcll of tho ijlorioiiH sun : 
How woll resoin!>lo8 it tho i>rido of youth, 
Trinim'd like a yonktv nrancin^ to his love." — Shtdesfmnr . 
*' Why have you suflferod nie to bo inijjrisonod, 
An<l mado the most notorious //^ri- an<l \^\\\ 
That over invention playtni on l" —Ih. 
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V. Pai. I'll na lievc keep our inarria},t- BiiiijitT 
In a church-yard, anil beget our chililren 
In a coffin, as hear thee prophecy. 
Luce, thou art drunk, Luce ; far gone in almond- 
milk : • 
Kiss nie ! 

Pert. Now I dissolio like an eringo. 

Mea. He's ploughing o* tliB Indies ; good goh', 
appear! 

y. Pal. T am anew man, Luce; thou slialtfiiidme 
In a Geneva band, that was redue'd 
From an old alderman's cuff; no more linir left 
Than will shackle a flea : this de^ehM^ whinyanl 
I will reclaim to comely bow and arrows. 
And shout with haberdasliers at FinsKiiry ; 
And 1>e thought the gr^iLdchild of Adam Bell. J 
And more, my Luce, hang at my velvet girdle 

■ The Latin a-TTtimtottiUiin n tromilatBc) hy tttmnntl jkvIH in 
Ma. BodL e(H, f, &.—Huili.nU. 

" R<fK n/j&«A- Tnks ryse and vauho hem cleae, and iln 
hem in ertlieu put nHth godo hroth, slid lat hem MSth wol. 
AttarwBrd, take almanud mylkt, and do thereto, and color it 
with infroun and mesas forth." Note, " Alnuumd mylko coit- 
■iitod of almondii ground, and mixed with milk, broth, or waCor." 
— H'wTitT-'t AiUi^Hilala Caliuar.a. 

Almuods are produotive of a diunetrically opposite effect 
!« tbst au^eated in the text, far " Dioacoridett soitli that tho 
awDute almond helpoth the stomaek if it bo oaten now with tiio 
ridtine, but it grievath the head, mid DoriBhoth dimnoa, and 
kindleth the wmioe of VoniiH, And breoclstb aleopo, and lottoth 
dronltonnBaso."— AUwaii nn Bailhnlfmr. 

Agmn : "The eating of six or eight bitter almondii fasting, in 
Bsid to itaye a man from drunliennewi that da^."— /»™fi"« 
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A Ufffk wr%]p]i*r*l in a gnr«:ii tlinihy fjag. 
AikI i^\u\rf thy tint«i<»ttr<l aunt to an excTviae * 
Ijvt. Nothing Init strict laws and age wiil tame 

V. Pal. What money lia^st thou, L4ice t 

LfXT. Ay, there's your busineu. 

Y. Pau It M the husinefw of the world. Injuries 
i^rrow to ^et it ; justice sits for the same end ; 
Men an; not wise without it, for it makes 
Wiwiom known ; and to be a fo^il, and poor, 
Ih iM'Xt t' old SLt:]um and bail fame ; 'tis worse 
riiari tri have six new creditors, they each 
Twelve rthildren, and not bread enough to make 
riie hmdlonl a toast, when he calls for ale 
A nd rent. Think on that, and rob thy aunt's trunks 
Kn; nhe hath time to make an inventor}'. 

I'KKT. A cunning inoiu^s ; he works to th' bottom. 

Lt:(!y. llast thou no taste of heav'n ? wert thou 
Ix'got 
In a ])riHony an<l Vired up in a galley? 

Y. Tal. Luce, I H]M^ak like one that hath seen 

\]\V, lMM)k 

Of fail' : I'm loath, for thy sake, to mount a coach 
With two wh(M*l.s, whilst the damselH (»f the shop 
('ry out, a goodly straight chiiu'd gentleman ! 
He flirH for robbing an attorney's cloak-bag 
()r(M»|)|K'r Hcaln, foul night-raps, together 
With hiM wife's bracelet of mill-testers.t 

Lrrv. There, sir! [Flin^^s hhn a piirse, 

'Tis gold ! my iK'ndaiitnS, carcanets,J and rings : 

• An nv\ of ilivino w<»rMhii». **0o<)<l Sir John, 
I'm in y«Mir «lo)»t for yonr la«t exorcino; 
(Nuno fiio noxt Siiblxith, ami I will content you." 

t Mill Hix|HMicos. MiIKmI vo'm was introthioiMl into this 
ootinlrv tlunn^r tlio sixtornth oontnry, *' Fortio mark uiill- 
Mi\|u«nt'«»M. " <■»//» .Vii/iA, 1«».S0. 

J A norklnt'o not with Htoncs or !«tmn^ with jM>arlR. From 
lht> oM Fr\M)oh \\ou\ «iii-iiii<, whoniMliniimitivu was nrnirfNi/. 




My christ'iiing raudle-cup and spoons* 
Are diBsolvod into that lump. Nay, take all ! 
And, with it, as miicli anger as wuuld make 
Thy motlier write thee illegitimate. 
St* me no more ! I will not stay to blees 
My gift, leat 1 should teach my patience suffer 
Till I convert it into sin, [EtU. 

Y. Pal. Temptations will not thrive. This 



CroBs-iegg'd, and the devil has r 

O'er that charm, than dead men o'er their lewd heirs. 

I must marry her, and spend my revenue 

In cradles, pina, and soap :t that's th' end of all 

Tliftt 'scape a deep river and a tall bough. 

Mka. Pallatine, how much 1 

Pert. Honourable Pall I 

Y. Pal. Gentlemen, you must accept, without 
gaging 
Your corporal oaths, to repay in three days. 

Pert. Not we, Pall, in three jubilees ; feai 

Y. Pal. Nor shall you charge me with hmd 
vehemence, 
Thrice before company, to wait you in 
My chamber such a mght ; for then, a certain 
Drover of the south cornea to pay you money. 

Mba. On our new faiths ! 

* It fat once the ciwkmi for tho gaontnn tn ofTur on a 

(roieiit to the obUd apMlr. •peaita : w-cnlleii, I'V n 
gurn of the dportl™ beiiiK- oarved on the hiuioloe 



I apMlr. •peans : M-cnlled, 1 
l™b«- • ■■ ■ 

anelvei with the four Evungelid 
only, which llgweH uiysoiiit 




inting one «pcKin 
u luDied aftiir. 
Ttu9M apoatle >p(»Iii toe still to 

---ui, Hiirl when they occur fi 

iifiu lu-KO sumB. 
TlirLam't I'n-jTrM, A. 4. 
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Pert. On our allegiance, Pall ! 

Y. Pal. Go then — shift, and brush your skins 
well : (1* you hear 1 
Meet me at the new play, fair and perfumed : 
There are strange words hang on the lips of rumour. 

Pert. Language of joy, dear Pall ! 

Y. Pal. This day is come to town. 
The minion of the womb, my lads. 
My elder brother, and he moves like some 
Assyrian prince ; his chariots measure leagues : 
Witty as youthful poets in their wine ; 
Bold as a centaur at a feast, and kind 
As virgins that were ne'er beguil'd with love. 
I seek him now ; meet and triumph ! 

Pert i ^^"S ^^^^ • Extunt (mines. 

Scene II. 

Enter Sir Morglay Thwack, Elder Pallatink, 

new and richly cloaihedy hvitoning themselves. 

Eld. Pal. Sir Morglay, come ! the hours have 
wings, and you 
Are grown too old t' overtake them. The town 
Looks, methinks, as it would invite the country 
To a feast. 

Thwack. At which sergeants and their yeomen 
Must be no waiters, Pallatine, lest some 
O' the guests pretend business. How dost like mel 

Eld. Pal. As one, old women shall no more avoid 
Than they can warm furs or muskadel. 

Thwack. Pallatine, to have a volatile ache. 
That removes oflner than the Tartars' camp. 
To have a stitch that sucks a man awry, 
*Till he shew crooked as a chesnut bough. 
Or stand in the deform'd guard of a fencer ; 
To have these hid in flesh, that has liv'd sinful 
Fifty long years, yet husband so much strength 
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As could convey nie hither, fourscore miles, 

On a, (iBBign of wit and glory, may 

Be register'd for a atraiige northern act. 

Eld. Pal. I cannot boast those noble maladies 
As yet ; but time, dear knight, as I have heard. 
May make mail's knowledge bold upon himself. 
We travel in the grand cause. These sraootli rags, 
These jewels too, that seem to smile ere they 
Betray, are certain silly snares, in which 
You lady-wits, and their wise compeers-male, 
May chance be caught. 

Enirr Youngek Pallatink 
Y. Pal. Your welcome, noble bi-other, 
Musi be hereafter spoke, for I have lost, 
With glad haato to find you, much of my breath. 
Eld. Pal. Your joy becomes you ; it hath 

courtship in't. 
Y. Pal. Sir Morglay Thwack ; I did expect to 

The archer Cymbeline, or old king Lud 
Advance his falchion here again, ere you, 
'Mongst 80 much smoke, diseases, law, and noise. 
Thwack. What your town get* by me, let 'em 

For their orphans, and record in their annala. 
I come to borrow where I'll never leud. 
And buy what I'll never pay for. 

Y. Pal. Not your debts ! 

Thwack. No, sir, tbough t^ a poor Brownist's 
widow ;• 

* Tbe BrownlitU at tbia time weca to liavo been the oonstuit 
I foundBr of the sect «u Kobert 
aniliihire, And oilniuiled at Cam- 
j afWrwordi Pautor of Ajobiirob in North- 
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Tliough slie sigh all night, and have the next 

morning 
Nothing to drink but her own tears. 

£ld. Pal. Nor shalt thou lend money to a sick 
friend. 
Though the sad worm lie mortgaged in his bed 
For the hire of his sheets. 

Y. Pal. These are resolves 
That give me newer wonder than your cloathes. 
Why in such shining trim, like men that come 
From rifled tents, loaden with victory 1 

Eld. Pal. Yes, brotlier, or like eager heirs new 
dipped 
In ink, that seaFd the day before in haste, 
Lest parchment should grow dear. Know, youth, 

we come 
To be the business of all eye«, to take 
The wall of our St. George on his feast-day. 

Thwack. Yes, and then eml)ark at Dover, and do 
The like to St. Dennis : all this, young sir. 
Without charge too, 1 mean, to us ; we bring 
A humorous odd philosophy to town, 
That says, pay nothing. 

Y. Pal. Why, where have I livM 1 

Eld. Pal. Brother, be calm, and edify ; but first 
Receive a principle ; never hcn»afUT, 
Fn)m this wann breathing, till your last cold sigh, 
Will 1 disburse for you again ; never ! 

Y. Pal. Brother mine, if that be your argument 
I deny the major. 

Thwack. Resist principles 1 

Eld. Pal. Good taith, thougli you should send 
me more epistles 
Than young factors in their first voyage write 

in the year 1630, or, accorrling to others, 1634, when ho was 
not less than 80 years of ii^e. Sec also tlio notes of Dr. Gray 
antl Mr. Stcevens, to Ttrdfth Niyhi, A. 3. S. 2. 
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Unto iheir sliurt-hair'd triends ; thiiti absent lovers 
pRii tMUtr clii'ir marriage week, L' (.-xuuhu tlie slow 
Arrival of tlie license and tlio riny. 
Not one clipji'd penny shuuld depart my reach. 

Y. Pai_ This doctrine will not pass; How sLall 
1 live ? 

Eld. Pal. A« we intend to do, hy our good wita. 

Y. Pal. How, brother, how 1 

Eld. Pal. Truth is a pleasant knowledge ; 
Yet you shall have her cheap. Sir Morglay here, 
My kind disciple, and myself, have leaa'd 
Out all our reut« and lands for pious usi^s. 

Y. Pal. What, co-fouuders ! give legacies ere 
death I 
Pallatine the pious, and Saint Murglay I 
Your names will sound but ill i'th' Kalendar. 
How long must this fierce raging zeal continue ! 

Eld. Pal. 'Till we subsist hero no more by our 
wit. 
Then we'll renounce the town, and patiuntly 
Vouchsafe to re-aaeunie our mother earth, 
Lead on our ploughs into their rugged walks 
Again, grope our young heifers in the flank, 
And swagger in the wool [that] we shall borrow 
From our own Hocks. 

Thwace. But, ere we go, we may. 
From the vast tj-easure purchas'd by our wit, 
Leave here some monument to speak our fame. 
I have a strong mind to re-edify 
The decays of Fleet-Ditch ; from whence I hear 
The roaring vestals late are fled, through lieut 
Of persecution. 

Y. Pal. What a small star have I, 
Tliat never yet could light me U} this way ! 
Live by our wits ! 

Eld, Pal. So live, that usurers 
Shall call thfir monies in, remove thiir hank 
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T Ordinaries, Spring-garden, and Hyde-park, 
Whilst their glad sons are left seven for their 

chance. 
At hazani,* hundred,! and all made at sent ; % 
Three motley cocks o' th* right Derby strain, 
Together with a foal of Beggibrigge. § 
Thwack. Sir, I will match my Lord Mayor's 

horse, make jockies 
Of his hench-boys, and run 'em through Cheapside. 
Eld. Pal. What beauties, girls of feature, govern 
now 
rth* town 1 'tis long since we did traffic here 
In midnight whispers, when the dialect 
Of love's loose wit is frighted into signs. 
And secret laughter stifled into smiles ; 



* At hazard , iir : a hundred, and all made ai sent,} Folio 
edit. 

Hazard is a game played with dice. ^' Seven 's the maiu — 
the caster throws five and that's his chance^ and so hath five to 
seven ; if the caster throw his own chance he wins all the money 
was set for him, but if he throw seven which was the main, he 
must pay as much money as is on the board ; if again, seven he 
the main, and the caster throws eleven that is a /< 'Vi, and sweeps 
away all the money on the table ; but if he throws a clutkce^ he 
must count which will come first ; histly, if Keven bo the main, 
and the caster throws ameg-ace, dtuce-act^ or ficffre he is out, but 
if he throw from four to ten he hath a chance, though they are 
accounted the worst chances on the dice, as seven is reputo<i 
the best and easiest main to be flimg." — Votton* CcmipUat 
Oambler, Lend., I'imo, 1710. 

t Meaning, perhaps, Piquet, a game at Cards — **the usual 
set is an hundred." — lb. 

X at gent.] Query cent, a game mentioned in The Dumb 
Kniyht. A. 4. S. 1. vol. IV. and corrupte<lly \%Titton saint. S. 

This game is frequently mentioned in ancient writers, and is 
usually spelt sattnt, prolwibly the manner in which the French 
word cr.nt was then pronounced. In Gorvas Markham's Famous 
Whore ; or^ Nvhle Curtezan, 1609, 4to. Sign. D 4. it is called 
mount cent. 

*' Were it mount rent, primero, or at chesso 
I wan with most, and lost still with the Icssc." C. 

§ The fol. readM j^gfjihyiyr.. I'orhaps the luune of some 
famous horse. S. 




When nothiiij^'a loud, but the old n 
\\'h(i keeps the game up, ha ! who n 

Thwai'K. Not 8ir, that if we woo, we'll be at 
charge 
For looks ; or if we marry, tnAke a. jointure. 
Entail land on woman ! entail a back. 
And BO much else of man, as nature did 
Provide for the first wife. 

Eld. Pal, I could keep thee, 
Thy future pride, thy surfeits, and thy lust, 
I mean in such a garb as may become 
A Christian gentleman, with the sole titlie 
Of tribute I shall now receive from ladies. 

Thwack. Your brother and mygelf have aeal'd 
To covenants. The female youth o' tb' town are his; 
But all from forty to fourscore mine own. 
A widow, you'll say, is a wise, solemn, wary 
Creature, Though she hath liv'd to th' cunning 
Of dispatch, clos'd up nine jiusbands' eyes. 
And have the wealth of all their testaments. 
Id one month, sir, 

I will waste her to her first wedding-amock. 
Her single ring, bodkin, and velvet muff. 

Y. Pal. Your rents espos'd at home, for pioua 

Must expiate your behaviour here. Tell me, 

Is that the subtle plot you have on heaven I 

Thwack. The worm of your worship's 

would appear 
As big as a conger ; but a gofxl eye 
May chance to find it slender as a grig. 
Y. Pal Amazement knows 

demands. 
Pray tell me, gentlemen, to all this vast 
Designment which so strikes my ear, deduct 
You nought from your revenue, nought that may, 
Like fuel, feeil tlie ttame of your exjiense t 



1 30 THE WITS. 

£ld. Pal. Brother, not so iinicii as will find a 
Jc»w 
Bacon to his eggs : These gay tempting weeds, 
These eastern stones of cunning foil, bespoke 
'Gainst our arrival here, together with 
A certain stock of crowns in either's purse, 
Is all the charge that from our proi>er own 
B<'gins or furthers the magnifique })lot ; 
And of these crowns not one must be usurp'd 
By you. 

Thwack. No relief, but wit and good counsel ! 

Eld. Pal. The stock my father left you, if your 
care 
Had purposed so discreet a course, might well 
Have set you up i' th* trade ; but we spend light. 
Our coach is yet unwheel'd. Sir Morglay, come. 
Let's suit those Friesland horse with our own 
strain. 

Y. Pal. Why, gentlemen, will the design ke«»j) 
horses 1 

Thwack. May be sir, they shall live by tlu»ir 
wits too. 

Y. VMj, Their masters are bad tut^)rs else. Woll, 
How you'll work the ladies, and wtjjik gentry hvrv 
By your fine gilded pills, a faith tliut is 
Not old may guess without distrust. But, sirs, 
ITie city, take't on my experiment. 
Will not be gull'd. 

Thwack. Not gull'd ! they dare not be 
So impudent : I say they shsdl be gull'd ; 
And trust, and break, and pawn their charter too. 

Y. Pal. Is it la>vful, brother, for me to laugh. 
That have no money ? 

Eld. Pal. Yes, sir, at yourself. 

Y. Pal. You that have tasted nature's kindness, 
arts, and men ; 
Have shin'd in moving camps ; have seen 
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C(iurt« ill tlieir soknm bueiiieSB, and vain pride ; 
Convers'd bo loug i' th' town here, that you know 
Each sign and pebble in the Btreets ; for you. 
After a long retirement, to lease forth 
Your vealthy, pleasant lands^ to feed John Crump, 
The cripple, widow Needy, and Abraham 
Sloth, the beadsman of More-dale I Then, forsootli, 
Persuade yourselves to live here by your wits ! 

Thwack. Where we ne'er cheated in our youth, 
To cozen in our age wo [now] reaolTe, 

Elii. Pai. Brother, I came 
To be your wise example in the arts 
That lead to thriving glory, and supreme life ; 
Not through the humble ways wherein dull lords 
Of lands, and sheep do walk ; men that depend 
On the fantastic winds, on fleeting clouds, 
On seasons more uncertain than tTierasclves, 
When they would hope or fear : But you are warm 
In another's silk, and make your tame ease 
Virtue, call it content, and quietness ! 

Thwack. Write letters to your brother, do ; and 
Be foresworn in eveiy long parenthesis. 
For twenty pound sent you in butcher's silver. 

Eld. Pal. Rebukes are precious, cast them not 
away. [Exmjtl Elder Pollatinf, Thwack. 

Y. Pal. Neither of these philosophers were bom 
To above five senses ; why then should they 
Have hope to do things greater, and more new 
r th' world, than 1 1 This devil, plenty, thruatfl 
Strange boldness upon men. Well, you may laugh 
With so much violence, till it consume 
Your breath- Though siillen want, the enemy 
Of wit, have sunk her low, if pregnant wine 
Can raise her up, this day she shall be mine.* [A'.ivV. 
* Soo n1t«r>lian troiD folio editinii nl end uF tlw plaj. 
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Act II. Scene I. 



Enter the Lady Ample, Engiits, Ginet. 

Amp. My guardian hon'd ! this evening say'st 
thou, Engine 1 

Eng. It's an hour, madam, since he smelt the 
town. 

Amp. Saw*8t thou his slender empty leg in th' 
stirrup 1 
His ivory box on his smooth ebon staff 
New ci vetted, and tied to's gouty wrist ? 
With his warp'd face close button'd in his hood, 
That men may take him for a monk disguis'd. 
And Hed post from a pursuivant ? 

Enu. Madam, beware, I pray ! lest th' age and 
cunning 
He is master of, prepare you a revenge. 
And such as your fine wit shall ne*er entreat 
Your patience to digest. To-morrow night 
Th* oxtremest minute of your wardship is 
ExnirVl ; and we, magicians of the house, 
Believe this hasty journey he hath ta*en 
Is to provide a husband for your sheets. 

Amp. And such a one as judgment and mine 
eyes 
Must needs dislike, that *s composition may 
Grow up to his own thrifty wish. 

EN(i. Madam, 

Your arrow was well aim*d : I call him master 
But 1 am servant unto tnith, and you. 
* Amp. He choose a husband, fit to guide and 

sway 
My beauty*s wealthy dowry, and my heart ! 
ril make election to delight myself : 
AVhat composition stricUvst laws will give, 
His guardianship may take from the rich bank 
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My father left, and not devour my land. 

UlN. Your ladyship has liv'd six years Iwneatli 
His roof, llitrrcfuru may guess the colour 
or his heart, and what his brainB do weigh. 
But Engine, madam, is your humble creature. 

Amp, I have bounty, Engine ; 
And ibou shalt largely taste it, when the next 
Fair aun is set, for then my wardship ends. 

[Knoekitiff wilkin. 
That speaks command, or haste. Open the door ! 

Enter Lucy. 
Lucy ! weeping, my wench 'i melting thine eyes, 
As they had treapass'd against light, and thou 
Would'st give them darkness for punishment 1 

Lucy. Undone, madam, without all hope, 
But what your pity will vouchsafe tn minister. 

Amp. Hast thou been struck by infamy, or com'at 
A mourner from the fiineral of love t 

Lucy. I am the moumor, and the mourn'd ; 
Dead to myself, but left not rich enough 
To buy a grave. My cruel aunt hath banish'il niu 
Her roof, expos'd me to the night, the winds, 
And what the raging elements on waud'rers lay, 
Left naked, as first infancy or truth. 

Gin. I could ne'er endure that old, moist^y'd 
lady; 
Methought she pray'd too oft. 

Amp. a mere receipt 
To make her long-winded, which our devout 
Physiuans now prescribe to defer death. 
But, Lucy, can she urge no catise for this 
Strwige wrath, that you would willingly conceal!" 

Lucy. Suspicions of my chastity, which Heaven 
Must needs resist as false, though she accus'd m<^ 
Even in dream, where thoughts commit 
By chance, not appetite. 
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Amp. What ground had her suspect I 

Lucy. Young Pallatine, that woo'd my heart 
Until he gather'd fondness where he planted love, 
Was falPn into such want, as eager blood 
And youth could not endure, and keep the laws 
Inviolate. I, to prevent my ifear. 
Sold all my jewels, and my trifling wealth, 
Bestowed them on him : and she thinks a more 
Unholy consequence attends the gift. 

Amp. This, Luce, is such apostacy in wit, 
As nature must degrade herself in woman to 
Forgive. Shall love put thee to charge? couldst 
Thou permit thy lover to become thy pensioner 1 

Eng. Her sense will now be tickled till it ache. 

Amp. Thy feature and thy wit are wealth enough 
To keep thee high in all those vanities 
That wild ambition, or expensive pride. 
Perform in youth ; but thou invert'st their use : 
Thy lover, like the foolish adamant. 
The steel, thou fiercely dost allure, and draw 
To spend thy virtue, not to get by it. 

Lucy. This doctrine, madam, is but new to me. 

Amp. How have I liv'd, think' st thou ] E'en by 
my wits. 
My guardian's contribution gave us gowns ; 
But cut from th' curtains of a carrier's bed : 
Jewels were wore, but such as potttTs* wives 
Bake in the furnace for their daughters* wrists : 
My woman's smocks so coarse, as they were spun 
O'th' tackling of a ship. 

Gin. a coat of mail. 
Quilted with wire, was soft sarsnet to 'em. 

Amp. Our diet scarce so much as is prescrib'd 
To mortify : two eggs of emmets, poach'd, 
A single bird, no bigger than a bee, 
Miule up a feast. 

Gin. He had starvVI nic, but that 
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'Die grecii-Bitkiicss todk away my stoinafli. 

Amp. Thy disi-aeo, Giuot, made t.lieu in love with 
mortar, 
Ami thou eat'st him up two foot of an old wall. 

Enc. a privilege my maater only gave 
Unto her twth, oodb else o' th' houae diirat do't. 

Amp. When, Lucy, I jierceiv'd this Btraiteu'd life, 
Nature, my steward, I did caJl t' account, 
And took from her exchequer bo much wit 
As has maintained me since. I led my fine 
Trim-l>eai'ded males in a small subtle string 
Of my soft hair ; maile 'em to offer up 
And bow, and laugji'd at the idolatry. 

Gin. A Jewel for a ku<s, and that half ravish'd. 

Lucy. I feel 1 am inctin'd t' endeavour in 
A calling : madam, I'd be glad to live. 

Ahp. Know, Lnce, this is no hoBpital for fools I 
My bed is yours, but on condition, Luce, 
That you redeem the credit of your sex ; 
That you begin to tempt, anil when the snare 
Uath caught the fowl, you plume* him till you get 
More feathers than you lost to Pallatine. 

Lucy. Ishallnot waste my hours in winding silk, 
Or sbelling peascods with your ladyship. 

Amp. Frosts on my heart ! what, give unto a 
suitor ! 
Know, I would fain bi^hold that silly monarch, 
Bearded man, that durst woo me with half 
Ho impudent a hope. 

Ekc. Madam, you are 
Not far from the possession of your wish. 
There is no language heard, no business now 
In town, but what proclaims th' arrival here, 
This morn, of th' elder Pallatine, brother 
To him you nam'd, and witli him such an old 
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Imperial buskin knight as th' isle ne*er saw. 

Amp. What's their design 1 

Eng. They will immure themselves 
With diamonds, with all refulgent stones 
That merit price : ask 'em, who pays ] why, ladies. 
They'll feast with rich Proven<;al wines ; who 

paysl 
Ladies. They'll shine in various habit, like 
Eternal bridegrooms of the day ; ask 'em 
Who pays 1 Ladies. Lie with those ladies too, 
And pay 'em but with issue male, that shall 
Inherit nothing but their wit, and do 
The like to ladies, when they grow to age. 

Lucy. My ears received a taste of them before. 

Amp. Engine, how shall we see them 1 
Bless me, Engine, with thy kind voice. 

Eng. Though miracles are ceas'd. 
This, madam, 's in the jwwer of thought and time. 

Amp. I would kiss thee. Engine, but for an odd 
Nice humour in my lips ; they blister at 
Inferior breath. This ring, and all my hope« 
Are thine : dear Engine, now project, and live. 

Gin. I'd lose my wedding to behold these 
Dagonets.* 

Amp. My guardian's out o' town. Let us triumph 
Like Caesars, till to-mon*ow night ; thou know'st 
I'm then no more o' th' family. 1 would. 
Like a departing lamp, l)efore I leave 
You in the dark, spread in a glorious blaze. 

Eng. Madam, command the keys, the house, and 
me. 

• Sir Dagonet was the Squire of King Arthur, in the old 
romance of Morte D' Arthur, See the notes of Mr Theobald, Dr 
Johnson, Mr Warton, and Mr Steevons on The Second Pari of 
King Ilmrv IV., A. 3, S. 2. 

*' Dagon has been used by Chaucer and others in the sense 
of " a slip or piece of blanket." — Hence, '* Da^onet " may have 
been in use to signify '• an adventurer, clothed in rug." 



I 



THE WITS. 1 -13 

Amp. Si»ke liku the bold Cophotua's* son. 
Let US contrive witliin to tempt 'em hither : 
Follow, my Luce, restore thyself to fame. 

[Ermnt Engine, Ample, Gitut 
[Young Pidlnline bfJams Lacy front belwten the 
hangings, as she is going. 
Y. Pal Luce ! Luce I 

Lrcv. Death im my eyes ! how came ynu hitlier t 
y. Pal. I'm, Luce, n kind of peremptory fly, 
Shift houses still to follow the sun-heatiiR : 
I must needs play in the flames of tliy beauty. 
Lucy. Y' have us'd me with a. Christian care; 

have you Dot 1 
Y. Pal. Come, I know all. I have heeu at thy 
Aunt's house, and there committed more disorder 
Than a storm in a ship, or a cannun bullet 
Shot through a kitchen among shelves of pewter. 
Lucy. 'This madness is not true, I hope, 
Y, Pal. Yes, faith ; witness a shower of malm- 
sey leee, dropt 
From thy aunt's own urinal on this new morion + 
Lucy. Why, you have seen her then 1 
Y. Pal. Yes, and she looks like the old slut of 
Babylon 
Thou hast read of. I told her she muet die. 
And her belov'd velvet hood be sold 
To some Dutch brewer of Rateliffe, to make 
His ymfroiceX slippera 
LucT. Speak low ! I am deprived 



. . . ignurant roBpectiog hia roynl progeny. S. 

This line gjve> iidilitional nipiwrt to the aaujecture Ihat there 
__. ■.___ 1. .J _._.. ipon thaBUhjootof KingCophotua 



mmt have beeo &n oirt play up 
and the Beg;^ Maid, bcaidea 
to be found in Percy- "-'-'-— 
•on wu perhaps one a 

t Uwion properly n 

1 This ought to he upelt Ji' 



the Did bitllul*, 



n, irhich in Dutch a 
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By thy rash wine of all atonement now, 
Unto her after legacies or love. 

Y. Pal. My Luce, be magnified ; I am aU plot, 
All stratagem ! My brother is in town : 
My Lacly Ample's fame hath caught him, girl : 
Fm told he means an instant visit hither. 

liUCJY. What happiness from this 1 

Y. Pal. As he departs 
From hence, I have laid two instruments, Meager 
And Pert, that shall encounter his long ears 
With tales less true than those of Troy ; they shall 
Endanger him, maugre his active wits, 
And mount thee, little Luce, that thou may st reach 
I'o dandle fate, to soothe them till they give 
Us leave to make or alter destinies. 

Lucy. You are too loud ; whisper your plots 
within. [Exeunt, 



Enter Engine, Elder Pallatine, Thwack. 

Eng. You call and govern, gentlemen, as if 
Your business were above your haste ; but know 
You where you are 1 

Eld. Pal. Sir Tyrant Thrift dwells here : 
The Lady Ample is his ward ; she is 
Within, and we must see her. No excuses ; 
She is not old enough to be lockM up 
To sey* new perukes, or purge for rheum. 

Thwack. Tell her, that a young devout knight, 
made grey 
By a charm, t'avoid temptation in others. 
Would speak with her. 

Eng. I shall deliver you both. 
These tigers hunt their prey with a strange nostril. 
Come unsont for so aptly to our wish. — [Erit. 

* To rttntui, to try on. 
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Eld. Pal. But this, Sir Morgliiy, will not Jo ; 
III troth yoii hri.'ak oiir covenaiits. 

Thwack- Why, hear me plead. 

El.D. Pai. From forty to fourscore ; the writU-n 
law 
Runs so : this lady's in her nonage yet, 
And you to press into my company, 
Wliere visitations are decreed mine own, 
Argues a heat that ray rebukes must cool. 

THWACK. What should I do 1 wouldat have me 
keep my chamber 
And nieud dark lanterns 1 invent steel mattocks, 
Or weigh gunpowder 1 solitude leads me 
To nothing less than treason : I shall conspire 
To dig and blow up all, rather than sit still. 

Eld. Pal. Follow your task ! you see how early I 
Have found this young inheritrix : go seek 
The aged out ; bones unto bonea, like cards 
111 pack'd ; shuffle yourselves together, till 
You each dislike the game. 

Thwack. 'Tia the cause I 

Come for : a wither 'd midwife, or a nurse 
Who draws her lips together, like an eye 
That gives the cautionary wink, are tliose 
I would find here, so they be rich and fat. 

ErUer Ginet. 
Gin. My lady understands your haste, and slii' 
Herself consults now in atTairs of haste ; 
But yet will hastily approach to see 
You, gentlemen, and then in haste return. [Exit. 
Eld. Pajl What's this, the superscription of a 

packet t 
Thwack. Now does my blood wamble. You I 
sucket-ealer !* 

[OJfr-rs to/olloic her, Pallaihie eiayx kirn. 

* E«ter nf BwuetiuoBtii. 
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Eld. Pal. These covenants, knight, will never 
}>e observ'd ; 
I'll sue tlie forfeiture, leave you bo poor. 
Till, for preferment, you b€KX)me an eunuch, 
And sing a treble in a chauntry, knight. 

Enter Lady Ample, Lucy, Ginet : Elder Pallatine, 
ami Thwack, address to kiss them, and are Uirusi 
ftack. 

Ami*. Stay, gentlemen. Good souls ! they have 
si^en, Lucy, 
The country turtle s bill, and think our lips, 
r tir town and court, are worn for the same use. 

Lucy. Pray how do the ladies there 1 poor 
villagers. 
They churn still, keep their dairies, and lay up 
For embroidered mantles against the heir's birth. 

Ami*. Who i» bt^got i' th' Christmas holidays. 

EiJ>. Pal. Yes, surely, when the spirit of 
Mince-pie nngns in the blood. 

Amp. What ] iM»nny gleek* I hope's 
In fashion yet, and tlu^ treacherous foot 
Not wanting on tho table frame, to jog 
The luisbaiul, IcHt he lose the noble, that 
Should pay tlie grocer's man for spice and fniit. 

LlX'Y. Tlie good old butler shares too with liis 
lady 
In th(^ box, bating for candles that wen* burnt 
AfttT the clock struck ten. 

Thwack. He doth indeed. 

• (ilook : A ijifanio at cords. Tho numl>er of pereons nlayin^; 
munt bo throo, nuitlicr more nor letu, aiid mo8t fre4iueiitly they 
|>lay ttt farthing, half-jwimy, or penny (tIcoIc, which ui pluy 
will amount considcnibly. The oco Ih called Tih, tho knave 
ToMf the four of trumpH TUUhf, kmourniwl of aco8 is oi^^ht, 
of knigH Hix, of quoeuH four, and a monrnmil of knavos two 
apioce. A yh'tl- of aeon in four, of kinp« three, of (jueens ttny^ 
and of knavcM one apiece from the other two gamoHtcrs."— 
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Poor country madams, th'are in eubjuctiun still ; 
Ttie beasts, tlieir husbands, make 'em sit on three 
I-egg'd stools, like horaely daughters of an hoBpital, 
To knit socks for their cloven feet. 

Eld. Pal. And when these tyrant hualiands, too, 
grow old. 
As they have atill th' impudence to live long, 
Good ladies, they are fain to waste tbe sweet 
And pleasant seasons of the day in boiling 
Jellies for them, and rolling little pills 
Of cambric lint to stuff their hollow teeth. 

Lucv. And then the evenings, warrant ye, they 
Spend with Mother Spectacle, the curate's wife, 
Who does inveigh 'gainst curling and dyed cheeks ; 
Heaves her devout impatient nose at oiJ 
Of jessamine, and thinks powder of Paris more 
Prophane than th' ashes of a Romish martyr. 

Abip. And in the days of joy and triumph, sir. 
Which come as seldom to them as new gowns. 
Then, humble wretches 1 they do frisk and dance 
In narrow parlours to a single fiddle. 
That squeaJw forth tunes like a dei»arting pig. 

Lucy. Whilst the mad hinds shake from their 
feet more dirt 
Than did the cedar roots, that daiic'd to Orpheus. 

Amp. Do they not pour thoir wine too frttra an 
Ewer, or small gilt criice, like orange-water kept 
To sprinkle holiday beards 1 

Lucy. And when a stranger comes, send seven 
Miles jjost by moon-shine for another pint ! 

Eld. Pal. All these indeed are heavy truths ; 
but what 
Do you, til' exemplar madams of the town J 
Play away your youth, as our hasty gamesters 
Their light gold, not with desire to lose it, 
But in a fond mistake tli.it it will lit 
No other use. 
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Thwack. And then reserve your age, 
As superstitious sinners ill-got wealtn. 
Perhaps for th' church, perhaps for hospitals. 

Eld. Pal. If rich, you come to court, there learn 
to be 
At charge to teach your paraquetoes French ; 
And then allow them their interpreters, 
Lest the sage fowl should lose their wisdom on 
Such pages of the presence, and the guard. 
As have not past the seas. 

Thwack. But if / are poor, 
Like wanton monkeys chained from fruit. 
You feed upon the itch of your own tails. 

Lucy. Rose vinegar to wash that ruffian's mouth ! 

Amp. They come to live here by their wits, hit 
them use *em. 

Lucy. They have so few, and those they spend 
so fast. 
They will leave none remaining to maintain them. 

£ld. Pal. You shall maintam us ; a community. 
The subtle have decreed of late : you shall 
Endow us with your bodies and your goods ; 
Yet use no manacles, call'd dull matrimony, 
To oblige affection against wise nature, 
Where it is lost, perhaps, through a disparity 
Of years, or justly through distaste of crimes, 

Amp. Most excellent resolves ! 

Eld. Pal. But if you'll needs marry. 
Expect not a single turf for a jointure ; 
Not 80 much land as will allow a grasshopper 
A salad. 

Thwack. I would no more doubt t' enjoy 
You two in all variety of wishes, 
Wer't not for certain covenants that 1 lately 
Sign'd to in my drink, than I would fear usury 
In a small poet, or a cast corporal. 

Amp. Vou would not 1 
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Thwack, But look to yonr old widows ! 
There niy title's good, eee they be rich too, 
Leat I should leave their twins mion the parish, 
To whom the deputy o' th' ward will deny 
Blue coats at Easter, loaves at fuiieralx, 
'Cause they were sous of an old cimntry wit. 

Amp. Why all for widows, sir 1 can nothing that 
- Is young affect your mouldy appetite t 

Thwack. No in sooth ; damseh at your years an' 
wont 
To talk too much over their marmftlade ; 
They can't fare well, but all the town must liear't : 
Their love's so full of praises, and so Iimd, 
A man may with leas noise lie willi a drum. 

Amp. Think you so, sir 1 

Thwack. Give me an old widow, that cfimniit.-; 

With the gravity of a corrupt judge ; 
Accepts of benefits i' th' dark, and can 
Conceal them from tbe light. 

[Ample lehx Elder Pallatine afrnf. 

Amp. Pray, sir, allow me but your ear aside. 
Though this rude Clym o'th Clough presume. 
In his desirea more than his strength can justify, 
You should have nobler kindness than to think 
All latUes relish of an appetite, 
Bad as the worst your evil chance hath found. 

Eld. Pal. All are alike to me ; at least, I'll make 
Them bo, with thin i>prsuaaions, and a short 
I-ilxpense of time. . 

Amp. Then I have cast away 

My sight ; my eyes have look'ii theniselvus into 
A strong diseaae : but they shall bleed for It. 

Eld. Pal. Troth, ladymine, I find small remedy. 

Amp. Why came you hither, sir] She, that 
shall sigh 
Her easy spirits intii wind for yuu. 
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Must not have liope the kindness of your breath 
Will e'er recover her. 

Lucy. What do I hear 1 Hymen defend ! 
But three good comers to your little heart, 
And two already broiling on love's altar ! 
Does this become her, Gmet 1 speak. 

OiN. As age, and half a smock would become me. 

Thwack. Th'ast caught her, Pallatine: insinuate 
rogue ! 

Lucy. Love him ! you must recant, or the small 
god 
And I shall quarrel, when we meet i' th' clouds. 

Thwack. \Slight, see how she stands ! speaktoher. 

Eld. Pal. Peace, knight ! it is apt cunning that 
we fto : 
Disdain is like to water pourd on ice,* 
Quenches the flame awhile to raise it higher. 

Lucy. Engine, shew them their way. 

Enter Engine. 

Eno. It lies here, gentlemen ! 

Eld. Pal. There needs small summons. We are 
gone ! But d' you hear. 
We will receive no letters, we, though sent 
By th* incorporeal spy your dwarf, or Audry 
Of the chamber, tlhat would deliver them 
With as much caution, as they were attachments 
Upon money newly paid. 

Thwack. Nor no message 

From the old widow your mother, if you 
Have one, no, though she send for me when she 
Is giving up her testy ghost ; and lies 
Half drowned in rheum, those floods of rheum in 
which 

* I Hprinklo water on her passion's fire ; 
Dimlain alla}^ love's flame to raise it higher. 

Folio Rd. 



Her maidii do daily dive to seek the teeth 
Slie uough'd out la«t 

[ExeWTii Engine, Elder Pallaiine, Thii>u(k. 

Lucy. 'Las ! good old gentleman, 
We shall see hiin shortly io as maiiy nightrcaps 
As would make sick Mahomet a turban 
For the winter. 

Amp. Are they gone, Luce 1 

Lucy. Not like the hours, for they'll return again 
Ere long. O, you carry'd your false love rarely ! 

Amp. How impudent these country fellows are \ 

Lucy. He thinks y'are caught ; he has you 
between's teeth, 
And intends you for the very next bit 
He meanB to b wallow. 

Amp. Luce, I have a thousand thoughts 
More thau a kerchief can keep in : Quick, girl, 
Let us consult, and thou shalt find what silly sniper 
These witty gentlemen shall prove, and in 
'ITieir own confession too, or I'll cry flounders else ; 



And walk with my [Petticoat tuck'd up like 
A long maid of Alraaineny. 



Exfunl. 



Si;ene H. 

Enlrr YomiGSR PALLATtNE, Meager, Pert; Ike 

two last btiny ww cloalh'd. 

Y. P.u,. Don Meagtr, and Don Pert, you neither 
found 
These embroider'd skins in your mother's womb : 
Surely nature's wardrobe is not thus lac'd ! 

Pert. We flourish, Pall, by th' cliarter of thy 
smilea, 
A little magnified with shew, and thought 
Of our new plot. 

Mea. Tlie chamber's briively hung ! 
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Pert. Tu thy own wisL. a >jf^ luid auio|iT 
Prepar'ii all from our number d pence. If it 
Sh'^uld fail. Meager and I mmx creep into 
Our f|uondam rags ; a transmigration. Fall, 
Which our di\*initv can ill endure. 

m 

Mea. If I have more left t* iw^int^in a lar^pe 
fitTinuurh, 
And a long bladder, than one comelj shilling. 
Tfjgether with a single ounce of hope, 
I am the son of a carman. 

Y. Pal. I>> you suspect my prophecies. 
That am your mint, your grand exchequer ? 

Pert. Pall, no supicions, Pall ; but we, that 
embark 
Our M'hole kUkIc in one vessel, would be glad 
To have all pirates o' shore, and the winds 
In a calm humour. 

Mea. How fari'S th' intelligence 7 

Y. Pal. I left 'em at the Lady Ample*s house. 
This stntet they needs must pass, if they reach 
home. 

Pekt. O I would fiiin project 'gainst the old 
knight, 
Can we not share* him too 1 

Y. Pai^ Thi« vflwo] must move alone. 
Sir Morglay Thwack's t<K> nigged yet, 
He'ld intemipt the cours** ; a little more 
O* til' file will smooth him fit to be screw'd up. 

Pert. Shrink off. Pall ! I hear 'em. 

Enter Thwack, Klder Pallatine. 

Eld. Pai^ Th' ha«t not the art of patient lei- 
sure, to 
Atten<l tlie aptitude of things. Woulclst thou 
Kun cm, like a rude bull, on every object that 
Doth heat tlu' blood 1 This cunning abstinence 
Will make her p^issionR grow more violent. 
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Thwack. But, Pallatine, I do not fim! I havu 
The cruelty, or grace, to let a lady 
Starve for a warm morsel. 

[Pert a.7id Meaobb take the Elder Palla- 
tine aside. 
y. Pal. \opart and wtdfhtng.] Now, my fine Pert. 
Pert, Sir, we have business for your ear; it may 
Concern you much, therefore 'tis fit it be 
Particular. 

Eld, Pal. From whom t 
Mea. a young lady, sir. 
It is a secret will exact much care 
And wisdom i' th' delivery : you should 
Dismiss that gentleman. 

Eld. Pal. A young lady ! good I 
All the best stars i' th' firmament are mine. 
Our coach attends us, knight, i' th' bottom of 
The hither street. You must go home alone. 
Thwack. I'll sooner kill a serjeant, choose my 
jury 
In the city, and be hang'd from a tavern bush ! 
Eld. Pal Will't ruin all our destinies have 

built 1 
Thwack. Come, what are thi)Be sly silk-wonns 
there, that creep 
So dose into their wool, as they would spin 
For none but their dear selves 1 I heard 'era name 
a lady. 
Eld. Pal. You heard them say then, she was 
young ; and 
What our covenants are, remember ! 

Thwack. Young, how youog 1 

She left her worm-seed, and her coral whistle 
But a montli since : du they mean aa 1 



Eld. Pal. Morglay, our covenants is all I ask. 
Thwack. May oe she hath a mind to me 



for 
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A reverend humoar in the blood, which thou neVr 
Knew'st : peHiape she would have bojs begot 
•Should be delivered with long beards. Till thou 
Arrive at my full growth, thou'lt yield the world 
Nought above dwarf or page. 

Eld. Pal. Our covenants still, I ciy ! 

Thwack. Faith, Til stride my mule to-morrow, 
And away to the homely WUage in the north. 

Eld. Pal. WTiy so 1 

Thwack. Alas, these silly covenants, you know, 
I sealM to in my drink ; and certain fears 
Lurk in a remote comer of my head. 
That say the ^une will all be your's. 

Eld. Pal. JBut what success canst thou expect, 
since w' have 
Not yet enjoy'd the city a full day f 

Thwack. I say, let me have woman : be she 
young 
Or old, grandam or babe, I must have woman. 

Eld. JrAL. Carry but thy patience like a gentle- 
man, 
And let me singly manage this adventure. 
It will to-morrow cancel our old deeds, 
And leave thee to subscribe to what thy free 
Pleasure sliall direct. 

Thwack. We'll equally onjoy 
Virgin, wife, and widow ; the younger kerchief 

with 
The aged hood. 

J)ld. Pal. What 1 have said, if I had leisure 
now 
I'd ratify with oaths of thy own choosing. 

Thwack. Go, propagate ! fill the shops with thy 
notch'd 
Issue, that, wlien our money's sj)ent, we may 
Be trusted, break, and cozen in our own tribe. 

Eld. Pal. Leave me to fortune. 
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Thwack. D' you hear, Pallatine 'i 
Perhaps thia young lady has a mothi?r. — 

Eld. Pal. No more : good nij^ht ! 

[EmI Thetf.k. 
I have obey'd you, gentlomen ; do ears 
Are near us, but our own. VVhat's your affair t 

Mea. We'll lead you to the lady's mansion, sir ; 
'Tis hard by. 

Eld. Pal. Hani by ! 

Peht. So nfiar, tli;;t if your lungs be good, 
Vou may spit ttiither. That is the house. 

Eld, Pau These appear gentlemen, 
And of some rank. I will in ! 

[Ewwni. Elder PiiUtUim, Mfiger, Prrl. 

Y. Pal. So, so ! the hook has caught him by 
the gills ; 
And it is taaten'A to a lino will bold 
You, air, though your wita were stronger than your 

purse. 
Sir Morglay Thwauk'a gfine home : his lodging I 
Eave leam'd, and there are certain gins prepar'd 
In which his wary feet may chance to be 
Insnar'd, though be could wear his eyes upon his 

toes. 
I must foUow the game close. He is enter'd, 
And, ere this, amaz'd at the stmnge complexion 
Of the bouse ; but 'twas the beet our friendship 
And our treasure could procure. [ExU. 

Scene III. 
Enter Eldbk PALLATISE, Meager, mui Peht. irith 

Eld. Pal. Gentlomen, if you please, lead me no 
further ! 
1 have 80 little faith to believe this 
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Th(* inansioii of a ladv, Uiat I think 
*Tis rather tlie decays of hell : a sad 
IMireiiient for the fiend to sleep in 
When he is sick with drinking sulphur. 

Pert. Sir, you shall see this upper room is 

huni(. 
£iJ>. rAL. With cobwebs, sir, and those so large 
they may 
Catch and ensnare dragons instead of flies. 
Where sit a melancholy race of old 
Norman spiders, that came in with th' Conqueror. 
Mf-A. This chamber will refresh your eyes, when 
you 
Have cause to enter it. 

[Lefid^ him to look in Hvcten the hangings. 
Eld. Pal. A be<l and canopy ! 
There's shew of entertainment there indeed : 
There lovers may have place to celebrate 
Tlieir warm wishes, and not take cold. But, genth»- 

men. 
How comes the rest of this blind house so nak'd. 
So ruinous, and defonnM ] 

Pert. Pray, sir, sit d(»wn ! 
If you liave seen aught sti-ange, or fit for wtmder, 
It. but declares the hasty shifts to which 
The poor distresstnl larly is expos'd 
In pursuit of your love. She hath good fame, 
(treat dignity, and wealth, and would be loth 
To cheapen these by making her dull family 
Bold witnesses of her desires with you : 
Therefore t' avoid suspicion, to this place 
Sh'ath sent part of her negh^cted wanlrobe. 

Mea. And will, ere time grows older by an hour, 
Gild all this homely furniture at charge 
Of her own eyes ; her beams can d<» it, sir. 

Kli). Pal. Mv manners will not sufler me tu 
doubt. 



Peht. \Vl- lio[ie 



Bt^siJea, tUough eviiry 



That hath a heart ofa own, may think hia plessuw; 
We should bu loth your thouglita BhoukI throw 

mistakes 
On IIS, tliat are the humble minieters 
Of your kind staj^ : for sure, though we look not 
Like men that make plantation on some isle 
That's uninhabited, yet you believe 
We would teach sexes mingle, to increase men. 

Mea. Squires of the placket* we know you 
think us. 

Eld. Pal. Excuse my courage, gentlemen ; good 
faith 
1 am not bold enough to think you so, 

Pert, Nor will you yet be woo'd to such mistake. 

Eld. Pal. Not all the art nor flattery you have. 
Can render you to my belief worse than myself ; 
Panders and bawds 1 Good gentlemen, 
I sfaali be angry, if you persuade me to 
So vile a thought. 

* Pert. Sir, you have cause, 

And, in good faith, if you should think us such, 
We would make bold to cut that slender throat. 

Eld. Pal. How, sir 1 

Pert. That very throat, through which the lusty 
grape. 
And savoury morsel In the gamester's dish, 
Steal down so leisurely with kingly gust. 

Mea. Sir, it should oi>en wide an th' widest 
oyster 
I'th' V enetian lake. 



" Detira, playing at a game of nckot. 
Far put his hantt inttj FloriniU'n plncket ; 
Keep hold, mid bIibb, nor any (artKur tn, 
BaiJhe, juat ih>, the plaoket well will do." 

Selecl VollfrtUm i^f Efiiifmii-t, 1665. 
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I*^D. Pal. Geiitlemeii, it should. 
It is H throat I can so little hide 
In such a cause, that I would whet your razor for't 
On my own shoe. 

Pert. Enough, you shall know all ! 
This lady hath a noble mind, but 'tis 
So much o'ermaster d by her blood, we fear 
Nothing but death, or you, can be her remedy. 

Eld. Pal. And she is young ! 

Mea. 0, as the April bud. 

Eld. Pal. Twere pity, faith, she should be cast 
away. 

Pert. You have a soft and blessed heart, and to 
Prevent so sad a period of her sweet breath. 
Ourselves, this house, the habit of this room. 
The bed within, and your fair person, we 
Have all assembled in a trice. 

Eld. Pal. Sure, gentlemen. 
In my opinion more could not be done, 
Were she inheritrix of all the east. 

Pert. But, sir, the excellence? of your pure fame, 
Hath given us boldness to make suit, that if 
You can reclaim her appetite with chaste 
And wholesome homilies, such counsel as 
Hffit^ your known mobility, you will 
Be i)le^is'd to save lier life, and not undo her honour. 

Me^V. We \\n\}v you will atford her mtni'cine by 
Your meek and holy lectures, rather than 
From any manly exercise ; for such, 
In troth, sir, you apjKsar U) our weak sight. 

Ei.d. Pal. Brothers and friends, a style more 
distant now 
(.'annot be given : though you were in ccmipass 
Thick as the Alps,* I must embrace you l.H)th- 
V' have hit the very centre, unto which 
Th<^ toils and comforts of my studies tend. 

* The <|uartf> icaiin nufHu. 



I 
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Pert. Alas, we drew our arrow bul by aim. 
Eld. Pal. Why, gentlemen, 1 have convertwi 

Than ever gold or Aretiiie* muled : 
I've disciples of all degrees in nature, 
From your little punk in purple, to your 
Tall canvas girl ; from your satin slipper. 
To your iron patten and jour Norway shoe. 

Pert. And can you mollify the mother, sir, 
In a. strong tit 1 

Eld. Pal. Sure, gentlemen, I can. 
If books penn'd with a dean and wholesome spirit 
Have any might to edify. Would tliey 
Were here ! 

Mea. WTiat, air? 

Eld. Pal. A Hmall library, 
Which I waa wont to make companion to 
My idle liours ; where some, I take it, aie 
A little consonant unto this theme. 

Pekt. Have they not namea 1 

Eld, Pal. A pill to pui^e phlebotomy, — A biil- 
samum 
For the spiritual hatk. — A lozenge against lust ; 
With divers others,t8ir, which, though not penn'd 
By dull platonic Greeks, or Memphian priests, 
Yet have the blessed mark of separation 
Of authors silenc'd, for wearing short hair. 

Pert. But, sir, if this chaste means cannot re- 

Her to her healtli and quiet peace, I hi»j>e 
You wiU vouchsafe your lodging in yun bed. 
luliiin p 



kSdt 



._.l at which he waa tl 
indoljik't Mmt't Looiiii 
t In the folio oditioa tt 



nveutor. Tboy u-o aiBntii 
(an. 0. 
liiiea are altereil in Lhia id 



" A pili to purtre the pride of pafjui pntchea. 

A foionge for the lunt of loytring love. 

And b«lHnu for the hites nf Babel's bumt 
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And take a little pains. [Points to the bed within. 

Fad. Pal. Faitn, gentlemen, I was 
Not bred on Scythian rocks : tigers and wolves 
I've heard of, but ne'er suck*d their milk ; and sure 
Much would be done to save a lady's longing. 

Mea. 'Tis late, sir, pray uncase ! 

J They help to uncloathe him, 
iev't, it is my exercise. 
Eld. Pal. Well, 'tis your turn to labour now, 
and mine 
Anon. For your dear sakes, ^ntlemen, I profess — 
Pert. My friend shall wait upon you to your 
sheets, 
Whilst I go and conduct the lady hither ; 
Whom, if your holy doctrine cannot well 
Reclaim, pray hazard not her life ; you have 
A body, sir. 

Eld. Pal. think me not cruel 

[ExeutU Meager^ Elder JPallatine. 

Enter Younger Pallatine. 

Pert. Pall ! come in, Pall. 

Y. Pal. Is he in bed 1 

Pert. Not yet ! 
Hut stripping in more haste than an old snake 
That hopes for a new skin. 

Y. Pal. If we could laugh 
In our coffin, Pert, this would be a jest 
Long after death. He is so eager in 
Hi.s witty hopes, that he suspects nothing. 

Pert. (), all he swallows, sir, is melting conserve. 
And soft Indian plum. Meager, what news 1 

Eni^ Meager, 

Mka. Laid, gently laid ! ho is all virgin sure. 
From the crown of's hoad to his very navel. 



i 



Y. Pai- Wlicre ai-e his brt'wlies) speak! Iiis 
hutband too ; 
'TU of grand priw, tlie stonea iirt- rosial, and 
Of the white rock. 

Mka. I hung 'em purposely 
Aside, they are all within my reach ; shall I in I 
Y. Pai- Soft ! softly my false fiend : reniembei', 
rogue, 
You trejid on glaaBes, egga, and gouty toea. — 
[Meager lakes out Aii lud and breeekes : tlie fod:*U 
and halbavd rifted. Tkeg threw litem i>t ojfiin.' 
Mea. Hold, Pall ! th' exchequer is thine own : 
we will 
Divide when tliou art gracious and well pleas'd. 
Y. Pal. All gold ! tlie stalls "f Lombard-street 

pour'd into a purse I 
Pert. These, <lear Pall, are thy brother's goodly 

Y. Pal. Yes, and his proud flocks ; hut you Hee 
what they 
Come to ; a little room contains them all 
At last. So, so, eonvey them In again : 
Because he is my elder brother. 
My mother's maidenhead and a country wit, 
He shall not be expos'd to bare thighs, and a 
. Bald crown. What noise is that ; 

[Knocking mihin ; Pert looh iit Ihf 'tooi: 
' Pert, Death ! there's old Snore 
The constable, his wife, a regiment of halberbs, 
And mistress Queasy too, the laiidla<ly 
That owns this house. 

Mea. Belike, th' ave heard, our friend 
The hjiwd, fled hence last night ; and now tliey come 



• The irtii((o dirofltion of 
I iniwrt«d, ia obvioiiAly in tha 
I nl tho Klder Pullatino ought n. 
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To seize on moveables for rent 

Y. Pal. The bed within, and th' hangings that 
we hired 
To furnish our design are all condemned : 
My brother too, they'll use him with as thin 
Semorse, as an old gamester would an alderman's 
heir. 

Pert. No matter ! our adventure's paid. Follow, 
Pall, and Til lead you a back way, where you 
Shall climb o'er tiles, like cats when they make love. 

Y. Pal. Now I shall laugh at those that heap up 
wealth 
By lazy method and slow rules of thrift : 
I'm grown the child of wit, and can advance 
Myself, by being votary to chance. [Exeunt, 



Act III. Scene I. 

Enier Snore, Mistress Snore, Queasy, and 

Watchmen. 

M. Snore. Days o' my breath, I have not seen 
the like ] 
What would you have my husband do 1 'tis past 
One by Bow, and the bell-man has gone twice. 

Que. Good master Snore, you are the constable, 
You may do it, as they say, be it right or wrong. 
'Tis four years' rent, come Childermas-eve next. 

Snore. You see, neighbour Queasy, the doors are 
open ; 
Here's no goods, no bawd left ; I'ld see the bawd. 

M. Snore. Aye, or the whores : my husband's 
the king's officer. 
And still takes care, I warrant you, of bawds 
And whores ; shew him but a whore at this time 
O'niglit, good man, you bring a bed i'faith. 
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Que. 1 pray, mistresa Snoiv, lei liirii si'jirdi tlie 

Tliey are not gone far, I must have my rent. 

I hope tliere are whorea and bawds in the parish. 

M. S\ORE. Search now I it is too late ; a woman 
bad 
As good many a colestaff • aa a constable. 
If hii must nothing but search and search, fullow 
His whores and bawds all day, and never comfort 
His wife at night. I pr'ytliee, lamb, let us to bed. 

Snore. It must be late ; for goBsip Nock, the 
nailman. 
Had catechis'd his maids, and eung three catches 
And a song, ere wc set forth. 

Que. Good mistreaa Snore, forbear your husband 
but 
To-night and let the search go on. 

M. Snore. I will not forbear; you might ha'let 
your house 
To honest women, not to bawds. Fie upon you ! 

Que. Fie upou me! 'tis well known I'm the 
mother 
Of children ! scurvy fleak If 'tis not for naught 
You boil eggs in your gruel : and your man Sampson 
Owes my son-in-law, the surgeon, ten groats 
For turpentine, which you have promis'd to pay 
Out of his Christmas box. 

M. Snore. I defy thee. 

R«memberthy first calling; thou set'st up 
With a [teck of ilamsons and a new sieve ; 
When thou brok'st at Dowgate comer, 'cause the 

hoys 
Flung down thy ware. 

Snure. Keep the peace, wife ; keep the peace I 

* A jtroiiB' pole o» which men carried a hiiHen Iwlwcon 
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M. Snore. I will not peace : she took my silver 
thimble 
To pawn, when I was a maid ; I paid her 
A penny a month use. 

Que. a maid ! yes, sure ; 

By that token, goody Tongue, the midwife, 
Had a dozen napkins o' your mother's best 
Diaper, to keep silence, when she said 
She left you at Saint Peter's fair, where you 
Long'd for pig.* 

Snore. Neighbour Queasy, this was not 
In my time : what my wife hath done since I 
Was constable, and the king's officer, 
ril answer ; therefore, I say, keep the peace ! 
And when w' have search *d the two back rooms, 
I'll to bed. Peace, wife! not a word. lExtunt. 

Enter Eld. Pallatine, cloathing himself in haste. 

Eld. Pal. 'Tis time to get on wings and fly : 
Here's a noise of thunder, wolves, women, drums, 
All that's confus'd, and frights the ear. I heard 
Them cry out bawds ! the sweet young lady is 

• Formerly the chief entertAinments at fairs were piffg roasted 
in booths erected for that purpose. The practice continued 
until the beginning of the present century, if not lat«r. It is 
mentioned in Ned Ward's Lanfion *s)>y, 1697 ; and when, about 
the year 1708, some propositions were made to limit the dura- 
tion of Bartholomew Fan* to throe days, a poem was printed, 
intitled, ** The Puj* Petition aqainM Bartnolomevc Fair vith 
their humble thanki to those vmrorthi/ prejtereerM of to much innocent 
hiood." In Ben Jonson's play of Bart-Aofomete Fair^ Mrs 
Ursula, the Pig-iroman, is no inconsiderable character. 

See ly Avtnanf$ }X>ein on the Ion if vacation in Ijnudonf fo. 
edit. 290. 

" Now I^ndon's chief, on sarllc new. 
Rides into Fare of Bartholomew : 
He twirles his chain, and looketh bip. 
Ah if to fright the head of pi/j, 
That gaping lies on greasy stall. 
Till female with great belly call. ' 
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Surprised sure, by the nice slave her husband, 
Or some old frosty matron of near kin ; 
And the good gentlemen sh' employ'd to me 
Are tortur'd and call'd bawds. If I am ta'en, 
I'll swear I purpos'd her conversion. 

Enter Snore, Mistress Snore, Queasy, ami 

Watchmen. 

Snore. Here's a room hung, and a fair bed 
within : 
I take it there's the he-bawd too. 

Que. Seize on the lewd thing ! 

I pray, master Snore, seize on the goods too. 

M. Snore. Who would not be a bawd 1 they've 
proper men 
To their husbands ; and she maintains him 
Like any parish deputy. 

Eld. Pal. What are you ] 

Snore. I am the constable. 

Eld. Pal. Good ; the constable ! 
I begin to stroke my long ears, and iind 
I am an ass : such a dull ass, as deserves 
Thistles for provender, and saw-dust too 
Instead of grains : 0, I am finely gulFd. 

M. Snork Truly, as proper a bawd, as a woman 
Would desire to use. 

Eld. Pal. Master constable, 
Though these your squires o' tli' blade and bill, 
Seem to be courteous gentlemen, and well taught, 
Yet I would know why they embrace me. 

Snore. You owe my neighbour, Mistress Queasy, 
four years' rent. 

Que. Yes, and for three bed ticks, and a brass pot 
Which your wife promis'd me to pay this term ; 
For now, she said, sh' expects her country custonic^rs. 

Eld. Pal. My wife ! have I been led to the 
altar too, 
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Bv some doughty deacon ? ta en woman by 
The pretty thumb, and given her a ring. 
With my dear self, for better and for worse, 
And ail in a forgotten dream ? But for whom 
Do you take me ? 

Snore. For the he-bawd. 

Eld. Pal. Good faith, you may as soon 
Take me for a whale, which is something rare. 
You know, o' this side the bridge. 

M. Snore. 'Tis indeed ; 
Yet our Paul was in the belly of one. 
In my Lord Mayor's show ; and, husband, you 

remember. 
He beckoned you out of the fish's mouth. 
And vou gave him a pippin, for the poor soul 
Had like to have choak d for very thirst. 

EiJ). Pal. I saw it, and cry*d : out 
0' th' city, 'cause they would not be at charge 
To let the fish swim in a deeper sea. 

M. Snore. Indeed ! why I was but a tiny girl 
then ; 
I pray how long have you been a bawd here '^ 

Eld. Pal. Again ! how the devil 
Am I chang'd since my own glass rendered me 
A gentleman ) Well, master constable. 
Though every stall's your worship's wooden throne, 
Here you are humble, and o' foot, therefore 
I will put on my hat ; pray reach it me ! 

[Misses his diamond fuUlHuid, 
Death I my hatband ! a row of diamonds 
Worth a thousand marks I nay, it is time then 
To doubt, and tremble too. My gold ! my gokl I — 
And precious stones ! [Seardie^ his porkefs, 

M. Snore. Do you 8us|>ect my husband ] 

He hath no need o' your stones, I praise H<*aven ! 

Eld. Pal. A plague upon your courteous mid- 
night leaders ! 
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Good ailly Simits, they are dividing imw, 
And ministering, no doubt, unto the poor. 
This will decline the reputation of my wit, 
Till I be thought to have a less head 
Than a justice i,' jieaoe. If Morglay hear't, 
He'll think me dull as a Dutch mariner. 
No med'cine now from thought ? Coud ; 'tis ile- 
sign'd, 

Snore. Come along I 'tis late. 

Eld. Pal. Whither must I go J 

Que. To the compter, air, unless my rent be 
paid. 

Snokk. AjkI for being a bawd ! 

Eld. Pal. Conlin'd in -wainscot walls loo. 
Like a liauoriah rat, for nibbling 
Unlawfully upon forbidden cheese ! 
This, to the other eauce, is aloes and myrrh. 
But, master constable, do you behold this ring 1 
It is worth all the bells in your church-steeple, 
Though your sexton and side-men* hung there too, 
To better the peaL 

Snore, Well, what's your request 1 

Eld. Pal. Marry, that you will let me go to fetch 
The bawd, the very bawd that owes this rent ; 
Who being brought, you shall restore my ring. 
And believe me to be an arrant gentleman. 
Such as, in's scutcheon, gives horns, hounds, uid 

Hunting nags, with tall eaters in blue coats. 
Sang number. 

Ql'E. Pray let him go. Master Snore. 
We'll stay an<l keep the goods ! 

M. Snore. Yea, let him, husband ; 

* t.«,, Sidaimeii : — Unpaid AmiHtanU tn the Church wardeiig, 
Biid eleutinl fmin among the oongregatinn. Tho nexwiii ik 

ol nrrtcr. 
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For I would fain see a very he-hawil. 
Snore. Come, neighbours, light him out ! 

[Exeunt. 

Scene II. 

Enter Youn(jer Pallatine, Lady Ample, Pert, 
Lucy, Ginet, Engine, with lights. 

Amp. a forest full of palms, thy lover, Luce, 
Merits in garlands for his victory. 
I'm wild with joy ! why, there was wit enough 
In this design to bring a ship o' fools * 
To shore again, and make them all good pilots. 

Y. Pal. jV1a(lani, this gentleman deserves to share 
In your kind praise : he was a merry agent 
In the whole plot, and would exalt himself 
To your ladyship's service. If you please. 
For my humble sake, unto your lip too. 

[Peri minted hrr. 

Amp. Sir, you are friend to Pallatine, 
And that entitles you unto much worth. 

Pert. The title will be better* d, madiun, when 
I am become a servant to your beauty. 

Lucy. Why, your confederate Pert is courtly too, 
He will out-tongue a favourite of France ! 
But didst thou leave thy brother surfeiting 
On lewd hoj)es ? 

Y. Pal. He believes all womankind 
Dress'd and ordain'd for tli* mercy of his tooth, 

Amp. And now lies stretch 'd in his smootli 
slippery sheets ? 

• Alluding to an allegorical poem, trannlatcd from the Dutch 
by Alexander Biirclay, priest and chaplain in the College of 
St Mary, Otery, in the County of Devon — Piibliphed by PjTifHin 
— Folio, 1508. A reprint haf« just Ixjen completed under the 
editorship of Thomas Hill Jamicson, Ewj., keeper of the Lib- 
rary of tnc Faculty of Advocates. 
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V. Pal 0, like a waiitou snake on i;amouuie ; 
Aud rifled to so sod remainB of wealth, 
Tliat, if hia resolutioii still disdain 
Supplyment from his lands, and he resolve 
To live here by his wits, lie will, ere long. 
Betroth himself to raddish -women for their roola. 
Pledge children in their auckiiig-bottJea, 
And, in dark winter momiiiys, rub small school- 
boys 
Of their honey and their bread. 

Pert. Faith, Meager and 1 us'd him with as much 
Remorse as our nccasions could allow, 
Ias, he must think we shreds of time 
Have our occasions too ! 

Y. Pal. What, madam, need he care 1 

For let him but prove kind unto his bulla, 
Bring them their heifers when their create are high ; 
Stroke his fair ewes, and pimp a little for 
His rams, they straight will multiply ; and then 
The next great fair prepares him fit again 
For th' city's view, and our aiirprise. 

Amp. Why this, young gentleman, hath relish 
in't : 
Yet when you understand the dark and deep 
ContrivemenU which myself, Engine, and Luce, 
Have laid for this great witty villager. 
To whom you bow, aa foremost of your blood ; 
You will degrade yourselves from all prerogatives 
Above our sex, and all those pretty marks 
Of manhood, your trim beards, singe off with tapers, 
Aa a just sacrifice to our supremacy. 

Lucy. If Sir Tyrant Thrift, your phlegmatic 

Leave but tliis mansion out's till the next sun, 
We'll make your haughty brother tremble at 
The name of woman, and blush behind a fan. 
Like a yawning bride, that halh foul teeth. 
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£ng. Madaniy 'tis time you were alied ; for sure, 
besides 
Tlie earnest invitation which I left, 
Writ in his chamber, these afflictions will 
Disturb his rest, and bring him early hither 
To recover his sick hopes. 

Enter Meager. 

Y. Pai^ Meager 1 what news 1 Madam, the 
homage 
Of your lip again : a man o' war, believ't ; 
One that hath fasted in the face of s foe ; 
Seen Spinola* intrenchVl ; sometimes hath spread 
His butter at the State's charge ; scimetimes too 
Fed on a salad that hath grown u^Kin 
Tlie enemy's own land : but, pardon me. 
Without or oil, or vinegar. 

Amp. Sir, men in choler may do any thing. 

Mea. Your ladyship will excuse his new plenty; 
It hath made him pleasant 

Y. Pai^ Meager ! what news 1 how do our spies 
prosper 1 

Mka. Sir, rare discoveries ! Fve trac'd your 
broth* T : 

* The ManiniH of Spinol.i con<iucted the cclcbratod siege of 
Osteixi. In 1«>11 there wiw publinhcd at Coloj^o "Suiiipti- 
buH JoanniB Kinckij." Eii/irnivingH of the Victorious protfres 
of 8]>inola under the title " Victorin5 au8})ieiirt cxce11ciitis.s<nii 
Aiiibrosii Spinuhe Mnrchionis u Benafen>, E(|uiti8 Volleriri 
Aurci, &c., ihiciH ITiiiversi ExercituK, Uc^k, IlinpaniH* PotentiH- 
Hinii Philippi III. et Serenii»imi Archiducin Alborti nb Austria 
Bcl^i Principis. TabuliH (Enois delineata." Small 4to with fold- 
ing platen. The Hccond engjavinf? in thiii very rare collection is 
of OKtcnd,with the date 1^)04, and the lai^l inasplendid and IxMiuti- 
fully cnfp^ived print of the arrival of Spinola at the Hii^ic, 7th 
Febniarj' ItWKS, containing a representation of hi.n reoej>tion by 
the ** GraflF Mauritr,." The enj^rarinpfs are seventeen ui nuna- 
l>er. He inventod Borjjren in KiiK?, but withi^ut miccchh, for after 
romaining^ before it for some time he foun<i himself obli^^ to 
raise the sie^. 
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You shall hear mure anon. 

Gin. Your ladyship forgets liow early your 
Designs will waken you. 

Eng. Madam, I'M fain be 

Bold too, to hasten you unto your rest. 

Amp. 'Tia late, indeed ; the silence of the niglit 
And sleep be with you, gentlemen ! 

[Exeunt Ample, Ginet, Emjine. 
Y. Pal. Madam, good night t but our heads 
never were 
Ordain'd to so much trivial leisure 
As to sleep. You may as soon entreat 
A sexton sleep ill's belfry when the plague reigns ; 
An aged sinner in a tempest, or 
A jealous statesman when hia prince is dying. 
Lucy. Pray, dismiss your friends. I would speak 

with you. 
Y, Pal. Men o' the puiaaant pike, follow the 
lights I \EintiU Meager, Pert. 

Lucy. Pall, you are as good-natur'd to me. Pall, 
As the wife of a silenc'd minister 
Is to a monarchy * or to lewd gallants. 
That have lost a nose. 

Y, Pal. And why so, Dame Luce I 
Ldcy. So many yellow images at once 
Assembled in your fiat, and jewels too of goodly 

price; 
All this free booty got in lawful war, 
And I no tribute, Pall ? 

Y. Pal. What need it. Luce 1 a virgin may li^■e 
cheap; 
Th' are maintained with as small charge, as n wri'u 
With maggots in a cheesemonger's shop. 
Lucy. vVell, Pall, and yet you know all my 
extremes : 
How for a little tatfeta to line a mask, 

• Qj, Mra..-u-.'h. 
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W -,'.:. A <x.'f: vL>)-rr. uii] a tim'rous blush ; 

T • -:jr. uLt" iLv millxrirr for glovt«. 

Ti.jkZ ::.-r uiAv tni-t. aiiii dmC cumplain uulo my 



W':.-. :« j^. jr-al<<u« of in«^ as thnr wivf« : and all 
T:.r>.:.-h v<>ur ilrinraii<»ur. Pall: whiise kind 

I.rTs*. I 

iVn rivt-, mill rai?*^ nir t«» such dignity, 
T:..i: 1 mu»: t»*ach chiMivn in a dark cellar, 
« tr u.-rk t...;t'- in a ptnvt fur crackM gmats 
A::'i brkr-ii xut-ai. 

V. Pal. Lu'>-. I will pvt* ihee. Luce, to buy — 

I.i. E- Wh:it. r;ill? 

V. Pa I- An iniiicf nf ;ir^'nic to mix in thv aunt's 
caiiiiif*. 
TiA^ A;::it I niu«>t s«^' c*M and ^nniuK, Luce, 
.Nal M t h»r Lt.*: wink. a» if sht* ohw'dTier eyes 
T" av.-id till' >if:hi I'f fi^athers. coaches, and short 

l.r« Y. \h*\y nianv ani:»*U ''f vnur family 
An t:.»r»' in htMV»-n \ I'ut fi-w, I fi-ar; and how 
Y.';;'ii ^•' thf tir^t ihai >hall entitlt* them 
T.« -:!• ii lii::h vallinL'. i> t«» nn* a iloiil»t. 

V. r.vi.. \N liy. i> iht-n- nrvi-r a jm'w tht*rt», Luct\ 
Hilt fi>r vnur otiuiihini; aunt and vou ) 

Ll < K. llaiUt tlmu rvi's 11 kt' tiaming beacons, 
ritH'k'd horns. 
A tail thnv vanls li»n;:, and tliv fe«*t cloven, 
Thi'U omMst n<»t he more a fiend than thou art now; 
Hut ti» advano' thy sins with being hard, 
And to>tive unto me ! 

V. Pal. Vuu lie. Luce ! you lit* ! 

[F/infffi hrr a purse. 
Tiiere's p»ld ; the fairii-s are thy mintnien, girl : 
Of this thou shall have store enough to make 
The hungr}* academics mention thee 
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In evening lectures, with applause and prayer. 
A foundress thou shalt be. 

Lucy. Of hospitals, 
For your decayed self, Meager and Pert, 
Those wealthy usurers, your poor friends. 

Y. Pal. A nunnery, Luce, where all the female 
issue 
Of our decayed nobility shall live 
Thy pensioners : it will preserve them from 
Such want, as makes them quarter anns with th' 

city, 
And match with saucy haberdashers* sons, 
Whose fathers lived in allies and dark lanes, 

Lucy. Good night, Pall ! your gold I'll lay up, 
though but 
T encounter the next surgeon's bill ; yet know. 
Our wits are ploughing too, and in a ground 
That yields as fair a grain as this. 

Y. Pal. Farewell, and let me hear thy aunt is 
stuck 
With more bay leaves and rosemary than a 
Westphalia gammon. [Kj'euni. 

Scene IIL 

Enter Elder Pallatine, mid Thwack dresjiing 

himself. 

Eld. Pal. Quick, dispatch, knight ! thou art as 
tedious in 
Thy dressing as a court bride : two ships might 
Be rigg'd for the Straits in less space than thou 
Careenest that same old hulk. Can it be thought 
That one so fill'd with hope and wise designs 
Could be subdu'd with sleep 1 what I dull, and 

drowsy ] 
Keep earlitT hours than a roost hen in winter ? 
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Thwack. Pallatiiie, the designs grew all dream, 
maipc, 
And alcnymy to me. I gave it lost ! 
Clove to my soft pillow like a warm Justice, 
And slept there with less noise than a dead lawyer 
In a monument. 

Eld. Pal. This is the house ; disimtch, that I 
may knock. 

Thwack. 'Slight, stay; thou think*st I've the 
dexterity 
Of a spaniel, that with a yawn, a scratch 
On his left ear, and stretching his hind legs, 
Is ready for all day. O, for the Biscayn sleeve, 
And Bulloign hose I wore when I was shrieve 
In eighty-iMght I 

Eld. Pal. Faith, thou art comely, knight ; 
And 1 already see the town girls melt. 
And thaw before thee. 

Thwack. We must be content. 
Thou know*st all men are bound to wear their limbs 
r tir same skin that nature bestows upon them. 
He it rough or be it smooth ; for my part, 
If she to whom you lead me now like not 
The grain of mine, I will not flea myself 
T' humour the touch of her ladyship's fingers. 

Eld. Pal. Well, I had tliought t' have carrie<l 
it with youth ; 
But, when I came to greet her beauties with 
The eyes of love and wonder, she despis'd me, 
RebukM those haughty scjiiires, ln'r servants, thjit 
C(>nvt»y'd nie tliither in mistake, and cried, 
8he meant the more autlientic g(»ntleman. 
The rev'rt^nd monsieur, slie ! 

Thwack. The rev'rend monsieur 1 
Why, does she take me for a French Dean 1 

Eld. Pal. Her confessor, Jit least : her stfcrets 
are 



I 



Thine own ; but, by what charms Att»iu'il, 
Let him detunniiie tliat has read Agi'iiii)a. ' 

Tbwack. CharniB ! yes, sir, if this bv- a chann I 
or this— [Lm^s and frish. 

Or here again, t' advance th' activity 
Of a poor old hack 1 

Eld. Pal. No ape. Sir Morglay, 
Ailer a year's obedience to the whip, 
Ib better qualified. 

Thwack. Limber and sound, sir ! 
Besides, I sing Little Mudgrove ; and then 
For the Chevy Chaae.t no lark comes near me : 
If she be ta'en with these, why at lier peril be't. 

Eld. Pal. Come, sir, dispatch ! I'll knock, for 
here's the house. 

Thwack. Stay, stay ! this lane, sure, has no 
great renown ; 
The house too, if the moon reveal't aright. 
May, for it's small magnificence he left. 
For augbt we know, out of the city map. 

Eld. PaU Therein consists the miracle ; and 
when 
The doors shall ope, aud thou behold how lenn 
And ragged every room appears, till thou liasl 
Reach'd the sphere where she, illiistrioua, moves. 
Thy wonder will be more porplex'd ; for, know, 
This mansion is not her's, but a concealed 
Retirement, which her wisdom safely chose 
To hide her loose love. 

Thwack. Give me a baggage that has brains ! 
But, P&llatine, 
Did not 1 at first persuade thee, those two 
Trim gentlemen, her squires, might happily 

* Cornoliui Agrippo, who wrote De Om/ru Piilntoiikiii 
L<lm tra. Gol. 1S33. He was born at Cologne 14 September 
1 tse uid died either at Lyoiu or Grenoble IfiS.'i. 

t See both bnlliufs in Binhop Porcy'si Rrli-iati of Annful 
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Mistake the person unto whom the message was 
Disposed, and tliat myself was he ? 

Eld. Pal. Thou didst ! and thou hast got, 
knight, by this hand, 
I think, the Mogul's niece : slie cannot be 
Of less descent, the height and strangeness of 
Her port denote her foreign, and of great blood. 

Thwack. What should the Mogul's niece do here? 

Eld. Pal. 'Las, thy ears are buried in a wool sack ; 
Tliou hear'st no news ! 'tis all the voice in court 
That she is sent hither in disguise to leani 
To play on the guitar, and make almond-butter. 
But whether this great lady that I bring 
Thee to, be she, is yet not quite confirm 'd. 

Thwack. Thou Uilk'st o' th' high and strange 
comportment that 
Thou found'st her in. 

Eld. Pal. Right, sir ! she sat on a rich Persian 
quilt. 
Threading a carcanet of pure round pearl, 
Bigger than pigeons* eggs. 

Thwack. Those 1 will sell. 

VjLD. Pal. Her maids, with little rods of rose- 
mar}-, 
And stalks of lavender, were brushing ermines' 
skins. 

Thwack. Furs for the winter ! I'll line mv 
breeches with them. 

Eld. Pal. Her young smooth ])ages lay round 
at her feet, 
Cloath'd like the Soj)hy's sons, and all at dice : 
The caster six wedges* a cubit long, 
Cries one ; another comes a tun of pistolets,t 
And then is cover'd with an argosy 
Laden with indigo and cochineal. 

Thwack. This nuist he the great Mogul's niece. 

* (Jn^cs. t Spanish pistoles. 



EiJJ. Pal. As Cor her grooms, tliey ail were 
plaiittiU uii 
Their knees, carousing their gmaX lady'a ht^lth 
In perfuin'd wines ; and theu straiglit qualified 
Their wild voluptuous bents with tool sherbet, 
The Turk's own julep. 

Thwack. Knock, Ptdlatine ! 
Quick, rogue 1 I cannot hold. Little thought I 
The Thwacks of the north should inoculate 
With the Moguls of the south. [PaUatiiie. kiMcks. 

Enter Snore, 
Eld, Pal Speak softly, master constable ; I've 
brought 
The very he-bawd. 

Snore. Blessing on your heart, sir I 
My watch are abuve at Trea Trip' for a 

* SometimeB spslt Tre-trip and umially Troy-trip. A ganiD 
tho tuiture of wbicb is by no meaiu clear, ttteveuji Iiaagiiied it 
a game at Raids, onii Tyrwhitt a ^me at tablai. HawkiD* »b« 
of optuioD that it wah wbat wu ciillfid Scotch Hop, on luimde' 
inent of the lowor olnsseB, and ho reforB tu Twelfth Night, Act 
IL, SceoeG. Tjrwhittii conjectuni is the beet, an it ia verified 
by tho following extjwit from Maohinell's Dogge, 1617, small 
Ito, rignature B : — 

" But leaviDg oardefl, lett'a go to- dice awhile 
B, trei-tnpe, hnsord, o 



But Bubtill mates ir 



Of coggei and atoppia, and Eueh lilci 



liaH trickcH, 



And therefore fint for Hsoard, hee tt 
And passeth not, (nitB mmiy to a blaoke, 
And trippe vrtthout a Iraye mokoa hard I wiBt, 
To ritte and moume among the sleoper'B nuiko 
And (or mnm-chonco, howo'BT the chnDoe doe fall. 
You must be mum for fear of marriog all." 
Halliwell, in his diotionnnr et ArohaJo Wordi. referring to 
"Taylor's Motto," 1022, oounrmB Tyrwhitt in his Buppoation, 
that "Tray-Trnp" means "a game at dice."— See Jasper 
Hayne's "City Match," lean, AetIL, Bcene IV.— Oorii/ry'i <>/rf 
Plaini. Vol IX., p. ■m, London IS25, Boo. In tho fifth act <jf 
the present drnmn, ToalVap is iignin rvrurrod tu a* played all 
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Black pudding and a pound o' Suffolk cheese ; 
They'll ha' done straight : pray fetch him to me, 
111 call them down, and lead him to a by-room. 

Thwack. Pallatine ! what's he ? 

Eld. Pal. The lady's steward, sir, 

A sage philosopher, and a grave pander. 
One that hath writ bawdy sonnets in Hebrew, 
And those so well, that if the rabbins were 
Alive, 'tis thought he would corrupt their wives. 
Follow me, knight! 

Thwack. Pallatine, 

Half the large treasure that I get is your's. 

Eld. Pal. Good faith, my friend, when you are 
once possess'd 
Of all, 'tis as your conscience will vouchsafe. 

Thwack. Dost thou suspect 1 I'll stay here till 
thou fetch 
A bible and a cushion, and swear kneeling. 

Eld. Pal. My faith shall rather cozen me. 
Walk in 
With this philosopher. — No words, for he's 
A Pythagorean,* and professes silence. 

My ring, master constable. 

[Snore gives him his ring, then exii tvith Thwack, 
Here yet my reputation's saie : should he 
Have heard of my mischance, and not accompanied 
With this defeat upon himself, his mirth 
And tyranny had been 'bove human sufferance. 
Now for the Lady Ample ; she, I guess. 
Looks on me with strong fervent eyes : she's rich, 
And, could I work her into profit, 'twould 
Procure my wit immortal memory. 
But to be guU'd ! and by such trifles too, 
Dull humble gentlemen, that ne'er drunk wine 

night with a lanthom on a stall, for ** ale, cheeso, and pudding." 
8ee page 202. 

* Alluding to the seven years' silence impoeed by Pythagoras 
on his disciples. 
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But on sume coronation -day, when eacli 
Conduit pissea claret at the town charge. 
Well, thdiigh 'tis worse than steel or marble to 
Digest, yet 1 have leam'd, one atop in a career 
Taints not a rider with disgrace ; 
But may procure him breath to win the race. 

[ExU. 



Act IV. Scene I. 
ErUer Younger Pallatine, Engine, Meager, 
Pert ; Pallaiine richly elnaik'd. 
Eno. Your brother's in the house; the letter 
which 
I sent to tempt him hither wrought above 
The reach of our desires. My lady, sir. 
He does believe is sick to deatJi, and all 
In languislmieut for his dear love. 

V. Pal. Pert and Meager, though you have both 
good faces, 
They must not be seen here : there is below 
A brother o' mine, whom, I take it, you 
Have us'd not over tenderly. 

Mra. 'Slight, he must needs remember us. 
Pert. We'll sooner stay t' outface a basilisk.* 

■ " A diatiDctian muat be taken between the banliak {or 
cockatrioe) of Saripturs, and that which is bo-cibIIciI by modani 
naturaluti. Uuder tbo nuae of baailisk in at present ds- 
mgtuted ■ ^nuB of reptiles of the Savrian order, wbich etliiblt 
fpany afflnitio* with the tjftuiiui aod vumiliiri. No aniinal, 

dicea aa Uie ono now under oonBidonition. The most anoiont 
kutbora bave Rpoken of the bHsilink sa of s nerpent which had 
the power of strildns it« rictiin dead by a nagle ghmoe, 
others hnTo pretended that it oonld not exereUe thiB faoulty 

was il«1f ponwived by it, AJdrovandui, and Bsverol other 
writeni, have giien Bt^umi of it. They have rsprsaanted it 
with otKht feet, a crown on the head, and a hooked anil re- 
currd bcnk, ("liny AjmuroB iib that the lorpont named Ba^luk 
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Whither shall we go 1 

Y. Pal. To Snore, the constable : Morglay is 
still 
A prisoner in his house ; take order foi's 
Release^ as I projected ; but, d' you hear 1 
He must not free him till I come. 

Pert. Pall, will the dull ruler of the night, Pall, 
Obey thy edict 1 

Y. Pal. His wife will, and she's his constable ; 
Name me but to her, and she does homage. 

Mea. Enough, we will attend thee there. 

Eng. This way, gentlemen. 

[Exeunt Enginey Pert, Meager. 

Enter Elder Pallatine. 

Eld. Pal. What's this? an apparition, a ghost 
embroider'd 1 
Sure he has got the devil for his tailor. 
Y. Pal. Good morrow, brother, morrow ! 
Eld. Pad. You are in glory, sir; I like this 
flourishing ! 
The lily, too, looks handsome for a moutli ; 
But you, I ho])e, will last out the whole year. 
Y. Pal. What flourishing ] sir, belike you 
mean 
My cloathes : th* are rags, coarse homely rags, 

believ't ; 
Yet they will serve for th' winter, sir, when 1 
Ride post in Sussex ways. 

Eld. Pal. This gaiety denotes 
Some solitary treasure in the pocket, 
And so you may become a lender too. 

has a voice so terrible, that it strikes terror into all other spe- 
cies — that it thus chases them from the spot which it inhabits, 
and of which it retains the sole and undisputed dominion." 
— Cnvifr's Animal Kinr/dofn, vol. ix. p. 2z6. i5<w»7<>/-, in 
Greek, Minifies "Royal." 
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You know I'm far from home. 

Y. Pal. Fll leiidnothingbutgood counsel and wit 

Eld. Pal. Why sure you have no factora, sir, in 
Delph, 
Leghorn, Aleppo, or th' Venetian Isle^s, 
That by their tratfick can mivaniie you thus ; 
Nor do you trade i' th' city by retail 
In our small wares : all that you get by law 
Is but a doleful execution after arrest ; 
And, for your power in court ! 
I know, your stockings being on, you are 
Admitted in the presenca 

Y. Pal. Wbat does this infer, brother 1 
Men of design are chary of their minutes ; 
Be quick and subtle. 

Eld. Pal. The inference is 
You prosper by my documents ; and what 
You have achiev'd must he by your good wits. 

Y. Pal. If you had hati a sibyl to your nurse, 
You could not, sir, have aim'd nearer the truth. 
I saw your ears and bags were shut to all 
Intents of bounty, therefore was enforc'd 
Into this way : and 'twas at iirst somewhat 
Against my conscience too. 

Eld. Pau If not to vex 
The eealous spirit in you, I would know why 1 

Y. Pal. Good faith I've search'd records, and 
cannot find 
That Magna Cliarta does allow a subject 
To live by his wits : there is no statute for't. 

Eld. Pal. Your common lawyer was no anti- 

Y. Pal, And then, cialit mc, air, the canons of 
The church authorize no such thing. 

Kld. Pal. You have met with a dull civilian too. 

Y. Pal. Yet, brother, these imiM'diments cannot 
Choke up ray way ; I mnat still on ! 
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Eld. Pal. And you believe the stories of young 
heirs 
Enforced to sign at midnight, to appease 
The sword-man's wrath, may be out-done by you 1 

Y. Pal. I were unkind else to my own good parts. 

Eld. Pal. And that your wit has power to tempt 
from the 
Severe, grave bench, the aldermen themselves ; 
To rifle where you please, for scarfs, feathers, 
And for race nags 1 

Y. Pal. It is believed, sir, in a trice. 

Eld. Pal. And that your wit can lead our 
reverend matrons. 
And testy widows of fourscore, to seal, 
And in their smocks, for frail commodities* 
To elevate your punk. 

Y. Pal. All this, sir, is so easy. 

My faith would swallow *t, though 't had a sore 
throat. 

Eld. Pal. Give me thy hand ! This day Til 
cut off the entail 
Of all ray lands, and disinherit thee. 

Y. Pal. Will 3'ou, Sir 1 I thank ye. 

Eld. Pal. But mark me, brother : for there's 
justice in't 
Admits of no reproof: what should you do 
With land, that have a portion in your brain 
Above all legacies or heritage 1 

Y. Pal. 1 conceive you. 

Eld. Pal. O, to live here i* th' fair metropolis 
Of our great isle, a free inheritor 

• Wares taken in pa}'Tnent by needy persons, who borrowed 
money of usurers. "Commodity" also means "interest." 
The interpretation of this sentence may be that "even during 
the niffht, Palatine could cause the old ladies to rise from bed 
to lend him money on his personal bond, or to seal a bond in 
security to a low, unconscientious money-lender, for the advan- 
ta|?e of his temporary mistress. 
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Of ev'ry modest, or voluptuous wish 
Thy young desirea can breathe ; anil not oblig'd 
To th' plough-man's toils, or lazy reaper's sweat ; 
To make the world thy fann, and ev'ry man, 
Lees witty than thyself, tenant for life ; 
These are the glories that proclaim a true 
Pliilosophy and eoul in him that climbs 
To reach them with neglect of fame and life, 

Y. Pal. He carries it bravely ! As he liad felt 
Nothing that fits his own remorse : but know. 
Sir Eagle, th' higher that you fly, the less 
You wHl appear to ns, dim-aighted fowl, 
That flutter here below. Brother, farewell ! 
They say the lady of this house groans for 
Your love : the tame sick fool is rich, let not 
Your pride beguile your profit. [Exit. 

Eld. Pal. I suspect him. Not all the skill I 
have, 
In reason or in nature, can pronounce 
Him free from the defeat upon my gold 
And jewels ; 'twas like a brother. But for 
His two confederates, though I should meet 
Them in a mist, darker than night, or southern 

Produce, my eyes would be so courteous sure. 
To let me know them. 



Enter Lady Auple, carried in as sick on a couch ; 
Lucy, Engine, G-inet. 

Eng. Room I more air! if heavenly mhiisters 
Have leisure to consider or assist 
The best of ladies, let them shew it now ! 

Lucy. How do you, madam t Oh, I shall lose 
The chief example of internal love. 
Of gentle grace and feature, that the world 
Did ever sliew, to dignify our sex. 
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Eng. Work on ! I must stand centinel beneatli. 

^ ^ ex- 
tremity ? 
Then it is time I seem to suffer too, 
Or else my hopes will prove sicker than she. 

Lucy. More cruel than the panther on his prey ! 
Why speak you not 1 No comfort from your 

lipsl 
You, sir, that are the cause of this sad hour. 

Gin. He stands as if his legs had taken root ; 
A very mandrake.* 

Eld. Pal. How comes it, lady, all these 
Beauties that but yesterday did seem to teach 
The spring to flourish and rejoice, so soon 
Are wither'd from our sight 1 

Amp. It is in vain t'inquire the reason of 
That grief, whose remedy is past. Had you 
But felt so much remorse, or softness in 
Your heart, as would have made you nobly just 
And pitiful, the mourners of this day 
Had wanted then their dead to weep uj)on. 

Eld. Pal. Am 1 the cause 1 Forbid it, gentle 
Heaven ! 
The virgins of our land, when this is told. 
Will raze the monumental building where 
My buried flesh shall dwell, and throw my du8t 
Before the sportive winds, till I am l)lown 
About m parcels, less than eye-sight can 
Discern. 

Lucy. She listens to you, sir. 
X Eld. Pal. If 1 am guilty of neglect, 

Give me a taste of duty, name how far 
I shall submit to love : the mind hath no 
Disease above recovery, if we have courage 
To remove despair. 

• A reiy mamh-alf. Soc vol. i., p. 31*. 



Amp. 0, air, tlie pride ami scorns willi ivliirh 
you first 
Did entertain my paesions and reganl, 
Have worn my easy heart away : my brejwt 
Ib emptier than mine eyes, that have distill'd 
Their baUs to fuut^ral dew. It ia too Iat«. 

Lucy, Ginet, my fears have in them too much 
prophecy ; 
I told thee she would ne'er recover. 

Gin. For my poor }iart, I wish no easier bed 
At night, than the cold grave where she must lie I 

Amp. Luce, Luce I intreat the gentleman to sit. 

LuoT. Sit near her, sir ; you hear her voice 
grows weak. 

Amp. That you may see your scorns could not 
persuade 
My love to thoughts of danger or revenge. 
The faint remainder of my oreath I'll waste 
In legacies ; aud, sir, to you, you shall 
Have all the laws will suffer me to give. 

Eld. Pal Who, I T sweet saint, take heed of 
your last deeds ; 
Your bounty carries cunning murder in't : 
I shall he kill'd with kindness, and deport 
Weeping, like a fond infant, whom the nurse 
Would soothe too early to his bed. 

Lucy. Nay, sir, no remedy ; you must have all. 
Though you procur'd her death, the world ahal! not 
Report she died beholden to you. 

Gin. Go to her, sir, she'll speak with you again. 

Amp. Sir, if mine eyes, in all their health and 

Had not the power to warm you into love, 
Where are my ho|iKs, now they are dim, and have 
Almost forgot the benefit of light ) 

Eld. Pal. N<itlovel lady! Queen of my heart 1 
What onths or exerrutions can [lersuade your futh 
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From such a cruel jealousy 1 
X Amp. rd have some testimony, sir ; if but 
T* assure the world, my love, and bounty at 
My death, were both conferred on one that shew'd 
So much requital, as declares he was 
Ofgentle human race. 

Eld. Pal. What shrf i do ? 

Prescribe me dangers now, horrid «b those 
Which midnight fires b^getin overgrown cities. 
Or winter's ston2Ml}roduce at sea ; and try 
How far «iy love will make me venture to 
Augment th* esteem of your's. 

Amp. That trial of your love which I request. 
Implies no danger, sir : 'tis not in me 
T* urge any thing, but what your own desires 
Would chuse. 

Eld. Pal. Name it ! like eager mastiffs, chain*d 
From the encounter of their game, my hot 
Fierce appetite diminisheth my strength. 

Amp. Tis only this : for fear some other should 
Enjoy you when I'm cold in my last sleep, 
I would entreat you to sit here, grow sick, 
Languish, and die with me. 

Eld. Pal. How ! die with you 1 

[Takes Lucy asidt, 
'Twere fit you hasten 'd her to write down all 
She can bestow, and in some fonn of law. 
I fear she's mad ; her senses are so lost, 
She'll never find them to her use again. 

Lucy. I pray, sir, why ? 

Eld. Pal. Did you not hear what a fantastic suit 
She makes, that I would sit and die with her 1 

Lucy. Does this request seem strange 1 You will 
Do little for a lady, that deny to bring her 
Onward her last journey ; or is't your thrift ? 
Alas, you know, souls travel without charge. 

Eld. Pal. [Aside] Her little skull is tainted too. 



Amp. Is he not willing, Lucel 

Eld. Paj^ My best, dear lady, I am willing to 
Besigti myself to any thing but death. 
Do not BUspMt my kindness now : in troth, 
I've business upon earth will bold me here 
At least a score or two of years ; but, when 
That's done, I am content to follow you. 

Amp. If this petBuaaion cannot reach at your 
Consent, yel let me witness sa much love 
In you, 'as may enforce you languish and 
Decay for my de])arture from your sight. 

Ldcy. Can youdo less than languish for herdeatb t 
Sit down here, and begin. True sorrow, sir, 
If you have any in yrjur breast, will quickly 
Bring yon-jow-nnougb, 

Eld. Pai^ Alas, good ladies, do you think my 
languish men t 
And grief is to begin upon me now 1 
Heaven knows how I have pined and groan'd, since 

first 
Your letter gave me knowledge of the cause. 

Lucy. It is not seen, sir, in your fa^e. 

Eld. Pal. My face 1 1 grant you ; I bate" inwardly : 
I'm scordi'd and dry'd, with sighing, to a mummy : 
My heart and liver are not big enough 
To choke a daw. A lamb laid on the altar for 
A sacrifice, hath much more entrails in't. 

Lucy. Yet still your aorrow alters not your face. 

Eld. Pal. Wliy no ; I say, no man that ever was 
Of nature's making, hath a face moulded 
With less help for hypocrisy than mine. 

OiN. Oreat pity, sir ! 

Eld. Pal. Though 1 endur'd thediett and theflux, 

• Contend. Diminish — 

" Hys coimtenanou did he nercr bate 
But kopt hym Btj-Ue in a ntato." 

ATffnenl'yia, iii. 74- 
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Lay seven days buried up to th' lips, like a 
Diseased sad Indian, in wann sand,* whilst his 
Afflicted female wipes his salt foam off 
With her own hair, feeds him with buds of guacumt 
For his salad, and pulp of salsa^ for 
His bread : I say, all this endur'd, would not 
Concern my face. Nothing can decline that. 
Amp. Yet you are us'd, sir, to bate inwardly t 
Eld. Pal. More than heirs unlanded, or unjoin- 
tur*d wives. 

Enter Englne. 

Eng. What shall we do? Sir Tyrant Thrift's 
come home ! 

Eld. Pal. Sir Tyrant Thrift ! 

Lucy. My lady's guardian, sir. 

Amp. He meets th' expected hour just to my wish. 

Lucy. What ! hath he brought a husband for my 
lady 1 

Eng. Tliere is a certain one-leggM gentleman. 
Whose better half of limbs is wood ; for whom 
Kind nature did provide no hands, to prevent 
Stealing ; and, to au<(inent his gracefulness, 
He's crooked as a witch's pin. 

Lucy. Is he so much wood ] 

Eng. So much, that if my lady were in health, 
And married to him, lus her guardian did propose. 
We should have an excellent generation 
Of bed-staves. 

Lucy. When does he come ? 

Eng. To-night, if his slow litter will consent ; 
For they convey him tenderly, le«t his 

• Dr. Graham, a celebrated (mack of tlio end of last century, 
adopted ** Earth -bath in/L? " for the cure of various diseases. Ho 
was also famous for his •* Celestial bod," a bed in which water 
took the place of feathers, and which was intende<l to counter- 
act sterility. 

t (hiaianim.—A. ]»hysicnl wo<xl, uttenuant and aperient. 

X Quer}', Sassafras ?- A tree, the woo<i of which is medicinal. 
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I wish you could eacaite my master's sight. 

Eld. Pal. la he coming hither 1 

End. He's at the door! My lady's si ckn ess was 
No sooner told him, but he straight projects 
To proffer her a will of his own making : 
He means, sir, to be heir of all. If lie 
Should see you here, he would suspect my loyalty, 
And doubt you for some cunning instrument, 
That means to interrupt his covetous ho|>e6. 

Eld. Pal. Then I'll be gone. 

Eng. No, sir ; he needs must meet you in 
Your passage down : besides, it is not tit 
For you, and your great hopes, with my dependency 
On both, to have yon absent when my lady dies ; 
I know you must have all. Sir, I could wish 
That we might hide you here.— 
Draw out the chest witliin ! that's big enough 
To hold you. It were dangerous to have 
My lady's guardian to find you, sir ! 

[TAfi/ draw in a (htsl. 

F.T.n . Pal. How ! laid up like a bnish'd gown, 
under lock 
And key ! By this good light, not I. 

Lucy. sir, if but to save i\w honour of 
Your mistress' fame ! What will he thiuk to see 
So comely, and bo straight a gentleman 
Converse here with a lady in her chamber 1 
And in a time that makes for his suspicion too, 
When he's from home. 

Eld, -Pal. I hate inclosure, I ; 
It is the humour of a distress'd rat. 

Gin. It is retirement, sir ; and you'll uome forth 
Again so sage \ 

Amp. Sir Pallatine \ 

Lucy. Your lady calls, sir ! To her, and be kind. 

Amp. Will you perniit the last of all my hours 
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Should be defiFd with inikinT, prochdm*d 

By lewder tonfoes to be unchaste, ev'n at 

Mj death f viliat wiU mj guardian guess to find 

You here I 

Eld. Pal. No more. 111 in ! but think out, 
gentle lady ; 
First to bate inwardly, and then to have 
My outward person shut thus and encloe'd 
From day-light, and your company ; I say, 
But think, iTt be not worse than death. 

[He enttrs the ched. 

A3IP. Lock him up. Luce, safe as thy maidenhead. 

Enier Sir Tyrant Thrift. 

Thrift. Engine, where's my charge, Elngine, my 
dear charge ? 

Eng. Sick, as I told you, sir ; and lost to all 
The hope that earthly med'cine can procure. 
Her physicians have taken their last fees. 
And then went hence, shaking their empty heads, 
As they had left less brain than hope. 

Thrift. Alas, poor charge ! come, let me see 
her, Engine. 

Lucy. At distance, sir, I pray ; for I have heard 
Your breath is sc mew hat sour %nth overfasting, sir, 
On holiday eyes. 

Thrift. Ha : what is she. Engine 1 

Eng. a pure good soul, one that your ward desirM, 
For love and kindred's sake, t' have near her at 
Her death ; she'll outwatch a long rush candle, 
And reads to her all night " the Posie of 
Spiritual flowers." 

Thrift. Does she not gape for legacies I 

Eng. Fie, no I there's a cornelian ring, perhajw, 
She aims at, cost ten groats ; or a wrought smock 
My lady made now 'gainst her wedding, sir ; 
Trifles, which maids desire to weep uj)on 
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With hiriural talfs, aft*r a midnight posaet. 

Thrift. Thou saidst below, she hath made me 
her heir. 

Eno, Of all, ev'n to her slippers and her pins. 

Amp, Luce, methought. Luce, I heard my guur- 
di alt's voice ! 

Eng. It seems her senses are grown warm t4;aiu ; 
Your presence will recover her. 

Thrift. Will it recover her 1 then I'll be gone, 

Eno. No sir; ahe'Il straight grow cold again. 
On ! on ! she looks that you would si)eak to her. 

Thrift. Alas, poor charge ! I little thought to see 
This doleful day. 

Amp. We all are mortal, sir. 

Thrift. I've taken care and labour to provide 
A husband for thee ; he's in'a litter now, 
Hastening to town ; a fine young gentleman, 
Only a little rumpled in the womb. 
With falls his mother took after bis making. 

AMI' Beath is my husband now ! but yet I 
thank 
Yon for your tender pains, and wish you would 
Continue it ; in quiet, governing my legacies. 
When I am past the power to see it, sir, 
You shall enjoy all. 

Thrift. This will occasion more church building. 
And raising of new hospitals : there were 
Enow before ; but, charge, youll have it so. 

Amp. I'll make, sir, one request ; which I have 
hope 
Youll grant, in thankfulness to all my bounty. 

Thrift. 0, dear charge ! any tiling : your cousin 
here 
Shall witness the consent and act. 

Amp. Because I would not have my vanities 
Remain, as fond examples, to persuade 
An imitation in those ladies that 
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Succeed my youthful pride i' th' town ; my plumes. 
Fantastic flowers, and chains, my haughty rich 
Embroideries, my gaudy gowns, and wanton jewels, 
I have lock'd witliin a chest. 

Lucy. There, sir, there the chest stands ! 

Amp. And I desire it may be buried with me. 

Thrift. Engine, take care, Engine, to see it done. 

Amp. Now sir, I beseech you leave me ; for 'twill 
But make my death more sorrowful, thus to 
Continue my converse with one I so much love. 
And must forsake at last. 

Thrift. Alack, alack! bury her to-night. Engine. 

Eng. Not, sir, unless she dies. Her ancestors 
Have sojoum'd long here in St BarthoFmew's, 
And there's a vault i' th* parish church, kept only 
For her family : she must be buried there. 

Thrift. Ay, Engine, ay ! and let me see ; the 
church. 
Thou know'st, joins to my house : a good prevention 
From a large walk ; 'twill save the charge of torch- 
light. 

Eng. What funeral guests 1 the neighbours, sir, 
will look 
To be invited. 

Thrift. No more than will suffice 
To carry down the corpse ; and, thou know'st, 

Engine, 
She is no great weight. 

Eng. And what to entertain them, sir 1 

Thrift. A little rosemary, which thou mayst steal 
From th' Temple garden ; and as many comfits 
As might serve to christen a watchman's bastard : 
Twill be enough. 

Eng. This will not do ; your citizen 
Is a most fierce devourer, sir, of plums : 
Six will destroy as many as ain make 
A banquet for an army. 
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Thkift. rU have no nwiv , KngiiiR, 
I'll have no more ! nor, d'ye hear, no burnt wine. 
I do not like thia drinking healths to th' tnemoty 
0' til' dead ; it is prophaue, 

Enq. You are obey'd t 
But, sir, let me advise you now, to trust 
The care and benefit of all your fate 
Presents you in tliis house, to my discretion ; 
And get you instantly to horse again. 

Thrift. Why, Engine 1 speak ! 

Eng. In brief, you know, that all 
The writings which concern your ward's estate 
Lie at her lawyer's, fifteen miles from hence. 
Your credit, he not knowing, air, she's sick. 
Will eas'ly tempt them to your own possession : 
Which, once enjoy'd, y' are free from all litigious 

suits 
His envy might incense her kindred to. 

Thrift. Enough, Engine ; 1 am gonel 

Eng, If you should meet the crooked lover in 
His litter, sir, its 'tis in your own road, 
You may [wrsuade him move Itkea crab, backward ;" 
For here's no mixture but with worms. 

Thrift. 'Tia well thought on, Engine ! farewell. 
Engine j 
Be faithful, and be ricli. 

Enu. My breeding and 
Good-manners, sir, teach me t' attend your bounty. 

THRitT. But, Engine, I could wish she would 
Be sure to die to-uight. 

E\ri. Alas, good soul I 111 undertake 
She sliall do any thing to plejwe you, eir. 

[£x!t Thrift. 

Aup. Engine, thou haat wrought above the power 
* "You younolf, «ir. should he an aid u I niii. 
If, like ■orab fou oouU go baokHard." 
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Of accident, or art. 

Eno. If you consider't with a just 
And lib'ral brain : first, to prevent 
Th' access and tedious visits of the fiend, 
His love-sick monster ; and then rid him hence 
Upon a journey, to preserve this house 
Empty, and free to celebrate the rest 
Of our designs. 

Lucy. This, Engine, is tliy holiday. 

[Lucy knocks at the chest. 
What hoa ! Sir Pallatine, are you within ? 

Eld. Pal. Is Sir Tyrant Thrift gone % open, 
lady, open ! 

Lucy. The casement, sir I will ; a little to 
Increase your witship's allowance of air ; 

J [Opens a wicket at the end of the chest, 
or liberty of limbs, you may 
As soon expect it in a galley, sir. 
After six murders and a rape. 

Eld. Pal. How, lady of the lawn ! 

Lucy. Sir Launcelot, 
You may believe*t, if your discreet faith please. 
This tenement is cheap ; Iutc you shall dwell, 
Keep home and be no wanden?r. 

Eld. Pal. The pox Uike me if I like this ! Sure, 
when 
Th' advice of th' ancients is but ask'd they'll say 
I am now worse than in the state of a bawd. 

Eng. D' you know this lady, sir ] 

Eld. Pal. The Lady Ample ! 
Her veil's off too, and in the lusty garb 
Of health and merriment. Now shall I grow 
As modest as a snail, that in*s affliction 
Shrinks up himself and's horns into his shell, 
Asham'd still to be seen. 

Amp. Could'st thou believe, 
Thou bearded babe, thou dull engenderer I 
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Male rather in the back than in llie brain ; 
That I could sicken for thy love ) for th* cold 
Society of a thin northern wit. 

Eld. Pal. [Sings.] Then Trojans teail, with g}-eat 
remorse, 
Tht G-ruke are lodcid i Ih' wondtn horse.* 

Enter Yotjn-ger Pallatine. 
Lucy. Pall, come in, Pall, 'tia done I the spacious 

Of land is now contented with his own length. 

AiiFLE. Your brother's come to see you, sir. 

Eld. Pal. Brother ! Mad girls these ! could'st 
thou believe't, sirrah 1 
I am coifin'd up, like a salmon pie, 
New sent from De'nahire, for a token. Come, 
Break up the chest ! 

Y. Pal. Stay, brother ! whose chest ia itl 

Eld. Pal. Thou'lt ask more questions than a 
constable 
In's sleep : pr'ythee dispatch ! 

Y. Pal Brother, I can 
But mark the malice and the envy of 
Your nature : I am no sooner exalted 
To rich possessions and a glorious mien. 
But straight you tempt me to a forfeiture 
Of all i — to commit felony, break open chests ! 

Eld. Pal. 0, for dame Patience, tlie fool's 
mistress ! 

Y. Pal. Brother, you have pray'd well; Heaven 
send her you I 
You must forsake you own fair fertile soil. 
To live here by your wits ! 

Lucy. And dream, sir, of 
Enjoying goodly ladies, six yards high. 
With satin trains behind them, ten yards long. 
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Amp. Cloth'd all in purple, mod embroidered with 
EmbufismenU wrought in imagir ; the woriLs 
O' th' ancient poeu drawn into similitude. 
And cunning shape. 

Gin. And this attained, sir, by jour wits ! 

Y. Pal. Nothing could please your haughty 
palate 
But the muskatelli, and Frontiniac grape ! 
Your Turin and your Tuscan veal, with red 
Lei;;g*d partridge of the Genoa hills. 

EsG. With your broad liver o' th' Venetian gooee, 
Fatten *d by a Jt* w ; and your aged carp, 
Bred i'th' Geneva lake. 

Amp. LrcY. Gin. All this maintaind, sir, by 
vnur wits. 

£N<i. And then your talk'd, sir, of you snails 
ta'en fn»m 
The dewy marble quarries of Carrara* 
And sous'd in Lucca oil ; with cream of Switzerland, 
And Genoa ^^aste. 

Y. Pal. Your aiigelots of Brie ;* 
Your Mars<»lini, and Parmasan of Lodi ; 
Your MalainiK'ka meluus, and Sicilian dates ; 
And then to clos*^ vuur pn.>ud voluptuous maw, 
Marmaladt* uiatle by the clfanly nuns of Lisbon.t 

A3ir. LiLV. Gin. And still thus feasted by your 
wits ! 

Eld. Pal. Dt^afen'd with tyranny ! is there no 
en<l \ 



• Skinner, in his Etrmolo^Hoon. voce antj^/itf^ s^js, that the 
cheese kuo>*-n by that name is brouirht from Normandy, and 
he ffuppo!<c» it to have been so called fn>m some |»er9on of the 
name of A ^fj^htt or .1 «;/«'''>, who tirst ma4le, and perhaps 
impressed it with his own name or mark. 

t This obtains still. The m^intifacture, however, has always 
been contineil to one convent at Lisbon, which, until Napoleon's 
invasion, had long been celebrate^l fi>r its antique ijcat^ of pure 
silver. X prize of such value was to»> attractive to e-^cape the 
ra|i;icit y of the itvaricious C'orsican. 



Ahp. Yes, air, an end of you : you shall be now 
Convey'd into a close dark vault ; there keep 
My silent grandsire company, and all 
The music of your groans engross to your own ears. 

Eld. Pal. How ! buried, and alive ! 

Y. Pal, Brother, your hand ! 
Farewell, I'm for the north : the fame of tlya, 
Your voluntary death, will there be thought 
Pure courtesy to me ; I mean to take 
Possession, sir, and patiently converse 
With ail those hinds, those herds, and flocks, 
That you disdain'd in fulhiess of your wit. 

Lucy. Help, Pall, to carry him ! he takes it 
heavily. 

Eld. Pal. I'll not endure't : — fire ! murder ! lire ! 
Treason! murder! treason! fire! 

Amp: Alas, you are not heard ! 
The house contains none but ourselves. 

[ExeuiU, carrying out Ihr cheat. 



SfE 



! II. 



Enter Thwack, Pert, Meager. 

Pert. We bring you, sir, commends from 
Pallatine. 

Thwack. I had as lieve y' had brought it from 
the devi], 
Together with his horns boil'd to a jelly, 
For a cordial against lust. 

Mea, We mean the younger Pallatine; one, sir, 
Tliat loves your person, and laments this chance. 
Which his false brother hath exposed you to, 

Pkkt. And, as we told you, sir, by his command, 
We have compounded with the constable ; 
In whose dark house y' are now a prisoner. 
But, sir, take't on my faith, you must ilisbursc. 
For gold is a restorative, aa well 
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To liberty as health.* 

Thwack. And you believe, 
It seems, that your smaU, tiny officer 
Will take his unction in the palm, m lovingly 
As your exalted grandee, that awes all 
With hideous voice and face ? 

Pert. Even so the modems render it. 

Thwack. But, gentlemen, you ask a hundred 
pounds ; 
Tis all Tve left. 

Pert. Sir, do but think 
What a prodi^ous blemish it will be 
Both to your uigenuity and fame. 
To be betray*d oy one that is believ'd 
No wittier than yourself, and lie imprisoned 
For a bawd. 

Thwack. Sir, name it not ! you kill me through 
the ear. 
IM rather, sir, you*d take my mother from 
Her grave, and put her to do penance in 
Her winding-sheet. There is the sum ! 

Mea. I'll in, sir, and discharge you. [Exit Meager. 

Thwack. These carnal mulcts and tributes are 
design'd 
Only to such vain people as have land. 
Are you and your friend landed, sir 1 

Pert. Such land as we can share, sir, in the map. 

Thawck. Lo' you there now ! These live by 
their wits. 
Why should not I take the next key I meet, 

• Anthony Wood saya, that Dr. William Butler, tho great 
physician of Cambridg-e, coming to visit Francis Tresham **a» 
nU fashion trrw, f/are him a piece of vety pure aoid to ptit i» 
At* month ; and upon taking out that gold, Butler said he was 
poisoned." L Athenie Oxon. 329. Potable gold apjwars to 
nave been a considerable article in tho Materia Me<lica. In 
Bdler's Practice of the uftc and old vfufsirl, 1599, p. 440. &c., it 
is esteemed a specific in a vast numncr of disorders. — See note 
page 72 of vol. i. 



And open this great head, to try if there 



Be any brains left, but i 
broth t 



■ curds and p1um< 



I 
I 



Cozen'd in my youth ! cozen'd in my age ! 
Sir, do you judge, if I have cause to curse 
This false inhuman town. When I was young, 
I was arrested for a stole commodity 
Of nuUcrackera, long-gigs, and casting-tops: * 
Now I am old, impriaon'd for a bawd. 

Pert, These are sad tales. 

Thwack. I will write down to th' country, to 
dehortt 
The gentry from coming hither, letters 
Of strange dire news; you sliall disperse them, sir. 

Pert. Most faithfully. 

Thwack, That there are Lenta, 

Six years long, proclaim'dby th' State: 
That our Frencli and Deal Wines are poiaon'd so 
With brimstone by the Hollander, that they 
Will only serve for med'cine to recover 
Children of tlie itch ; and there is not left 
Sack enough to mull for a ]>arsoii's cold. 

Pert. This needs must terrify. 

Tbwack. That our theatres are raz'd down; and 
where 
They stood, hoarse midnight lectures preach'd by 

wives 
Of eomh-makers, and midwives of Tower-wharf. 

Pert. 'Twill take impregnably. 

Thwack. And that a new plantation, sir, mark me, 
Is raa<le i' th' Covent Garden, from the sutlery 
C th' German camps and the suburbs of Paris ; 
Where such a salt disease reigns, as will make 

• Query. — May not this moan I — "for a, oommon pnwHtute 
who bad stood in Iho Pilloiyi eonvitted of niaring birds with 
a *K1g' (or dodoy aiadtf of goose feathurBl, anpl of cheating 
kt luca pluy. " 

t Dinsiiuilc, 



temper tbiB cBinn <> bcca.* 
Pkzt. TYk cMiKC ckuM- \mi frigftt ike geatii 



And iDCCY iKi^-vrvris^ Tht icv^ ikia a 
ScbvYRNA c^ t^KT fur </ Btftkcf 1 

Yc« ^aJL if 
JLx»i crkse libnL ix i^ c«d. 



FlKT. J.-c <^ ikffvs FftZL TuTJiiL lor 



Aik a^* 4 
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And a new pewter iiwringer, marlt'd witli P. L. 
Snore. Ay ! for Elizabeth Snore. 
M, Snore. The pewterer that mark'd it was my 

nncle. 
Que. Why, diil my daughter steal your goods 1 
M. Snore. You hear me say nothing ; but 

Ab bad as this, I warrant you, learnt at 
The bakehouBe. I'll have an oven o' mine own 
shortly. 
Y. Pal. Come, no mora words! there's to recon- 
cile you, 
In burnt wine and cake. Go, get you all in ! 
I'm full of business and strange mystery. 

[EitHvi Snore, Mislress Snore, QiimiKi/. 
Mea. a hundred, Pall : 'twas allhisatoreL it lies 
Here, my brave boy, warm and secure in pouch. 
Pert. We'll share't anon. — What need you 
btiuh. Sir Morgtay, 
Like a maid newly undone in a dark 
Entry 1 There are disasters, sure, as bad 
L As your'a recorded in the city aiinak 
I Thwack, Your brother is a geiitlemiin 
I Of a most even and blessed composition, sir; 
His very Wood is made of holy-water, 
Less salt than almond-milk." 

Y. Pal. My silly reprehensions were desjtis'd ; 
Y* would be his disciple, and follow him 
! In a new path, unknown to his own feet. 
1 Yet Pve walk'd in it since, and proeper'd, as 
I You see, without or land or tenenteut. 

Thwack. 'Tis possible to live b' our wits ! that is 
I As evident as light ; no human learning 
\ Shall advise me from that faith. 

l'. Pai- Sir Knight, what will you give worthy 
my brain 
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And me, if^ after a concealment of 
Your present shame, I can adfise jroii how 
T aduere snch store of wealth and treasure as 
Shall keep joa here, th' exemplar glory of the town, 
A long whole year, without relief or chaige 
From your own rents f This, I take it, was 
The whole {Hide, at which, some few days since. 
Your £uicy aim*d. 
Thwack. This was, sir, in the hmatn of haog^ti- 



And hope ; hot now — 

T. Pal. FU do % whilst my poor brother, too. 
Low, and declin'd, shall see and enry it. 

Thwack. Live in full port ! obaenr'd and 
wonder d at ; 
Wine ever flowing in large Saxon romeldns * 
About my board ? with yoor soft sarsnet smock 
At ni^t, and foreign music to entrance f 

Y. Fal. All this, and more than thy invention 
Can invite thee to. 

Thwack. Ill make thee heir of mv estate ! 
Take my right hand, and your two friends 
For witnesses. 

Y. Pal. Enough I hear me with haste : — 
The Lady Ample's dead I Nay. there are things 
Have chanc'd since vour concealment far more tit 
For wonder, sir, than this. Out of a silly piety, 
T* avoid a thirst of gold and gaudy pride 
r th' world, sh'ath buried with her in a chest. 
Her jewels and her clothes : besides, as I m 
Inform d by Luce, my wise intelligence. 
Five thousand pounds in gold ; a legacy. 
Left by her aunt, more than her guardian knew. 

Thwack. Well, what of this ? 

Y. Pal. Yourself and I, join'd, sir, in a most 
firm 

• Driukinz cup* — ^blet*. 
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And loyal league, may rob tliis uLeat. 

Thwack. Marry, and wilt ! 

y . Pal, Then, when your promiae is but ratified, 
Take all the treasure for your own expense ! 

TmvACK. Come, let ub go ! my fingers burn till 

Are telling it ; the night will grow upon's ! 
Only you and I, I'll not trust new faces. 
Dismiss these gentlemen I 

Y. Pal. At the next street, sir. 

Thwack. This is at least a gim • of fortune, if 
Hot a fair *mile. I'm still for my old problem j 
Since the living rob me, I'll Tob tLa d<wd. 

Y. Pal. On, my delicious Pert ; now is the time 
To make our purses swell, and spirits climb. 

[Extunt omnts. 



Act V. Scene I. 



Enter Younger Pallatine, Ample, Lucy, 

Engine, teiih a Uirch. 

Y. Pal. Engine, draw out the chest, and ope the 
wicket ; 
Let us not hinder him the air, since 'tis 
Become his food. 

Eld. Pal. Who's there 1 what are you 1 speak ! 

Amp, a brace of mourning virgins, sir, that had 
You died in love, and in your wita, would now 
Have brought roses and lilies, buds of the brier. 
And summer pints, to strew upon your hearse. 

£ld. Pal. Then you resolve me dead ! 

' " OBti ■' in 9ootliui<l and in th-e northern p«rt« of Bng-Und 
Li Dearly cqiiivtileDt to " i^n," atthougti a "^ra" it more 
broadly o<tire»ed ; such as that a caKai wild hciut. when ilis- 
tiirbad or near utarvfttion point, mifchl indicate. "Girii," in 
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LrcT. Twere good that you would 80 resolve 
jTounetf 

Y. Pal. She comisels you to wise and severe 
thooghU: 
Why, you are no more mortified* than men 
That are about to dance the morrice.t 

Eux Pal. Ladies, and brother too, whom I 
bij^n 
To wonhip now for tenderness of heart, 
Can you believe I am so leaden, stupid. 
And so very a fish, to think you dare 
Thus murder me in bravery of mirth t 
You have gone hr : part of my suff'rance I 
Confess a justice to me. 

Amp. O. do vou so ? 
Have ViHir heart and brain met upon that point, 
And reuderVi you silly to your own thoughts t 

Eld. Pal. Somewh«^t mistaken i' th' projection of 
My journey hither. Thrve hours in a chest. 
Among the dead, will profit more than three 
Years m a study, mongst fathers, school-men. 
And phiKvik^phors. 

Y. PaI- And y' are ]H^rsuailt»tl now, that there 
is, relativt* 
To th* maintainiiiji of a poor younger brother, 
Something Ivsides his wits I 

Eld. Pal. Tis so i\>nooiv\l. 

Amp. And that we ladies of the town, or court. 
Have not such waxen hearths, that evrv beam 
Eroni a hot lover's eve can melt them through 
Our bn»asti5 1 

t The Morris l< a rery ancient dance, in which the per- 
formers wore accxistome^l t*» l*e dr<?S!sod in ^rri>to*4ue costume, 
with bells. A:c.. each havin^r a *hv>rt jstiok which ^-as used in the 
various evohition:* of the dance. It i.^ even now, danced in some 
provincial villafres, where old customs hiive not jielded to 
" pnj|jfTe«»." and some relics of happiness may still be stumbled 
on. 
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Eld. Pal Faitb, 'tia imagin'il too! 

Lucy. That though th' unnily appetites of some 
Perverted few of our frail sex have made 
Them yield their IioiiourB to unlawful love, 
Yet there is no such want of you male siunera, 
As should cDDstraiu them hire you tu't with gold. 

Eld. Pal. Y' havo taught me a new music I 
am all 
Consent and concordau<'e I 

Eng. And that the nimble packing liand, the 
swift 
Disorder'd shuffle, or the slur; or hia more 
Base employment, that with youth and an 
Eternal back, engenders for his bread ; 
Do all belong to men, that may be said 
To live, sir, by their siiia, not by their wits ) 

Eld. Pal. Sir, whom I love not, nor desire to 

I am of your mind too. 

Y. Pal. Madam, a f 
I sue unto you for his liberty. 

AUF. A]aa, he bath so profited in this 
Retirement, that 1 fear he will not willingly 
Come out. 

Eld. Pal. lady, doubt it not ; open the chest 1 

Ahf. a little patience, sir. 

£nler GiNKT. 

Gin. Madam, we are undone ; your guardian ia 
At door, knocking as if he meant to wake 
All his dead neighbours in the church. 

Amp. So soon return'd ! It is not midnight yet. 

Eng. I know the bait that tempts him back with 

Strange haste ; and have, according to your will. 
Provided, Madam, to betray his hopes. 
Amp. Excellent Engine '. 



r conversion : 'tis now 
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Eng. This key conveys 70a through the chancel to 
The house gallery : my way lies here ! Ill let 
Him in, and try how our design will relish. 

[Exit Engine, 
Amp. Come, sir, it is decreed in our wise counsel, 
You must be laid some distance from this place. 
£ld. Fal. Pray save your labour, madam ! Til 

come fortL 
AltfP. No, sir, not yet. 
Eld. Pal. Brother, a cast of your voice. 
Y. Pal. She hath the key, brother : 'tis but an 
hour's 
Dark contemplation more. 

Eld. Pal. Madam, hear me speak. 
Amp. Nay, no beginning of orations now ; 
This is a time of great dispatch and hast^ : 
We have more plots than a general in a siege. 

[ExeunJ, carrying out ihe ched. 

Enter Thrift, Engine. 

Eng. None of the writings, sir ! and yet perplex 
Yourself with so much speed in a return ! 

Thrift. Tlie lawyer was from home; but, En- 
gine, I 
Had hope to have prevented by my haste, 
Though not her fun'ral, yet the fun ral of 
The chest. Ah, dear Engine, tell me but why 
So much pure innocent treasure should be 
Thus grown into a dark forgetfulness. 

Eng. 1 thought I had encounter'd his intents. 
All, sir, that law allow'd her bounty to 
Bestow, is your's ; but for the chest, trust me, 
'Tis buried, sir : the key is here, sir, of no use. 

Thrift. Hah, Engine, give it me ! 

Eng. And, sir, to vex your meditation more. 
Though not with manners, yet with truth ; know 
there 
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Is hidden in that chest a plenteous heap 

Of gold, together with a rope of moet 

Inestimable pearl, left by her late 

Dead aunt, by will, and kept from your discovery. 

Thrift. Ib this tnie, Engine f 

Kng. That precise chit, Luce, her cousin puritan, 
Was at th' interring oft ; conceaVd it till 
The fnn'ral forms were past, and then, forsooth, 
She boasted that it waa a pious means 
To avoid covetous desires i' th' world. 

Thrht. These fun'ral tales. Engine, are sad 
indeed ; 
Able to melt an eye, thi.iugh harder than that In-art, 
Which did consent to bo much cruelty upon 
The harmless treasure. 

Eng. I mourn withiji, sir, too. 

Thrift. Give me the key that leads me from 
my house 
Unto the chancel door. 

Eng. 'Tis very late, sir ; whither will you go 1 

Thrift. Never too late to pray. My heart is 
heavy. 

Eng. Where shall I wait you, sir? 

Thrift. At my low gall'ry door ; I may chance 
stay long. 

Eng. This takes me more than all the kindness 
fortune 
Ever shew'd me ; a decent transmutation, 
I am no more your steward, but your spy. [Exeunt. 



Enter Younger Pallatine, Pert, Meager, Snore, 
and Watchmen. 
Y. Pal. There, there's more money for your 
watch. Me thinks 
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She'll ne'er sleep, poor soul, till I come home 
To keep her warm. 

Y. Pal. You shall be sent for straight. 
Be merry, my dull sons o' th' night, and chirp. 

[Exit. 
Snork Come, neighbour Kunlet ! sighing pays 
no rent, 
Though the landlady be in love. Sing out ! 
They sin{i a catch in four parts. 
With lanthom on stall ; at Trea Trip* we play 
For ale, cheese, and pudding, till it be day : 
And for our breakfast, after long sitting. 
We steal a street pig, o* th' constable's getting. 

Enter Engine. 

Eno. Sir, draw down your Watch into the church 
And let 'em lie hid close by the vestry-door. 

Pert. Is he there already 1 

£n6. Fat carriers, sir, make not more haste to 
bed 
Nor lean philosophers to rise. I've so 
Prepar'd things, that he'll find himself mistaken. 

Pert. Close by the vestry-door 1 

Eng. Right, sir ! 
I'll to my lady, and expect th' event of your surprize. 

Pert. Follow master constable I one and one, 
All in a file. [Exe^int. 

Enter Thrift, tidth a candle. 

Thrift. I cannot find where they have laid her 
coffin; 
But there's the chest. I'll draw it out, that I 
May have more room to search and rifle it. 
The weight seems easy to me, though my strength 
Be old. How long, thou bright all-powerful mineral, 

• Sec pnpre 171. 
o 
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Might'st thou lie hid, ere the dull dead, that are 
Entombed about thee here, could reach the sense 
To turn wise thieves, and steal thee from oblivion 1 — 

[Opens U, and finds a halter. 
How ! a halter ! what fiend affronts me with 
This emblem ) Is this the rope of orient pearl 1 

Enter Pert, Snore, Watchmen. 

Pert. Now I have told you. Master Constable, 
The entire plot. Mark but how like that chest 
Is to the other, where the elder Pallatine 
Lies a perdu. £ngine contriv'd them both. 

Thrift. Ila ! what are these 1 the constable and 
watch ? 

Pert. Seize on him for no less than sacrilege. 

Thrift. Why, neighbours, gentlemen ! 

Pert. Away with him ! 

Snore. We shall know now who stole the 
wainscot cover 
From the font, and the vicar's surplice. 

Pert. Alas, grave sir, become a forfeiture 
To th' king, for sacrilege ! 

ThriI'T. Hear me but speak. 

Snore. No, not in a cause against the king. 

Pert. Lead to's own house ! he shall be pris'ner 
there. 
And lock'd up safe enough. 

Thrift. Undone for ever ! [Exevnt. 

Enter Younger Pallatink, Thwack, with an iron 

crow and dark lanthorn. 

Thwack. Why, this was such a firk of piety,* 
I ne'er heard of : bury her gold with her ! 
'Tis strange her old shoes were not interr'd too. 
For fear the days of E<lgar should return. 
When they coin'd leather. 

• Trick or «iuirk ; freak. 
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Y. Pal. Come, sir, lay down your instrument ! 

Thwack. Why so ] 

Y. Pal. Fm so taken with thy free, jolly nature, 
I cannot for my heart proceed to more 
Defeat upon thy liberty ; all that 
I told thee were rank lies. 

Thwack. How ! no treasure trovar ]* 

Y. Pal. Not so much as will pay for that small 
candle light 
We waste to find it out. 

Thwack. I thank you, sir. 

[Flings doum th^ crow of iron. 

Y. Pal. You shall have cause, when you hear 
more. To this 
Dark region, sir, solemn, and silent, as 
Your thoughts must be ere they are mortified. 
Have I now brought you, to perceive what an 
Immense large ass — under your favour, knight — 
You are to be seduc'd to such vain stratagems, 
By that more profound fop, your friend, my brother. 

Thwack. How had I been serv'd, if I had 
brought my scales 
Hither to weigh this gold 1 But on ! Your brother. 
Whose name, let me tell you first, sounds far worse 
To me than does a serjeant to a young 
Indebted lover, that's arrested in his coach. 
And with his mistress by him. 

Y. Pal. You are believed. But will you now 
confirm 
Me to your grace and love, if I shall make't 

• Or more properly ^rt-tuw/rr tmve^ " derived," as the excellent 
commentator Blackstone ol>8orve8, " from the French word 
(roceTf to find, and called in Latin Thesaurus iuctntus; which 
is, where any money or coin, gold, silver, plate, or bullion, is 
found hidden in the earth, or other private place, the owner 
thereof being unknown ; in which case the treasure belongs to 
the king : but if he that hid it bo known, or afterwardn found 
out, the owner, and not the king, is ontitlc<l to it."--r/>wwr«- 
ta$u'ff, vol. 1., p. 295. 
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Appear, that, in a kind revenge of what 

You suffered, sir, I've made this false, and great 

Seducer of mankind, to suffer more 1 

Thwack. The Legend, Tahnud, nor the Alcoran,* 
Have not such doubtful tales as these : but make't 
Appear ; I would have evidence. 

Y. Pal. Then, take't on my religion, sir, he was 
Laid up in durance for a bawd, before 
He betray'd you to the same preferment 

Thwack, Shall this be justified when my disgrace 
Comes to be known 1 wilt thou then witness it 1 

Y. Pal. With a deep oath ! And, sir, to tempt 
more of 
Your favours on poor me, that ever mourn 'd 
For all your sufferings, know you shall now 
See him enclos'd in a blind chest ; where he 
Lies bath'd, sir, in a greater sweat than ere 
Comelius-t took in his own tub. 

Thwack. Here, amongst sepulchres and melan- 
choly bones. 
Let me but see*t, and I will die for joy. 
To make thee instantly my heir. 

Y. Pal. You shall ! and yet, ere the sun rise, 
find him 
Enthrall' d too in a new distress. 

Thwack. Dost want money 1 bring me to parch- 
ment and 
A scriv'ner, I'll seal out two pound of wax. 

{Vaung Pallatine hiocks at the chest. 

Y. Pal. You, sir, my near'st ally, are you asleep? 

Eld. Pal. O brother, art thou come ] quick, let 
me forth ! 

* Tlie Legend is the well-known polden Legrend : The Talmnd 
is a book of the Jewish law, devised by their rabbins, and of 
great authority among them. 

t The inventor of the sweating-tub used in the cure of the 
Lues Venerea. See in ** Platonic Iiovers," p. 57, ante. 



THE WITS. 213 

Y. Pal. Here is ftcertain friend of yours, presents 
His loving visit, sir. [Ojmjm the wkht. 

Eld. Pal. Sir Moi^lay Thwack ! 

I hail rather have seen my sister naked. 

Thwack. What, like a bashful badger, doyou draw 
Your head into your hole again 1 come, sir. 
Out with that sage noddle that has contriv'd 
So cunningly for me, and your dear self. 

Eld. Pal. Here I take tny eyelids, knight, and 
sew 'em up : 
1 dare not see thy face. 

Thwack. But what think you 
Of a now journey from the north, to live 
Here by your wits ; or midnight visits, sir, 
To the Mogul's niece 1 

Eld. Pal. 1 have offended, knight ! 
Whip me with wire, headed with rowels of 
Sharp Rjpon spurs :* I'll endure any thing 
Bather than thee. 

Thwack. Wehave,Ithank your bounteous brain, 
Been entertaiu'd with various concerts, sir, 
Of whispering lutes, to soothe us into slumbers ; 
Spirits of Claret to bathe our temples in ; 
^d then the wholesome womb of woman too, 
That never teem'd : all this for nothing, sir! 

Y. Pal. Come 1 Til let him forth. 

Thwack. Rogue ; if thou lov'st me ! 
Nay, let him be confin'd thus, one short month, 
I'll send him down to country fairs for a 
New motion } made b' a German engineer. 

• nipoA LB a town ID tbe county of Yorlt, atiU calehrated for 
tho oicallence of the ojiin made thsre. jHuoK inian arc niao 
mentianod iu jBni JoKKn't Staple of .Vtm, A. L 9. 3. 

" Yotir box f wfay there's sn angcll ; if mi^ i^Hri 
Bo not right /Upon." 
t CLmtv. a wiiia made with gmpes, houey, aiid anmwtio 
tpicea. Holliwoll ohierviii : '' Wine miinl wilU honey uud 
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Y. Pal. 'Las, he is my brother. 
Thwack. Or for a solitary ape, 
Led captive thus by th* Hollander, because 
He came aloft for Spain, and would not for the 
States.* 
y. Pal. Sir Morglay, leave your lanthorn 
here, and stay 
My coming at yon door ; 111 let him out I 
But for the new distress 1 promis'd on 
His person, take it on my manhood, sir, 
He feels it strait. 
Thwack. Finely ensnar'd again, and instantly 1 
Y. Pal. Have a good faith, and go. 

[Exit Thwack, 
Eld. Pal. Dear brother, wilt thou give me 

liberty ? 
Y. Pal. Upon condition, sir, you kiss these 
hilts ; 
Swear not to follow me, but here remain 
Until the Lady Ample shall consent 
To* th' freedom I })estow. [lie kisses the hilts. 

Eld. Pal. Tis done ! a vow inviolate ! 

[He iqyens the chest and lets him out. 

Y. Pal. Now silence, l>rotli(»r I not one curse, 

nor thanks. [Exit Yvunger Falkitine, 

• These sort of tricks arc still tonight to horses, dogs and 
monkeys*, and are publiclv exhibited. So in Ham AfU.i/, Will 
Smallshanks says to Cai)tain Face. 

** Now, sir, 

Whiit can you do for the great Turk : 
What can you do for the Pope of Rome ? 
Hark ! he stirreth not, he moveth not, ho waggtjth not : 
Wliat can you do for the town of Geneva, sirrjih ? " 
Again, in D'avenant's Poem 0« (he Lo/t<f Vacatioti, describing 
the diversions of Bartholomew Fair, he mentions the 
** Ape le<l captive still in chaine. 

Till he renounce the Pope and Spaine." 
Induction to Bart/wfomftc Fair — ** nor a juggler with a well- 
educatod ape, to come over the chain for a King of England, 
and back again for the prince, and sit still for the Po|>e and the 
King of Spain." 
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Eld. Pal. Fate and a good star speed me ! 
though I have 
Long since amaz'd myself e'en to a marble, 
Yet I have courage left to ask, what this 
Might mean ] Was ever two-legg'd man thus us*d 1 

Enter Pert, Snore, and Watchmen. 

Pert. Pall and his friend are gone : I must not 
stay 
His sight ; but after you have seized upon him 
Lead him a prisoner to the lady too. [Exit Pert. 
Snore. Warrant ye, though he were Gog or 
Hildebrand.* [They lay hold on himi 

Eld. Pal. How now ! what mean you, sirs ] 
Snore. Yield to the constable ! 
Eld. Pal. 'Tis yielded, sir, that you are con- 
stable, 
. But where have I offended 1 

Snore. Here, sir ; you have committed sacrilege, 
And robb'd an alderman's tomb, of himself 
And his two sons kneeling in brass. 

Eld. Pal. How! flea monuments of their brazen 

skins ! 
Snore. Look ; a dark lanthorn, and an iron crow ; 
Fine evidence for a jury ! 

Eld. Pal. I like this plot ; the Lady Ample and 
My brother have most rare triumphant wits. 
Now, by this hand, I am most eagerly 
In love with both. I find I have deserv'd all. 
And am resolv'd t* hug them and their designs, 
Though they afflict me more and more. Whither 
must I go ? 
Snore. Away with him ! Saucy fellow ! Examine 
The king's constable 1 [Exeunt, 

• Poj)© (ircpory the Seventh. 
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£at?r Yoc^--rEE Pjlllattxe. Thwa-ik. \jwul, 

Lr..T. Mzjl'tOL 
Mela. I im lncr.-c:«r T-i^a* riiniaa"* z^j-ier. Wr : 

Lik^ A d-yz iLac *-wi* & wr:«!L -j"i^iz. 

Thwa<.c I krc^ t«> bear b>v mj vise mtor 

tLriv-rs 
r ih' new <i«rfrA:. 

Amf. Ti* well T'Ai ar»* or-cver:*?'! : 

THWArt LAfiv. iral ciT o.-nTrrsiv-c fxi TVjor lip ; 
Tls th« nr^t l<adin^' kis£ iljmz I inr^n*! 
For afti^r chAetirT. 'Kiix^ ier. 

Y. P.u. Lace. £f^ Toa make ihe p«opoisu^-Q 

Which I ^LiU give mj bnjther fn>m this Ut. 
Or 111 «o swaddle T«:*ar small bi>Qes. 

Luo'. Sweet Pall, thoa shalt. Affclam Toall 
plea^ to stand 
To what I Latrlv mrntion'd :•> v-'-ir own desinr ? 

Ajip. T'j cven* p^ir::v;le and ni.-rv. 

£'•'<.•' Pert. 

Pert. Yoar bn.-tLTr"? c«;ci- : ihis n-'Ci mu>: Vie 

hi* pn^.'ri. 
Y. Pal Wav. Lu«:e, awav ! stjiiid in the cl«.>aet, 
ma«iani. 
That von mav h»-ar U5 l»th. and r^aoh mv calL 
Thwack. 1 11 ^rtay and =*r»r him. 
Y. P-JLL. Xm, kni::iit .' You aiv decreed Sir T^Tant's 
ju« !;.'•' : 
Go tliat way, •^i^. and turce him to C'-miK-und. 

Thwa<.K- rU tin^- him vun^llv. 
TiH% pur**- -hrink Iik»f a hladder in the nr»-. 

1. / ■ ' 
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Enter Snore, Elder Pallatine. 

Snore. Here, sir I This is your gaol ; too good 
for snch 
A great offender. 

Eld. Pal. Sacrilege ! very well : 
Now all the pulpit-cushions, all the hearse-clothes 
And winding-sheets, that have been stol'n about 
The town this year, will be laid to my charge. 

Y. Pal. Pray leave us, master constable, and 
look 
Unto your other bondman in the parlour, 

[Exit Snore. 

Eld. Pal. This is the wittiest offspring that our 
name 
E'er had ; I love him beyond hope or lust. 
My father was no poet, sure ; I wonder 
How he got hiuL 

Y. Pal. I know you curse me now. 

Eld. Pal. Brother, in troth, you lie ! and whoe'er 
believes it. 

Y. Pal. Indeed you do ; conjurors in a circle, 
That have rais'd up a wrong spirit, curse not 
So much, nor yet so inwardly. 

Eld. Pal. IVe a great mind to kiss thee. 

Y. Pal. You have not, sure ] 

Eld. Pal. I shall do't, and eat up thy lips so far. 
Till th'ast nothing left to cover thy teeth. 

Y. Pal. And can you think all the afflictions you 
Endur'd were merited ] First, for misleading 
Morglay, your old friend ; then, neglect of me. 
And haughty overvaluing yourself 1 

Eld. Pal. Brother, I murmur not ; the traps 
that you 
Have laid were so ingenious, I could wish 
To fall in them again. 

Y. Pal. The Lady Ample, sir, 
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There, is the great contriver, that hath weav'd 
These knots so intricate and safe : 'las, I 
Was but her lowly instrument 

Eld. Pal. Ah, that lady ! Were I a king, she 
should 
Sit with me under my best canopy ; 
A silver sceptre in her hand, wiUi which 
I'd give her leave to break my head for ev'ry £Mik 
I did commit. 

Y. Pal. But say I bring this btdy, sir, unto 
Your la^-ful sheets ; make her your bosom wife : 
Besides the plenty of her heritage. 
How would it sound, that you had conquer'd her 
Who hath so often conquer d you ? 

Eld. Pal. Dear brother, no new plots. 

Y. Pal. Six thousand pounds, sir, is your yearly 
rent ; 
A fair temptation to a discreet lady. 
Luce hath fill'd both mine ears with hope ; besides, 
I heard her say, she ne*er should meet a man, 
That she could more subdue with wit and govern- 
ment 

Eld. Pal. Tliat I'll venture. 

Y. Pal. Well, my first bounty is your freedom, 
sir ; 
For th' constable obeys no law but mine. 
And now, madam, appear ! 

Enter Ample, Lucy. 

Amp. Y'are welcome 'mongst the living, sir. 
Eld. Pal. Lady, no words. If y'have but so 
much mercy 

As could secure one that your eyes affect 

Amp. Why, you're grown arrogant again ; d' you 
tliink 
Tliey are so weak to affect you ? 

EiJ>. Pal. I liavo a lioart so kind unto niys(*lf, 
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To wish they could ; we should live 

Amp. Not by our wits. 

Eld. Pal. No, no ; but with such soft content ; 
Still in conspiracy how to betray ourselves 
To new delights : keep harmony with no 
More noise tlian what the upper motions* make ; 
And this so constant too ; turtles themselves, 
Seeing our faith, shall slight their own, and pine 
With jealousy. 

Amp. Luce, the youth talks sense now ! 
No med*cine for the brain, like to captivity 
In a dark chest. 

Y. Pal. O madam, you are cruel ! 

Amp. Well, my sad convertite, joy yet at this : 
I've often made a vow to marry on 
That very day my wardship is expir'd : 
And two hours since that liberty begun. 

Lucy. Nay, hear her out I Your wishes are so 
saucy, sir. 

Amp. And, know, my glory is dispatch. My 
ancestors 
Were of the fiery French, and taught me love 
Hot eagerness and haste. 

Eld. Pal. Let me be rude a while ; 
Lie with your judgment, and beget 
Sages on that. My dearest, chiefest lady. 

Amp. Your brain's yet foul, and will recoil again. 

Eld. Pal. No more ! Til swallow down my 
tongue. 

Amp. If, sir, your nature be so excellent. 
As your kind brother hath confirui'd to Luce 
And me, follow, and I'll present you straight 
With certain writings you shall seal to, hood-wink'd, 
And purely ignorant of what thy are. 
This is the swiftest, and the easiest test. 
That I can make of your bold love : do this, 

• Tho orh^ in their courses, S. 
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Perhaps I may vouchsafe to marry you. 
The writings are within. 

Elr. Pal. Lead me to trial ; come ! 

Amp. But, sir, if I should marry you, it is 
In confidence, I have the better wit. 
And can subdue you still to quietness, 
Meek sufferings, and patient awe. 

Eld. Pal. You rap* me, still a-new. 

Y. Pal. In, Luce ! Our hopes grow strong and 
giantly. [Exeunt. 

Enter Thrift, Snore, Mistress Snore, Queasy, 

GiNET. 

Ginet. To him. Mistress Snore ; 'tis he has kept 
Your husband from his bed so long, to watch 
Him for a church-robbery. 

M. Snore, Ah, thou Judas ! I thought what 
thou'ldst come to ! 
Remember the warrant thou sent'st for me 
Into Duck-lane, 'cause I call'd thy maid, Trot, 
Wlien I was fain t* invite thy clerk to a Fee pie. 
Sent me b' a temple cook, my sister's sweetheart. 

QuK Nay, and remember who was brouglit to 
bed 
Lender thy coach-house wall, when thou denied' st 
A wadf of straw, and would' st not join thy halfpenny 
To send for milk for the poor chrisome.J 

Snore. Now you may sweeten me with sugar- 
loaves 
At new-year's-tide, as I have you, sir. 

Enter Thwack, Pert, Meager, Engine. 

Thwack. We'll teach you to rob churches ! 
'slight, liereafter 
We of the pious shall be afraid to go 
To a long exercise, for fear our pockets should 

* Enrapture, t Bundle. t Babe. See vol. I.. j>. 70. 
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me, sir ; you see already how 

i throng to find you ; will you con- 



Be pick'd. Ci 
The neighboui 

Bentl 

'Tia but a thousand pounds apiece to these 
Two gentlemen, and five hundred more t' Engine ; 
Your crime is then conceal'd, and youraelf free. 
Mka. No, he may chotise ; he'll trust to tli' kind- 
hearted law. , 
Pert. Let him, and to dame Justice too ; who, 
though 
Her ladyship be blind, will grope hard, sir, 
To find your money-bags. 

Eno. Sir, you are ricli ; begides, you know what 
you 
Have got by your ward's death ; I fear you will 
Be begg'd at court," unless you como off tliua. 
Thrift. There is my closet key ; do wliat you 

please. 
Eng. Gentlemen, I'll lead you to it ; follow me I 
Thwack. D' you use to find such sums as these 
beneath 
An oak after a long march 1 I thinlc, sure, 
The wars are not so plentiful. 
Pert. We think so t-io. 

Thwack. Y' had better trail a bodkin, gentle- 
men, 
Under the Lady Ample, than a pike 

■ In Dakkor's UoHtit Wkorr, Act I. Scene II., Fustigo Bays : 
" If I fuel not his giua, beg mo fur a fooi." — Dmlwoy'ii Old 
Pl^a, vol. III., p. 231. Lon. iS'iSi, Svo. The eipliuution ol 
this vpAuien of beagiag vill be fouod iu BlackHtoae. By the 
old GominoD law thare u a vrit dt idioia t-itqHireiido to mquiro 
whether a nma be an idiot or not ; which must lie tried by a 
jury of tnelie mm ; tmd if they tiod htm, puna tdiola, tbe 
profit* of bii landa and the custody of hU ponoa may be granted 
by the kio^ to aome au^etit who ha« intoroBt enough to obtain 
thorn." No doubt Sir Tyrant "as nerfoctly aJive to the danger 
he ran from havinji: made a tool of n imself . and bad no dodre to 
bocomc the mbject of unch iin ciiiiiiry. 
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Under a Grerman General. 
Pert. We'll in for th' money, sir, and talk anon. 

[ExeufU Engine^ Pert, Meager. 

Enter Elder Pallatine, Younger Pallatine, 

Ample, Lucy. 

Y. Pal. Sir Tyrant Tlirift, here is your ward 
come from 
The dead, to indict you for a robbery 
Upon her ghost. 
Thrift. Hah 1 is she alive, too ? 
Lucy. Yes, and her wardship out before y' have 
proffered her 
A husband sir ; ♦ so the best benefit 
Of all your guardianship is lost. 

Amp. In seven long years you could not, sir, 
provide 
A man deform'd enough to offer me 
For your own ends. 
Thrift. Cozen'd of wealth, of fame! Dog, 
Engine ! [Exit Thnft, 

Thwack. We must have you enclos d again : y' 
are very 
Forward with the lady. 

Eld. Pal, I will bt*, sir, 
Until she groan : tliis priest stays somewhat long. 

" This refers to tliat power which a guardian, by law, was 
ontitlod to exercise over his ward ; it was taken away, together 
w^ith all the other oppressive circumstances attending the 
feudal system, by the stat. 12 Charles II., c. 24. Before that 
time, Blackstone observes, " while the infant was in ward, the 
guardian had the power of tendering him or her a suitable 
match, without disparagnnritt or inetjuality ; which, if the 
infants refused, they forfeited the value of the marriag-e, 
valorem inariiaijiiy to their ^lardian ; that is, so much as a jtiry 
would asseas, or any one would, hono ^fitff, give to the guardians 
for such an alliance, and if the infants married themselves 
without the guardian's consent, they forfeited double the 
value, t/ttftfirftu m/mem rnnnfof/ii." 
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Thwack. How's this 1 troth I shall forgive thee 

then heartily. 
Amp. I've ta'en him i' th' behalf of health ; to 
chide 
And jeer for recreation sake : 'twill keep 
Me, sir, in breath, now I am past growing. 
Eld. Pal. Hark, knight ! here's relish for your 
ears. I chose 
None of your dull country madams, that spend 
Their time in studying receipts to make 
March-pane ♦ and preserve plums ; that talk 
Of painful child-birth, servants' wages, and 
Their husband's good complexion, and his leg. 
Thwack. New wonders yet ! 
Eld. Pal. Wliat was that, mistress, which I seal'd 
to, hood-wink'd 1 
A simple trial of my confidence and love 1 

Amp. Your brother hivs it ; 'tis a gift to him 
Of one fair manor, 'mongst those many that you 
Have in possession, sir ; and in this bond 
Y' are witness to three thousand pounds I give to 
Luce. 
Lucy. Yes, sir ; for Pall and I must marry too. 
Y. Pal. I were an eunuch else, and th' world 

should know 't. 
Eld. Pal. Thou could' st not have betray 'd me 
to a bounty 
I more love. Brother, give thee joy ! 

[Thwack kikes Younger PaUatine aside. 
Thwack. You are the cause of all these miracles, 
Therefore I desire you to be my heir : 
Bv this good day you must ; for I've ta'en order. 
Though I love your wit, you shall not live by it. 
Y. Pal. My kind thanks, sir, the poor man's 

gratitude. 
M. Snore. Give you joy, sweet Master Pallatine, 

• a confection made of Pi«tAchio-nuts, nlmondn, mifnir &c. 
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And your brother too. 

Que. And send you more such wives 
Every year : as many as shall please heaven. 
Snore. 'Tis day. 1*11 not to bed, sir, now ; my 
Watch 
Shall be drunk at your worship's wedding. 

Y. Pal. They shall, and there is gold enough to 
keep 
Them so until thy reign be out. 

Enter Pert, Meager, Engine, tcUh money^s. 

Pert. Loaden with composition, Pall. 

Mea. 'Tis for your sake we groan under these 

burdens. 
Y. Pall. The offal of Sir Tyrant's trunks. 
Brother. 
Pray know these gentlemen ; they owe you more 
Money than they mean to pay now. 
Eld. Pal. I remember 'em : but no words, my 
cavaliers, 
And you are safe. Where shall we dine to-day 1 
Y. Pal. At Lucy's aunt's ; well make her 
costive beldamship 
Come off ♦ when slie beholds a goodly jointure, 
And our fair hopes. 

Eld. Pal. First, to the church, lady ; 
I'll make your skittish person sure. Some of 
Your plefisant arts upon me may become 
A wise example, and a moral too ; 
Such as tlieir haughty fancy well befits, 
That undertake to live here by their wits. 

[ExeutU omnes, 

• To comr of, was a phrase formerly much used. It Higiiifies 
to pat/, as is very clearly proved from the instances produced 
by A^ereiiji, Fat-nur, and Tyrirhitt, in their notes to The 
Meiny WhrJt of W'incfitor, A. 4, S. 3. 



EPILOGUK 

The Office of an Epilogue is now 
To smooth and stroke the wrinkles from each brow ; 
To guide severer judgments (if we could 
Be wise enough) untQ they thought all good, 
Which they perhaps dislike ; and, sure, this were 
An over-boldness, raised from too much fear. 
You have a freedom, which we hope youll use, 
T* advance our youthful poet, and his muse. 
With a kind doom ; and he'll tread boldly then, 
In's best new comic socks, this stage again. 



Tlie following are tlie principal alterations and 
interpolations of " The Wits," which occur in the 
revived play as printed in the folio edition of 1673. 
The new Prologue indicates how the taste of the 
times, become more degenerate, required something 
besides mere poetry to attract an audience. 

PROLOGUE SPOKEN AT THE DUKE'S THEATRE. 

Wit, -wbich is all the gold a poet has, 

Can seldom far by any standard pass. 

Nor can great powY by any stamp enjoin 

Wit to the world as universal coin. 

For though most nations oft have enmity. 

And in most things : yet always all agree, 

And ev'n like subjects of one pow'r submit. 

That all may differ in the price of wit. 

'Tis by allay, like gold, more current ma<ie : 

But poets, join'd with statesmen, should persuaile 

You, our fret-states, and all great states t' agree 

How much allay in gold and wit should be. 

Pure wit, like ingots wrought without allay, 

Will serve for hoard, but not for conmion ]>ay. 

Th' allay'a coarse metiil makes the liner last ; 

Which else would in the peoples' handling Wiist<». 

So country jigs and farces mixt among 

Heroic scenes make plays continue lou^. 

But there are some who would the world persuade, 

That gold is better when the stamp is bad ; 

And tliat an ugly ragged piece of eight 

Is ever true in metal and in weight : 

As if a guinny* and lovisf had less 

Intrinsic value for their handsomeness. 

80 diverse, who outlive the former age. 

Allow the coarseness of the plain old sta^e ; 

And think rich vests and scenes are only tit 

Disguises for the want of art and wit. 

* Guinefts were first coined in tlic rci^ii of Cliarles II. 
t Louis d' Or, value abont twenty slnllini^-^J sterlinj.^- 
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Since wit's extrinsic value amongst all 

Has seasons, money -like, to rise and fall ; 

And since our poet found his did begin 

To lessen, he, prince-like, did call it in. 

And then he quickly melted it again : 

For what is hotter than a poet's brain ? 

He hopes the second stamp has brought it forth 

With decoration and will raise the worth. 

Or it, at least, by being mill'd, does get 

Form so exact as none shall counterfeit. 

For as in dearth of money, states grow bold 

With laws, and suffer coiners of false gold ; 

So you, our states, in want of wit, he says. 

Permit some public coiners of false plays. 

If glist'ring shows, or jingling sounds you pass 

For current plays, we justly pay you brass. 

Well, gentlemen ! let him to others give 

His wit for gold ; I by your silver live. 

I'm of your party and these shifts abhor : 

Poets are y)rinces but are very poor. 

He may," at last, endeavour to enjoin 

You, as his subjects, to take leather coin. 

The Younger Pallatine's Soliloquy at close of the 
first Act is thus altered in the folio : — 

Sure neither of these wondrous wits were born 

To more than to five senses, yet they aim 

To do far greater things and newer in 

The world than I. WeU, they are strangely wise, 

And I am but the Lady Fortune's fool. 

Whom she, perhaps, does for her pride or sport. 

Keep gaudily sometimes ; and then condemns 

Me to her usual livery ; and yet, 

Though but her fool, if my design succeeds, 

I'll turn to solid gold their airy dream : 

They by their wits shall live, and I by them. 

The following is introduced immediately afler 
Lady Ample and Lucy go out, at the end of the 
first Scene of the second Act. 
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Elder SxoRE, Mre Snoee, 3fn Queast. 

QcE. ^litfter Snore, prsj hemr me ! joa are Constable. 

SxoRE. Lord, neiglibonr QacMj, what need this ? D'ye 
think 
I do not know mj own office ? 

Qt'E. Who yon ? I warrant yon. 
As well as the profidest of 'em. and no man 
Is more hearty to the poor ; for no man 
Gires 'em more good coonsel, to forbear coming 
Near the parish, for the good of us all. 

Snore. Well, well, be brief ; 
Iprotest Pm so full of weighty matters. 
That my head grows e'en too big for my hat. 
You must be brief, neighbour Queasy, I say. 
In short, you must be brief. 

M. Snore. My husband has but too much of the king's 
business. 

Que. Alas, I know't ! but you being as I said, 
In your office. 

Snore. Again ? will you still go a mile about 
To my office, before you come next door 
To the matter ? where is the warrant ? 
Come, give me the warrant 

Que. Pray stay ; 'tis wrapt up 
In a clean handkerchief, and I'U be sworn 
Tis of the best sort of warrants ; the justice's 
Own hand is to't. I scorn but t' have the best. 
And from the best. 1 am sure it cost me 
A round shilling. 

HxoHE. 1 iet me see, let me see. Well ! 'twill serve turn. 

QuK. My rent has been long due, and you must get 

Into the house to search for harlotry people 

Nay but gossip, hear me a little. 

ONOHK. O wretched authority ! must thou ever 
Have thy ears open, and thy eyes ne'er shut ? 
Still all noise and no sleep? no rest in office ? 

M. Snore. Bodikins! Can't you hear a neighbour speak? 

Qi'E. You may say to the old houswife ; why, mistress, 
(For you must give good words) my neighbour Queasy 
Has forborne you day after day ; she has 
Children and you have none. The baggages 
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Almut you art! iibie to lairn thrfr own living. 
And, to nay truth amongst our selves, 
Too easilj ; the mare's the Ehame. 

Unore. WliafB all tliie to the ninltcrV 

M. Snoke. GoBsip Queasy, had 1 my busbnnil's ollii^e, 
I would not for the versal world endiire you. 
Truly, truly you have too many wonis. 
Husband, you only necl to say, Mistrosa. 
(For the truth is, ahe goes like any Lidy) 
You knoir that my neighbour Quvaay ha« etill 
Forborne and forborne, aod has had good words 
After good words ; but where is the money to tiiake 
The pot boil ? her husband is a weak 
And sickly man with glutting tnony children : 
And you are able to work for your living ; 
Nay, they say your maids work day and night ; 
And for my part — ~ 

SsoitE. Your part is too long. 

H. Snoue. Uow ? what a murrain ails you, trow y may 

One make use of onii'a own tongnie for a neiuhbonrl' 
I knew what's what before you were my hnsband. 

Snore. O pariah, parish ! how art thou uiiatakon ? 
Thou buildat schools to breeil poor children to Latin, 
The Pope's language ; but 1 say, and say't again. 
Come, fall to work ; and build me BchoolB to bree<l 
Old women to Bpeah no lauKiiage. 

Que. Truly, gossip, your liusband'a in the right ; 
There's no care taken of women In yeara. 

M. Skore. Faith they shall never br>«d me to be old 
Whilst I live, nor to bo dumb till I'm dead 

Snure. Wife, wife, be patient, wife ! I^you think 
I am to serve no more warranta but this? 1 have 
Four man: for searches, impossible searchis : 
I am to search for four of the most dangerous 
And the most invisible knaves that ever 
Carried a dark lanthom. 

U. Snore. Nay, thou hast a hard ta«k, that's the truth 
oft I 

Ss'OitK, One of 'em (aomewhat deaf, ns 1 atn toM. 
For I have Hpies) has Iwig'd aliovo twelve muutlis 
In a belfry, Tlw sociiuri has corniptpd 



230 TUE WITS. 

/i tankard-bearer, and lieB in a conduit 
The third to change his complexion is tum'd 
Chimney-sweeper, and skulks all days in chimneys, 
And at ni^^ht trains horse and foot under ground. 
The fourth (if spies may be believ'd) does lye 
At anchor in a sculler on the Thames : 
I shall know where ; and will prove to his face 
(In spite of Sathan) that he lies not there 
To bob for gri^gs, but to bob for the people. 

M. Snore. Nay, for those under ground, or on the 
water, 
I know not what to think ; but if there be 
Any knaves above ground, thoult find 'em out 
rfaith : that I'll say for thee. 

QrE. If any man in town can do% hell do't ; 
And bring *em face to face, alive or dead, 
To make their answer to the law. 

M. Snoi{E, Well gossip ; if the harlot pays no rent. 
Shall my huslmnd nirry her to prison? 

Qtk. In truth I know not what to say. I would 
Be loth to \k too cruel ; for the woman 

i Bating her overcourteousness in bringing 
^outh together) does seem an honest woman. 
And keeps a very orderly house. 

M. Snore. Ikrlady, and that's a good thing. 
Qi'E. No flesh conies there o' Sundays ; powdered or 
Not j)owdord : no I warrant ye, thougli ne'er 
So brave ; nor apprentices but on holidays, 
Wh<'n their hands are rid of their masters' business, 
M. Snoke. And none can live without some recreation. 
Snohe. She shall have recreation too in liridewell. 
Ql'e. Nay, pray Miistvr Snore, let her lalx)ur on 
In her ciilling, else she ain't pay her rent. 

M. Snoke. Hiwband, that's very true ; rent must be 

paid. 
Snoke. Well, neighbour Queasy, go home with my 
wife. 
And when 'tis late and dark I'll serve the warrant. 

IKx. sevfralway.s. 

Ill Act three, Scene one, after " We'll search 
the two ])jick rooms, and then t<> bed,'' instead of 
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Snore saying : " Peace, wife ! not a word," and 
making his exit with Mrs Snore, Mrs Queasy, and 
Watchmen, the Scene is still continued with the 
same characters, thus : 

M. Snore. Well, I'll make thee know that none 
But a sow would have thought of that pig. 

Snokk. Bud ting, in very deed, 
You are too blanic, she s an honest man's wife ; 
'Twas ever said Christopher Queasy was 
An honest man. He takes pains to get children 
For the good of the Common- wealth. 

M. Snohk. Marry come up ! 
There be others take pains as well as he. 

Snore. Prithee be quiet, wife ! I do confess 
Thou art a great pains- taker. 

M. Snore. Takes pains, quoth he? 

Snore. I say, go to ! no more words ! go to, I say. 

M. Snore. I will not go to ! bid me go to ? 

Snore. How now, housewife? do you slight au- 
thority? 
Behold this staff ! in very truth, I shall 
Swaddle you with the king's wand of office. 

M. Snore. Strike a married woman ! I defy thee ! 
For though thou art my husband, thou shalt know 
That Fm a married woman. 

Snore. What, quarrel with the king^s watch, Groody- 
Hector ? iGoes to strike her. 

Que. Woe to us, when constables break the peace ! 

Snore. I'll make her know authority. 

Que. Neighbour Snore, pray hear reason ; would you 
have 
Authority over your own wife ? [He makes at his wife 

ayain. 

M. Sno. Do, do I kill the child I mean to go withal ! 

Que. Hold, hold, neighbour Snore! 

Mrs. Sno. Thou a husband? bear witness. Gossip 
Queiisy, 
That he strikes a married woman. 

Que. Nay I hope, he has murder*d you. If there 
Be law in the land I'll follow't against him 
When you are dead ; therefore take comfort. 
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M. Snore. Nay, Tve my death's wound. 

Que. Out, alas ! where is it ? 

M. Sno. Truly, gossip, I think ^in my crupper. 

QcE. You a constable ? y'are a cuckoldly cut-throat ! 
How do you, gossip ? Th'art a murderer ! 
I ever said, tluit if cruel Cain were 
A constable, he looked like thee. 

Snore. Will you turn traitor too against authority ? 

Que. Do, tyrant, do ! kill thy whole parish ! 

Snore. In truth, I shall also find out your crupper. 

Que. Mine? do thy worst for all thy power! my 
crupper ? 

Snore. I shall find it, if thou provokest me more. 

Que. Out tyrant! strike thy wife? The comfort is 
That thy reign lasts but a year. 

Snore. Thou she-satan ! wilt thou tempt authority ? 

Que. Do, kill me too ! th^ast a Judas face. My husband 
Compared to thee, looks like any justice. 

M. Sno. Your husband, goody tripe, compared to mine? 

Que. How now, mistress ! i' faith I cry you mercy ! 
Are you so quickly come to life again? 

M. Sno. \ es, seeing how ill you would use me 
After my death. My husband look like a constable. 
And yours like a justice? I will try, housewife. 
How your face will look, when I've flea'd off 
Your tawDV mask : my nails are whetted for't. 

Que. Are they so sharp ! 
Tie well I'm provided for a good occasion. 
You'll find mine have not been pared 
This twelve month. [Thefj fiijht at arms length. 

M. 8n()Iik. Why husband! art not ashamd not to 
j)art usV 

SxoKK. During my reign, I'll sometimes be for the 
peace. 
And sometimes for the liberty of 
The subject. They shall be mad if they please. 

{_Kxit Snore. 

M. Snoi'vK. Hold, (iossip Queiisy, hold! By my consent 
I -Kit's not be mml, because he'd have us so. 

Qui:. Hrshrew your heart for putting me out of breath. 
But ril follow him as fast as 1 can, 
That he nwiy help nie to my rent. 
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Again, after the exit of the Elder Pallatine, 
which closes the third Act in the original edition, 
this Scene is tacked on, and with it the Act is 
made to end. 

Enter Constable, and Eight Watchmen. 

Snore. Here has been goodly care taken to-night 
Of the king's business. Eight of our Watch are missing. 
Call 'em over ! 

1. Francis Fumble ! 

2. Here. 

1. Bamaby Belch ! 

3. Here. 

1. Simon Sleep! 

All. Not here. 

Snore. Put down Simon Sleep. There have been 
complaints 
Against that Simon Sleep ; neighbours, he is 
To blame in his own house. He snorts so loud 
That he wakes half the Parish. 

1. Indeed his wife has often told him of it, 
With tears in her eyes, but, alas 
Twould not do. 

Snore. IVe excused him because he is my kinsman ; 
Yet, under the rose, the kindred comes only 
By a bastard daughter of my grandmother's. 

1. Bryan Bumm! 

4. Here. 

1. Anthony Ale! 

5. Here. 

1. Timothy Tost! 

6. Here. 

1. Leonard Lazy ! 

7. Here. 

1. Gregory Grumble! 

8. Here. 

1. Nathanael Nod! 

All. Not here. 

Snore. Nathanael Nod's too ancient to look after 
State-matters in winter nights. He must e'en 
Give up his lanthom. 

1. lie has been a good Watchman : 
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The parish should maintain him now he s old. 

Bnoke. The Common-wealth should do*t ; for I am sure 
That the last Coronation day he drunk 
Out an eye heartily in the king's service. 

1. Old Nat No<i is a very hearty man ; 
And will be loth to give over a loser : 
He may perhaps drink out another winter. 

Snokk. No, no, he's gone, he's gone ! and neighbours 
We must all go ; for when we have drunk 
Our full measure, as they say, we must e*en 
Lye down and sleep with our forefathers. 

1. He has yet an eye left. 

Snohe. An ill one, poor man. He sleeps as he walks. 
Tis not long since he lighted his young wife, 
And led her so much out of the nght way, 
That she came not home above a week after. 

1. But truly, sir, he often asked her pardon. 

Hnohe. You always excuse Nod : the Common-wealth 
Must Ix) better served ; he shall watch no more. 

1. Then farewell a true subject ! Old as he is, 
He will ring all night, once every year, for 
Queen El'zabeth's birth-day ; and he had like 
To have been hang'd for't. 

Snore. Come, come, 'twas his own fault : he wore his 
l)eard 
Too long, and the bell rope caught hold of it 

Enter Elder Pall. 

Who goes there ? 

Eld. Pal. Master constable, you'll excuse my care 
Which wakes me for the Common -wealth ; I could 
Not chuse but come back and enquire a little 
After your pris'ner ; who I liope is safe. 

Snokk. I've chosen for his guani four men of blood, 
The leanest of our watch, and youngest too, 
Whose wrath ne'er lets 'em sleep but at a sermon. 

Eld. Pal. My man shall be at your house in the 
morning 
With a med'cine of money lest you should 
Be sick with watching. 

Snohe. E'en what you please, as a means of prevention; 
If your man i)a.ss that way, or so ; but, sir, I would 
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Be lotb to tronble him. I tliiiilt Tin well. 
rVe known tho tiniii when my poor Watch and I 
Danc'd a round with our rug-gowns, in the snow, 
Till wc lookt like a cluster at white hears. 

Eld, Pal. You and your Watch were the Dutch 
pftinter's skutoh 
Who drew the Berwood and his dr»nei[i;! bears ; 
For I remember all those beasts were whitt'. 

Snoke. What are these ? 
Enter FiDDLEllS with IiiMramealu iiihUt thtir Cloal-t. 

Ei.D. Fai.. By the long aprcnding of their cloaks 
I take 'eni for men of nicloay Icwden with music. 

Bnurk. Stand I stand \ 

Eld. Pal. What are you ? 

Snoiu!. Peace, sir, a wh»Ie ace 
or experience is short enough t examine 
Some kind of shrewd fellows. Sir, they [nay be 
Most dang'rous thieves? 

Eld. Pal. How sir, thieviis? 

Sniilie. Yea. for aught I know. 

Eld. Pal. If these are thievi.«, 'tis but in stealing 
Tunes from the Theatres which they spoil in taverns. 

Snore. What are you? whence come you? whither 
go you ? 
Answer all this together, and at once : 
For I shall quickly trap you if you falter 
In long speeches. 

FiDLEK. We have been playing at a wedding. 

Sniiiic The bold knave avoids my questions ; 
And tells me what he has been doing, as if wo men 
Of justice, ever tir'd with husiaess, would be troubleil 
With what he has been doing. 

Eld. Pal. Sir, these are the firkers of the city fiddles. 

Shdue, Say you so, sir? well boys. I hope to see 
Old England merry ngain. I.ook, look, my wife 
And my neighbour Queasy ! 

Elder Mks Skoke, Qulaeit. 

Eld. Pal. They come to chide you and your rambling 
Watch for keeping late hours. 

M. Snone. Truly, my mouse. I cannot sleep without 
Tis better to be wife to ihree junticos, [thee. 
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Qvuk.^, ikj. aj. eotMUfcfei Bt ia tike cM tftroei* 

To do jmtHe to vuKkren : bet juedct* 
Do is to tiwfir virei in vann beck. 

3L Ssc^iCi. Alftck-*-dkT ! bere are &l>ilen ! poor 8ullI^ ! 
TVej pot iwr in mind of mr v<«i.iin^ ni^t. 

SsoiiE. And me of n dance. Ill d^nee prenentlj. 

Eld. Pal WeU ipoken. t^oo^ but flcMam doue. br 
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Eld. Pau Vare a bopefol oki husband, he deaiires 
A angular patent for all the pro6u 
Belontdng to the mrsfrr of the morrioe. 
After this dance too need no other charm : 
Make haete. take' him to bed whikt he is warm. 

{^Exfumi Eld. PaL 'ft vviv, tktjf tkt otktr itay. 

AikL as if '* the groundlings " could not ha\ «' 
enough of these (lopular charactere— Snore, his wife, 
and yirs Queasy, the following dialogue comes in 
in the last Scene of the 4th Act, just after Mrs 
Snore has said, '' Til have an oven of my own ! ** 

QrE. Will you prore this before the Widow Brao, 
Our bakf.'r'8 mother? 

M. .Snokk. I prove V what should I prove? Lord what 
a fending 
And proving there is in your company I 

isNoiiK. Your tongue cuts out more bad work in a 
minute, 
Than tlicHC hands of authority can make up in a month. 

M. SxoKE, Why, what have I said? 

Qi'K. You said, ray girl, Mary Queasy by name. 
Did find your uncle's yellow stockings in 
A porringer ; nay, and you said she stole them ; 
And by the same goo<l token that your uncle 
Was a jKiwterer : and of this I'll take 
My book -oath : and I've a clerk to my cousin. 
And mayhafis can have law without money. 

Sn()I:k. What say you? hah I can you have law willi- 
out money? 
1)(» you rob young clerks of their masters' fees? 
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That's fine, i'faith. Ton hiive Inw without money? 
Come now before m j stall, and uwear Ui thiit. 

Ql'k. IVhat shall I sveai'l I scorn to swear untruUiB, 
Anil IVI have you know I'm of the law's eide. 

Snoue. You! who you? when you apeak slightingly 

Ah if 'twere a poor thing which may be hod without 
money ? 

Que. Did I aaj ao ? y'are in authority 
And mav Bpeak what you please for a year, hut, 
If you die out of office you will dearly 
Answer this in th' othet world. 

M. 3noke, Ay. you wish my poor hiuhand in hcavon. 

(Ji'K. Know, I Bcom to be bo uncharitable. 

Y. Pal. Come, goaaips must agree ! the very mendou 
Of law and money doea ever breed quarrela. 

Snore. Sir, we who sit in O'ffice 
All night, mugt never hear of money, le»t 
We should be tempted in the dark. 

Que. Who should tempt you in the dark ? d'you mean 
me? 
I am an honest woman, and tempt nobody. 

Y. Pal. Make peace, .Mistreas Snore ! Be you the 
constable. 

M. Snoke. Neighbour Queasy ! pray hear me. 
Troth thou art as froward with aittiog up lat« 
Aa any child. I aald your <Iaughter came 
Too much to the bake-house, whereby there wbb 
Something miaaing, whereby, nay prithee uiark, 
I said your daughter was to blame to keep 
Evil company, for 1 love Mary, I 
Care not who knows it, not I : and I'd fain 
Give her good counsel. 

SsoRE. My wife tella you the very words she spoke, 

M. Snore. Come nrithee send Mary to me. 

Que. Why truly I am somewhat thick of hearing ; 
But if that which yousaid were all, my daughter 
Can take good counsel as well as another. 

Y. P.M. Come, no more worda! there's to reconcile 

In burnt w 
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With this quatrain the Younger Pallatine con- 
cludes the Act : — 

Methiijks bhnd fortune ushers me too fast ; 
But if she finds the way to bring nie rich 
From thence where this imagined treasure lies, 
The poets shall confess that she has eyes. 

Once more ; in the fifth Act, afler the Watch have 
sung the Catch, " With Lanthom on stalls," Snore 
has this Scene : — 

Enter Youngek Pallatine. 

Y. Pal. Chirping my birds of night? who could ex- 
pect 
So sweet a concert of old nightingales ? 
You sing as if you percht in tavern bushes. 

Snoke, Sir, we can sing, and sing without a fiddle ; 
And we can cough in tune too. I have seen 
Mad boys in my days, and have sung all night 
With them, when Bounce the bell-man has kept time. 

Enter MrsiciAN. 

Snore. Who goes there ? stand ! stand still, and come 

before me. 
Mus. Your plea.su re, sir? [Ffe (uivance.^. 

Snoke. Did not 1 bid you stand still V 
Mus. Yes, sir. 

Snoue. Why did you stir then ? 
Mus. Because, sir, you bid me come before you. 
Snoke. I did bid you stand still and come before nio. 
Mus. You did, sir. 

Snore. And could you do both together ? 
Mus. No, sir. 
Snore. How dare you then presume to make your 

choice. 
Which to do first, before my pleasure's known ? 

Mus. Wliy tnily, sir 

Snore. (), are you caught ? There's one of my new 

tricks 
To make yon know the wit of a conntable. 
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Peht. Aiul i> Bbrewii onu. 

Snore. From wheuoe come you ? 

Mus, Who, I mr? 

Snore. Vod.ut? whoeUe. air? what, is there another 
Knave beliiiid you ? or is the devil jour 
ComptiDion? I fctir, Haster PullHtioe, 
We shall find more ot the pack. Well, I ask 
Again, whence come you? 

Mua. I come, air 

Skoke. Quick, quirk! arc you conud'ring what to nay? 
Speak, and gperik quickly, ere y' have time to think. 

Mus. Sir. i{ you please to have patience 

Snore. Patience? pray note him, Master Pallatine, 
He tells me of patience, who have been held 
'ITie very lamb of Lndgat*. Sirrah ! sirrah I 
But that I'm loth to break mystaff of otiice 
Ere my year'e out, I'd make your coxcomb know 
'ITiat I liave patience. Come, where have jou been? 
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Mus. Where have I been, 
been? 
I'm Bure I ha'nt been far. 

S.NOiiE. IXyoa mark him. sir? 
Here's an answer which mi|fht stagger a liomc ! 
I do protest that I grow weary of 
Authority, becsuae night after night, 
I meet such intricate and cunning knaves. 

Pert. Shall bis reply scape thus? 

Snore. In truth I had forgot. 0, the knave answer'd 
Where have I been? which does repeat my question. 
Then, why where have I been ; which is hia question 
To my demand ; and then he said, I'm sure 
1 ha'nt lieen far. moat intrioalti varlet 1 

V. Pau For my part, I think it half charm, half ridiUe. 

Snore. Observe now he ends like a subtle devil. 
I'm sure I ha'nt been far ; as who should say. 
That I must take his bare nssurance for some 
Place which he maliciously conceals. 
But come, sirrah, 
You'll not confess whet« you have been? 

Mta. An't please your worship 

Skure, Worship! tlint softens the iiake intocustftnl. 

Ml'S. I have been at a wedding. 
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Shobi. ThomlmaTe, why didM not tell me 80 before? 

Mm. Your worship wovud not let me. 

Snore. How, would not I kt thee go to a wedding? 

Y. Pal. 01 what pofeaion are joa? 

If ua. A noor muBBian, nr. 

Shore, still where there are weddings there will be 

morio. 
Y. Pal, Alas, the married stand in need of comfort 
Snore. Sta7,staj! canyon sing the constable*s catch? 
If tm I can sing my part, sir. 
Snore. Master Pailatiue, Iprofeas by yea 
And nay well hare that catch : 'twas made of me. 
Y. Pal. The songster Snore will never be forgotten. 

The mcomd Cattk %$ nmg, and acted bff thtm in 
BecitaHve Burtempie. 

1. 

1. Stand, who goes there! stand, who goes there? 
Gome orer the kennel, now come near. 
Hey hoi 1 hear a great ndae 
like that of the angr^ boys. 
8. There% one you may think hmi as well 
A hector of hell 
By the brawling and roaring he makes, 
Stand, stand! now stay till the constable wakes. 

2. 

A coach ! ho, acoach I it is gone by ; 

The coachman driyes till the horses fly ! 

Hush, hush, and lye stiU I lye still ! hark ! hark ! 

Newgate's black dog 

Has worried a hog ; 
I hear his brother of Dowgate bark I 

3. 

Another coach it driyes from the Strand I 
Then have at the harness ; stand ho, stand I 
Ha ha, yoiug gaUant, bring forth your wench, 
And now come before the bill-men's bench. 
His hat is soon off, and his mistress quakes, 
But stay, sir, stay, till the constable wakes. 
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Y. Pal. Well sung, old bojs! 
better 

h much more the Hpxton'a (r[eni] tliitn hia i>vrn. 
Engine, your coming haetena me away. 

Euler E KOINE. 
Dispatch ! give your directions to my fricixl. {_Eyil. 

Further on in the same Act the Scene, where 
the Elder PjUiatine is taken up by Snore, is thus 
altered : 

Enter Snobe, Pert, Watcitmes. 

PEitT. PrII and his friend nre (jone. I miut not sifly 
To be seen, but after you have seii'd on him. 
Lead him a pris'ner to the lady too 

Snore. I'll do't, though he were Gog or Heildebrand. 
[Kji( Perf. 

Eld. PiL. What raeaD you, sirs ? 

Snore. Yield to the constable. [7'Afj/ Ini/ hold on liiin. 

Eld. Pai.» 'Tis yielded that you arc a conslablu ; 
Bnt where have I offended ? 

Snore. Here, sir, you have committed sacrilege. 
And rob'd an alderman's tomb of himself, 
And of both his children kneeling in brass. 

Eli). Pal. How, flea monuments of their brazen skins? 

Snore. Nay. I believe, it wo should search the tomb 
Within, we should find somewhat else missing. 

Eld. Pal. Why, did the good alderman bury money, 
To buy alms- custards, for posterity? 

Snore. No, sir, but one of hia dead daughters 
Had a tine head of hair, and I am sure 
Yours is none of your own. 

Ki)D. Pal. I see you are scandaliied at periwigs ; 
But the sexton, being a diligent man, 
Was before me at that work. 

Snore. 0, did you come too late? bear witness that 
The gentleman confesaea, be was there 
With a felonious intent. 

Eld. Pal. Master constable. 
When you walk in the night you neod no lanthoms; 
Y'are quick -sighted, and can Rod tnith without 'em. 
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Skork. Look ! a dark luntliorn, and an iron crow ; 
Fine evidence for a jnrv. 

Eld. Pau And all tnia preparation in the church 
Was to dig for departed periwigs. 

Snork. Say you bo, sir i what shifts young gallantB oae 
To get hair from others, and yet they take 
More pains to lose their own. 

Eld. Pau I like this trick. The lady Ample, and 
My brother, have triumphant wits ; I grow 
In love with both. Well, whither must I go ? 

Snore. Away with him ! Examine 
The king's constable ? Away with him ! [Exeunt, 

In the last Scene of the fifth Act, Snore, after 
saying " Now, you may 8wet»ten me with sugar 
loaves, &c.," is followed up thus, before Thwack, 
Meager, Pert, and Engine enter: — 

M. Snore. And now, sir, we may tell you, how you 
imprisoned 
The rich bawd, for offering to cornipt justice 
With lialf her old gold, and mill-money, left 
Uniler your desk ; and you never released her 
Till she sent you the other \\vAi. 

Qi'EAS. And you examined lier 
Thrice over too, that you might hear enoiiph 
Young wickc(ini«8 : tnere your worship seemed angry. 
And oalUnl out for more atnrk naked truth, 

Sn()I!E. Two of your clerks lye buriwi in the church, 
Who held a long siege out of sovon years' famine 
In your worship's house ; and, at hiat, died bravely 
Of a surfeit of chippins.* 

M. Snohk. Ay, ay, French cliippins ! 
His clerks were turned gallants for they 
Would eat in the mode, as they call it, 
And have broths made of shells of new-laid eggs 
And skins of silver eels. 

QiK. Ah, these French ! many an honest woman's son 
Hits been poisoned by tlieir kickshaws. 

M. Snoke. Well fareold Islington for wholesome dainties! 
Who ever heard of poison in stewed prunes ? 

' Fracincntfl of bread. 




The two concluding lines of the play &vg tiju 
rendered :— 

To shew that their design but seldom hitfl, 
Who aini to live Id apleodour b; their wita. 

EPILOOUE SPOKEN AT THE DITKE'S THEATRE, 
I am SO constant to you, gentlemen. 
TImt, in pure kindnent, I am come a^in. 
I'll tell you now my judgment of the Plnif, 
And not ask yours ; for yours the poote say, 
If poets can speak truth, is very small ; 
I^rd 1 how I've heard them swear y've none nt all ! 
All Prologues cry, the critics are undone I 
Nay, I my self was ofFer'd to be one ; 
But, since so many write, I did eech«w 
Th' uncivil pow'r of judging some of you. 
Tis strange that you are tlius tuni'd back again 
To infant stature from gigantic-men. 
The time has been you threw great poets down. 
But DOW are by small poete overthrown. 
Ours boasted that he felt your strength decline 
Since he made war ; but this he said in wine : 
I mean in fumes of such a frantic fit 
As poets have, when poems do not hit 
I thmk, like women, they grow choleric, 
And scold because they uurt not whom they strike. 
Long have the poete made rebellious war 
Against the senates, who their princes are. 
And, though the poets liave still losers been, 
Yet, after loss, reserves are still brought in. 
Such is our Play ; consisting of a few 
Old rallied forces, with as many new. 
He's weary o( this war; and, being near 
The danger of his climateric year, 
Does parley, and would urge, since he must treat, 
How little you will gain by his dcfeM. 
He will not o( his weakness more declare 
To those, with whom he held so long a war : 
The conquer'd, who too much themselves debase, 
Do rudely then the victor's pow'r diagntce. 
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Gaudlxs. Fige ISl. 

AwAtr, Some have poetfoaUy imaginad it to be a ooncret i oo 
of tho toan of birds ; othwii too urine of e beeit ; othen, the 
ioam of the lake Ce|ui]ais, near the Atkntio ; othenL m oongeU- 
tioQ ftMrmed in the Beltio See, end in tome f ounteine where H 
ia found swimming like pitch. 

Amber is reputed of some medicinal efficacy, being used in 
suilumigations to remove delluxiona, and in powder, aa an 
alteranti abaocbent, sweetener, and astringent. 

In times of fdaguoj those who woik in amber at Xoningshety 
are said to be never mf eoted ; whenoe it is held a pneenratlTe. 
It is esteemed a lithonthriptic, diuretic, and prooioter of maa- 
turbation. 

Gaudies are thus described in ** Warner's Antiquitatee 
Culfaiarin :"— 

** Cwtdd rennjfiitff. Tike vemage, or other gode swete W3rn% 
and aolkee of eyren beten, and streyned, and put therto soger, 
and colour hit with saffron, and setbehit tyl hit begyn tolmlt, 
and strawe pouder of ginger theron : and serve hit forthe. 

^^CawUl ferret, Tue chekyns and ohoppe hom, and oast 
hom in brothe of beef; and cast therto dowes, maces, pynea, 
and reisynses of oorance, and a lytel wyne and saffron ; for 
X m ees, take the aolkee of 40 eyren beten and streyned ; and 
take Saunders and canel drawen, and put in the same pot : and 
then take half a quartron of poiidor of ginfer, and bete hit with 
the lolkes ; and in the settynfif doune ^ut hit into the same pot, 
and store hit wel togeder, and make hit rennyngeand sumqwat 
standynge ; and dresse hit, and aorve hit forthe. Or elles take 
oonjmges instede of chekyns, and do on the same wyse.** 
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Briiannia Tnrmi.hanii, n Matne. Frettntedal WkUt 
Hnli bv thf Kiai)!' StaJrflU (iiid kii Lordi, M tke Smdag 
after 'iVelfili-Tiight, 1687. Hg Inigo Iimet, Survefor ^ 
hit Majtitui Worka, and Wiitiam D'Aenant, ktr 
Majftia Servant, honilon, prinUd hy Jolm HmUaud 
far Tluma* WalkUy. ami arttaht *oU at ki$ Sh^ at Utt 
Jising Horse, mere YorLt hoiat. 1637. 



Tlie maai[ue of "BritamiiaTriiimjihaua" Eb uiiiintii*<l 
by Lnngbaine, and it is not printed in tlie folio udition of 
our author's worka. It appeared in quarto inimediat«1y 
after having been acted, anil ie believeii to have lieen sup- 
pressed, from having excited great clamour on acuoant 
of its being represent^ on the Sabbath da;. I'he author 
o£ "The stage ooudenmeti, 1698," hua devoted niaeteen 
pages to an account of this masque, and states that at 
that period it was very scarce. Id Kippis' Biographia, 
folio, Ijond. 1189, an edition ia mentioned, very lately 
printed in Ireland," but this we have never Been, nor 
does the Biographia Drauiatica take cognizance of it. 

Or the title page, Britannia Trimnphnna beats to have 
been written " by Inigo .lonea. aurvevor of Hia Majesty'B 
works, and William D'aveuant, Her Majesty's servant." 

To Inigo Jones is given credit for the introduction, 
not only of scenery and maiibinery of a auporior order, 
but of designs for character-costume- Ho hod been for 
some years in Italy whither " he had been sent to study 
the art of design " for which he had early evinced a 
decided taste. " He was," aays his nupit and executor, 
Webb, in his vindication of Stonenenge, "Architect- 
General unto four mighty kings, two heroick queens, and 
that illustriouB and never-to-be-forgotten Prince, Henry. 
Christjaaus the fourth, king of Ueumark, first eiigroeseil 
liim to himself, Bending for him out of Italy, where, 
especially at Venice, he had many years residBd." He is 
snid to have sffiisted in the building of the piilacn 
of Freilericksburg, the principal cjiurt resembling that of 
Heriot's Hospital, Edinburgh, the design of which is 
understood to have been hia. He was appointed Sur- 
veyor of Works for Prince Henry, which office terminated 
at the Prince's death, (> Nov. 1C12. He then visited Italy 
once more, and during hia absence, one " M. Constantine, 
an Italian," is mentioned as "Architect to our late Priucti 
Henry," he undertaking the machinery for the masque at 
the Earl of Somerset's marriage. This must have been an 
honorary appointment as there -was no such office in tho 
Prince's hnuaehoUL On the return of Inigo Jones to 
this country, he, in 1615, roi^t'ivcd the iippointnitnt of 
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Surveyor of Works, with a yearly stipend of eight 
shillingB a-day for his entertainment, eighty pounds per 
annum for his " recompense of availes/* and two 
shillings and eightpence a-day for his riding and travel- 
ling charges, brides £12 15s lOd yearly for livery. Of 
this office, which had been held by Simon Basil, the king 
had granted Jones the reversion. 

The first recorded notice of Inigo Jones* inventions for 
the stage is given by Ben Jonson in his introduction to 
*' the masque of Blackness,** which he had prejjared by 
command of the Queen of James I., for peitormance at 
Whitehall, on twelfth-night, 1604-5. It was the first 
entertainment her majesty had given, and, at her 
suggestion, the characters were to be lilackamoors. 

Jones was again engaged to prepare the stage ac- 
cessories incident to three i^tin plays represented before 
the King in tlie Hall of Christ Church, Oxford, towards 
the end of August 1605. He appears to have received 
£50 for his trouble, but his employers seem to have 
thought that he had promised more than he per- 
formed, or rather than they had expected. From the 
description, that is questionable. Thus it was : — " The 
stage was built close to the upper end of the hall, as it 
seemed at the first sight ; but, indeed, it was a false 
wall, faire painted, and adorned with stately pillars, 
which pillars would turn about, by roafion wliereof, with 
the help of other paiiit<Kl cloths, their stage did vary 
three times in acting of one trage<ly."— A<'/a«(Av Col- 
It rtnnea — Malouc\^ Shftkespenre. 

The next occasion on which his talents in the 
scenic department were chilled into exercise was Twelfth 
Night 1G()5-C, wlien the masque of Hymen, also the pro- 
duct of I^n Jonson 8 Muse, was presented in honour of 
the nuptials of the young Earl of Essex with Frances 
Howard, a daughter of the Earl of Suffolk, the Ix)rd 
Treasurer. The dresses were most superb, and Ini<;o Jones 
tried t-o excel himself. Jonson thus notices what was 
considered novel: " Here the upper part of the scene, 
which was all of clouds, and made artificially to swell, 
and ride like the rack, began to open, .and theairclearin*;, 
in the top thereof was discovered Juno sitting in a 
throne supported by two beautiful peacocks ; above her. 
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the region of lire, with r continual iDOtioti, was Been to 
whirl ciroulBrly, anil Jupiter standing in the top, (figuring 
the Heuren) brandish mg his thunder." JoDBOn wa^ 
highly commendator; of Jones' work. " The design and 
art," he mjh, " together with the devices and their 
babits. belong properly to the merit and reputation of 
Master luigo Jones, whom I take nodeMt nccasioD, in this 
fit place, to remember, Irat his own worth might accuse 
me of an ignorant neglect, from my Mlence." The poet 
biniself was present, and aesiated in turning a globe 
wherein the masquers aat, which was so contrived that 
it " Htood, or rather hung, for no axle was seen to sup- 
port it." — Giffontx FAfe i<f Brn Jovson, vol. Tii. 

Jtmeti appeara to have been employed in otiier matters 
for bis majesty, for in Junel(>09 he is entered in the books 
of tlie treasurer of the chamber to tfae King as the 
recipient of £14 6b 8d, "for carreinge leltera for his 
majesties aervyce into Fraunce." Both prior to this, and 
afttu'waida, he was engaged with Ben Jouson in several 
masques, Ben always chronicling his praises of his 
co-mate. At Christmas 1610-11 they devised another 
maH([iie for the Queen, for which tliey both received a 
like reward for their "invention," viz , £40 each. 

Inigo Jones invented the structure for Chapman's 
masque of the two honourable Housea or Inns oF Court; 
the Middle Temple and Lincoln's Inn ; performed before 
the king at Whitehall on Shrove Kfonday at night, being 
the l&th Feb. 1613 Also for Coiliim Britaunicum, a 
masc(ue at Whitehall in the Banquetting House, on Sbrove 
Tuiaday night, 18tb Feb. 1633. 

' ' It was attributed to our author, though the uiaohinery, 
which was very fine, was contrived and executed by 
Inigo Jones, and put of the piece itself written by 
Tho. Carew (.-irt Oion., vol ii., col. 413). The King 
himself wore a mask in this piece, and the reat of the 
performers were men of the first quality in the three 
nations. Thiswe find omitted in L^ngbaine's Catalogue." 
MtOHiir nf Davenanl in Kippis' Biographia. 

As Surveyor of Works, luigo Jones was not idle. He 
creeled, with unprecedented rapidity, the new Banquetting 
HoiiMc at Whitehall, on the site of the old Banquetting 
llousf, which had Iteon deatrovcdbyfircon 12th January, 
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1618-19; he was requested to make a drawiug ''by 
way of map or ground plot/' to eiiaMe a commission 
appointed by the Crown, ** to plant and reduce to uni- 
formity Linooln^s Tnn Fields/* and, among numerous other 
things, ^* received his Majesty ^s commands to produce, 
out of his own practice in architecture, and experience 
in antiquities, whatever he could possibly discover 
concerning Stonehenge/' The result attending the last 
was not very satisfactory. A folio volume, published 
three years after his death, contains ^* some lew undi- 
gested thoughts*' upon the subject. His later works 
were the great west portico of Old St. Paul's, the Queen's 
House at Green wicn, the Theatre of the Hall of the 
Barber Surgeons, in Monkwell Street, London. He was 
also employed in planning the great square or piazza of 
Covent Garden, for the Earl of Bedford. The arcade or 
piazza was carried along the whole of the north and east 
sides; the church completed the west ; and the south 
was girt by a grove of trees, and the garden-wall of 
Bedford House in the Strand. 

Although Ben Jonson had been lavish of his praise of 
Inigo Jones, still Jones thought fit to take umbrage at 
him. The cause of this is not known, but the quarrel 
appears to have been kept up for a considerable time. 
Prom Jonson 's ** Conversations with Drummond, of 
Hawthoniden," 1610, we learn that *'he said to Prince 
Charles, of Inigo tJones, that when ho wanted to express 
the greatest villaine in the world, he would call him ane 
Inigo," and he further stated that '' Jones having ac- 
cuse<l him for naming him, behind his back, a fool, he 
denie<l it ; but, sjiys he, I said, he was ane arrant knave, 
and I avouch it." A reconciliation appears to have 
taken place, for they again worked together as before, 
but it was of short duration, a second and fiercer quarrel 
having ensued. The reason seems to have been that 
Jones from the j)opularity he had acquired as a distin- 
guislied architect, began to persuatle himself that he was 
a better man than Ben, and was consequently entitled to 
greaU'r cre<iit in the preparation of the masc^ues on 
which they were jointly engaged, and in particular 
because ** rare Ben" had placwl his own name first on 
the title of a ma8(iue named " Chlorida," \6'd^\ thus: 
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" The Ijiventora, Ben Jonaon, Inigo JciQes." Tliis 
Jones tuViiiK ftdvauWtre at his power at court, sn'i m- 
troducing, as poets of the court eat^rtaitiuientB. Towns' 
h«id, Carew, Shirley, Heywood, and Sir Wm. D'aveuatit, 
who were exceedingly courteous towards him, willingly 
yielding tlie palm to his niechanicaJ skill. D'aTenant 
affably acqoaiiitB the public that " The inventionn, 
ornainentB, Bceaes, and apparitions, with the descrip- 
tions, were made by lni|{0 Jones, Surveyor- General 
of his Majesty's Works ; what was sipoken or ning, by 
William lyaTenant, his Majesty's servant." Heywood, 
also, bowiug to the stSige carpenter, thus ohserres ; — 
" So much for the aubjeel itaelf, but for the rare decore- 
mentfl which now apparell'd it, when it came the second 
time to the Royall neve, (her gracious majesty then en- 
tertaining his highnesae at Denmark House, upon his 
birth-day), 1 cannot pretermit to give B due character to 
that admirable artist, Mr. Inego Jonua, master surveyor 
to the King's work, &c., who to every act, nay, almost 
to every Hceane, hy his excellent inventions, gave luch an 
extraorainary lustre; upon every occasion changing the 
stage, to the admiration of all the apectators : tuat, ns I 
must ingenuously confesse, it was above my apprehension 
to conceive ; so to their sacred majesties, and the rest of 
the auditory, it gave so general a content, that I pre- 
sume they never parted from any object, presented in 
that kind, better pleased or more plenaJly satisfied." 

Like the modem melodramas of the sensational order, 
and those very dreary pieces, rejoicing in a plentiful 
display of female legs, stilted verse, and nigger melodies, 
diguifiwl by the erroneous title of burlesque. 

" Painting Bad onrpeutry ivre tha soul of masquB-" 
This Ben Jonson satirically remarked at the time when 
Ini^o Jonee gained the ascendant. 

i^lill those adjuncts to the attractiveness of stage en- 
tertainments were not adopted in the public theatres, 
the plays of Shakespeare and others of the day relying 
upon their plot and action, and needing no accessories. 
Stnuige contrast, when now a-days those very plays, 
which then stood and even now coulcl stand u^Mm their 
own merit*, fail to command an audience, imleas aidrd 
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by the artistes brash, an unlimited supply of Dutch 
metal, and the employment of mechanical appliances. 

As Ben Jonson lived up to, or rather Deyond his 
income, the circumstance of his not being called upon to 
prepare a masque for the subsequent year, ^* by reason of 
the predominant power of his antagonist, Inigo Jones,'* 
was a deep source of regret, broken in health and neces- 
sitous as he then was. By Jones^ malicious iufiuenoe was 
the poet not only then set aside, but during the rest of 
his melancholy existence. The ire of Jonson rose to 
such a degree that he was induced to pen a satire 
entitled *^An Expostulation with Inigo Jones," or 
'* Iniquo Jones,^* as he otherwise called him. In this, he 
laughs at the architect's '^ velvet suit/* and twits him 
with 

**Thy twice conceived, thrice paid for imagery." 

Gifford, while adopting the view that Jonson himself 
takes of Inigo Jones ^^ to be the Dominus do-all of the 
work and to engross all the praise," adds, that, as now 
with the Christmas Pantomine openings, '^an obscure 
ballad-maker, who could string together a few rhymes, 
to explain the scenery, was more acceptable to him than 
a man of talent, who might aspire to a share of the praise 
given to the entertainment/* 

■'* shows, shows, shows ! 



The eloquence of masques ! what need of prose — 
Or verse, or prose to express," &c. 

On the production of Ben's play of the Magnetic I>ady, 
in October, 16.*J2, Ini^'o Jones was present, and aiiTiiably 
" made himself remarkable by his boisterous ridicule of 
it.*' Langbaine says, '*" It was generally esteemed an 
excellent play, though in the i)oet\s days it had some 
enemies." 

This conduct, no doubt, determined Jonson to crucify 
Jones in a greater degree than previously, and so the 
"Master Surveyor" was dragged into his next new play, 
** The Tale of a Tub," 1G33. Inigo incensed, got the part 
suppressed, as appears from this entry in the ottice book 
of the Master of the Revels : — 

** R [ceived] for allowinge of the Tale of the Tubb, 
Vitruvius Hoop's part wholly struck out, .and the motion 
of the tubb, by comniande from my lorde chuniljcrlin ; 




exceptJoDB being token ogninst it by Itiigo Jonee. Sur- 
veyor of tho KiDg'n Worlies, an a personal injury uiito 
him. Ma? 7, 16.13— £-2, Ob Od-" 

" The motion of the tub," referred to, whb a ridioulous 
piuce of mecbaniun intended to caricature some macliiii- 
ery which Jones had once contrived. 

Although VitruviuH Hoop was forbiddm as well aa 
the motion of the tub, Joninn Htill insisted upon iutro' 
ducing Jones in a more subdued fonn under the appella- 
tion of " In-and-in Medlay of Islington, corpus and head 
borugh." Throughout this churai:ter two favourite 
wonia of Jones' are emplo;^ed — " feasible" and "conduce." 
As a specimen the folluwiug dialogue wili suffice : — 

" SqL'lKE TiTB. Can any man niake a masqne here, in 
this company ? 

To-Pak. {A Tinker). A masque! Wliat'sthat? 

ScniBEN. (^The grtat writer). A mumming or a show, 
With Vizards and ttne clothes. 

Clench {the farrier). A disguise, neighbour, 
Is the true word. There stands the man cnu do't, sir ; 
Uedlay, the joiner. In-and-in of Islington, 
The only mtin at a dbguise in Mid<flesex. 

SQDiEt£ Tl'b. But who shall write it? 

Hilts, Scriben, the great writer. 

ScaiBEN. He'll do it ftlone, sir; he will join with no man, 
Though he be a joiner, in design he calls it, 
He must be sole inventor. In-and-in 
Draws with no othets in's projects ; he will t«1l you 
It cannot else be feasible, or conduce ; 
Those are his ruling words, please yuu to hear'em ? 

SijuiRE Tirn. Yes; Master In-and-ln, I hare heard of 
you. 

Medlat. t can do nothing, I. 

Clench. He can do all, sir. 

Medlay. They'll tell you so. 

SijuiRE Tub. I'd hs»e a toy presented, 
A Tale of a Tub. a story of myself, 
You can express a Tub? 

Me1>LAY, If it nmilttce 
To the design, whate'er n/ranlilr ,■ 
1 can exprisfl a wash-house, if need be, 
IVith ii whole pedigree of Tulw. 
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Squiiie Tcb. No ; one 
Will be enough to note our name and family. 
Squire Tub of Totten, and to shew my adventures 
This very day. I'd have it in Tub's Hall, 
At Totten-Court, my lady-mother's house ; 
My house, indeed, for I am heir to it. 

Medlat. If I might see the place, and had surveyed it 
I could say more ; for all invention, sir, 
Comes by degrees, and in the view of nature ; 
A world of things concur to the design. 
Which makes it /eagihle, if art conduce,'*^ 

llie last of the works of Inigo Jones was the church 
in Covent Garden, which was finished and consecrated 
27th September 1638. The civil war interposed and all 
peaceful occupations were set aside. Inigo Jones, like 
the rest, joined the King's standard, and was taken, along 
with Robinson the actor, Hollar, Peake, and Faithorne 
the engraver, with anns in their hands at the siege of 
Basing. The last twelve years of his life present merely 
a history of anxieties and disappointments. He was not 
only imprisoned but fined for his loyalty. He had saved 
some money, which, in these perilous times, he was 
anxious to preserve. This he effected in unison with 
Nicolas Stone, the sculptor. They first buried their 
treasure in a private place in Scotland Yard, whence, 
lest workmen they had employed should, in accordance 
with an order published by Parliament, give the infor- 
mation, they removed it privately, and with their own 
hands buried it in Lambeth Marah. 

A Life of Inigo Jones, edito<l by Peter Cunningham, 
was printed for the Shakespeare Society, 1848, Jicconi- 
panied by *' Kcmarks on some of his sketches for Masques 
and Dramas, by J. R. Planche ; and five Court Masques, 
edited from the original MSS. of Ben Jonson, John Mar- 
tin, &c.,by J. P. Collier, with fac-similesof drawingsappli- 
cable to these, by Inigo Jones, selected from innumerable 
designs in the possession of his Grace the Duke of Devon- 
shire. 

Inigo Jones was the son of a cloth -worker, and was 
born in West Smithfield in 1573. 

The following anecdote in reference to his Christian 
name is authentically related : — 
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Lady Northman, attending t) Levee during the in- 
disposition of her Luaband, — theEsrl, 5xird High Chancel- 
lor of England, — held a colloquy witik hia Majesty George 
II,, who, among other things, made enquiry as to the 
Earl's country residence, the Qrainge in Haitipahire. 
After nearly exhauHtins the fullest particulars she juat 
remembered, for his Majesty's information, that it bad 
been originally built by (aa ehe termed him) Indigo 
Jonea,— " Ay, ay," said the King, " I know. Indigo 
Jones — Yea — I've often beard of him. I beiieve be made 
a fortune aa an architect somewhere in the Indies." On 
her return liome, slie, in the course of conversation with 
herhusband, retailed theuircumstance. "Well! ofallthe 
idiota,'' exclaimed the Earl with an oath, "it pnzileH 
me to know whwther you or the King wa« the greater."" 

'■The blunders about the period of Jones's death," 
obaervea Pcl«r Cnnuingham, " are almost beyond belief. 
Antony Wood says he died 2lHt July 1G61 ; Kennet, 
aad May 1661 ; Walpole copies Wood, and Walpole's 
editor (Dallaway). correcting hia author, says he was 
buried :2Gth June 16S2. Allan Cuningbam Bays he died 

* The indiBpoailion iiniior which Lont NnrthiDcton go fre- 
quently laboured wu a (it ol the gout induced bf bin conviTia] 
revoiry in ewly life, while a eturtont in the TomiJle. Miuiy a 
Bevere twinge wna the result of hia oarlj indulganciBS, When 
■uftering from iia eKeota, be was once orerheiLTd in the Houau 
of Lords to mutter, after ume punful waLIu between the Wool- 
Back and the Bar, ■' If 1 had kuown that these 1ef;s wore ono day 
to carry B CbunaeUor, I'd have taken hettar care of them when t 
was a lad," Lord Nortbington'a judioia] talents ware of the 
first order : " he wm a great lawyer," said txird Eldon, a high 
authority, "and vary firm in dehvaring his opinion. He was 
Fond of literatuTD, aod throughout life kept up bis ooqiinint- 
anco with the Greek and latin ckwuOH. He wu alw akilled 
in Hebrew. He miirried in ]T13, Miu Uuband.tbe dnuKhter 
and oo-heireag of Sir John Huband of Ipaley in Warwickihlre, 
who gurriTcd bim many yean. His cirouniitancea were not of 
the beat, but shortly after his marrisge his hrothsr Anthony 
Henley died without issue, and on him devolved the paternal 
Dstatea in Hampshire and Dorset, together with a mansion in 
Lincob's Inn Fields, His own death ocuurrod on the Uth Jao- 
uuy 1772, and he was auccoeded in the title and estalee by his 
only surviving son Robert, who suli»<]uently wa« appointed 
LoM yeutenant of Ireland, and died in ITIiS at the early am 
of 3t) without issue, whereby the title became oitinot. 
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in June 1653. I have examined the register of St Ben- 
netts, and find that he was buried 26th June 1652. The 
errors about Webb's relatiouship to fnigo are equally 
absurd. Some call him his nephew, others, his son-in- 
law. He was neither.^' His death occurred at Somerset 
House, Strand, London. 

Jones was never married. The bulk of his property 
he devised to John Webb, his executor, the husband of 
** Ann Jones, my kinswoman.^* Webb had been a pupil 
of Jones, and succeeded to his master's collection of 
designs. He wrote ^* a vindication of Stonehenge re- 
stored.'' His death occurred 24th Oct. 1672 at But- 
leigh in Somersetshire. 

Vandyck painted a portrait of Jones. The finished 

ficture went, with the Houghton collection, to St 
Petersburg, but the sketch en grhaille^ engraved by 
Hollar in 1655, for the first edition of ** Stouehenge 
restored,'* was in the possession of a descendant. Major 
Inigo Jones, 11th Hussars, who, at his own expense, had 
it re-engraved to illustrate Cunningham's Life of the 
Architect. 

The residence of Inigo Jones was in Scotland Yard, 
He was a Roman Catholic, and paid periodical fines to 
the overseers of the poor of St Martin's-in-the-Fields for 
the privilege of eating flesh in Lent, by reason of some 
unknown necessity. 

A small collection of his plans for shifting scenery in 
masques is preserved among the Lausdowne MSS. in the 
British Museum. 

There were some rambling MS. notes about Jones in 
a copy of the first edition of '* Stonehenge restored," 
formerly in the Ilarleian Library, but since lost. They 
were sup|X)sedby Horace Walpole to have been written by 
Philip Herbert, fifth Earl of Pembroke and Montgomery, 
but, as Mr Peter Cunningham justly remarks, that was an 
impossibility, as the Earl died five years before the book 
was published, He rather suspects that the notes were 
the prcwluction of Sir Balthazar Gerbier, in some degree 
a rival of Jones. 

There is a unique little volume, numbering 'M) pages, 
in the library of one of the editors of the present work 
entitled '* a Manifestation by Sir Balthazar (gerbier. 
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Knig^ht. Ijiadon, printoiforthe Autliour. 1651," I8100, 
to prove that certain scandalooB reports conceraiDg him- 
•etf iinrl familj', which he asBcrta h»i been epreail by cer- 
tain iDdividualB, atnong whom wu Sir Will iam D'aveuaut, 
were without foundation. He hoa this motto on the title 
page. " Job xiii, 18. Behold now I have ordereii U17 
cauae, I know that I shall bee justiiied." He com- 
mences hiB " Manifestation " thus ; — " Socratea and 
muny other fiunoua men being abroad remained silent. 

" Petrarch and revcral others made use of their best 
eloquence in their own justificjition ; for that occasions 
and times permit not all men t« imitate some AniihnptUtt, 
who, for tlie most part, will rather suffer themselves to 
bee beaten tlioo to make any resistance. 

■' Did not Paul speake iu his owne defence and chal- 
lenge the right of a Roman tjiat his enemies might not 
iHke any advantage against him ? 

" And why should I not defend my setfe, since some 
men have past their verdits on mce, for having made 
my application to the late King's Court? 

" OthcTH againe have hateht and pntctiaeil miechiefe 
against me, beleeving tliat I iiiclineii to popularity ; and 
deemed that though I was a Courtier Ln show, yet I was 
not to in effect 

" A third party hath been poeseet with a raoet inju- 
rious opinion, that I was untrue to either. 

'* And others have been apt to snffer scandalous dis- 
famntions to take place with them, on impcesible sucgtH- 
tiona touching the profession of my Religion, and my 
manner of life. 

" Now these are the four branches which referre them- 
selves Co your judicious cousideration ; whereon I shall 
proceed with that sincerity, and plainneese, as you may 
justly expect. 

" And to the end that I may give the greater satisfac- 
tion to such as are lovers of truth, 1 alial first mention 
ray origine." 

He then goes on to give his pedigree from the time 
of his great grand-father, — and how it was predicted 
" by a leameil astronomer," that ho was to be a great 
traveller. His narrative proceeds thus : — 

" My father being deceased, my mother permitted ma 
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to accompaDy one of my brothers into France, wher I 
attained unto languages and sciences, so that at my 
returne home, though I was but a ladde, yet I had pretty 
good insight in several] arts and sciences, and I excelled 
not a little in writing, limning, drawing, and in matbe- 
matickes, as geometry, architecture, fortifications, and 
in the framing of warlike engine's, all which brought me 
to bee considered of by Prince Maurice of Orange, who 
thought well of me. I was by him recommended unto 
Noel Caron, the then States Generall Ambassadour, who 
was comming for Kngland, and who afterwards pre- 
sented me to KingJami«.^^ But, he tells us, *^ all the 
allurements, promotions of Court*, nor worldly favoore, 
were not CAjmble to put me from my continuall care 
for my soules salvation, which I was taught to prefeire 
before all things.^' At Court, '* in the first twelve yeares 
of my attendance, I was employed in messages to forreigne 
Princes abroad, — and during my being at home I was 
made use of for my languages, my pen, and knowledge 
in other sciences." 

** Now as for my skill in arts and sciences," he con- 
tinues, "and particularly in architecture, these I em- 
ployed in the contriving of some of the Duke of 
Buckingham's houses, and in the adorning of them.*' 

lie takes some pains to disabuse the reader's mind of 
his actions having l)een guided by mercenary motives : — 

" I did also contrive some mines, ma8Sone<l up in 
phips, which were to have blown up the Dycke at l^hell, 
for all which I never so much as touched a penny of the 
King's, nor of the Duke of Buckiughani s monies, which 
I refused to me<l(lle withall at my very first applica- 
tion to him, when as the said Duke (happily to try me), 
had left five hundred pounds under his bolster, which he 
commanded me to take as I waited on him at his rising, 
willing me to dispose of the same to the workmen ; but 
on the contrary, I called for the Duke's Steward, and 
wisht him to lock up the 8ai<l monies for to bee delivered 
upon account. — Moreover, t^ prove that I never handled 
any of the Duke's monies, I doe refen-e my selfe to the 
testimony of Master Auditor Hill, in whose oHice it will 
Ix? found upon reconl, that when as after the Dukes 
death, some malicious i»ersons thought to have laid 
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stnmge things to my charge, pretending tbftt I could not 
have hail the nmnaging of offaireg in tliu Duke's time, but 
thiit TKHt sums must needs have past through my himda ; 
it was Bs then bf the aaid Aoditor proved, tbat I never 
had the dispoaing of the Duke's moniee ; and, therefore, 
could not DC acoountable for one single penny of the 
same ; nor couhl I be accused to hare made a fortune, 
wliich was sutScientlf evidenced, bj my nover liaving 
iiirchAHt BO much m an inch of groiiuil. nor a thatcht 
whilst my attendance. And besides all this, it is 
an unquestionable truth, that during the whole space of 
my thirty yearea' application to the Court of England, I 
never accepted of any present, leese of a bribe, though 
it is manifest that 1 hare obliged a number of meu by 
my good olfioee." 

After detailing how, after the Duke of Buckingham's 
death, he was sent to Spain to endeavour to effect a 
reoonciliation between that country and England, and 
afterwards to reside in the Court of HruxeU in Brabant, 
but he further alleges that Cottington and those of his 
faction sought to compass his destruction, an<l, " finally, 
the said Cottingtonian faction prosecuted me, even at 
my retume into England, so that 1 could not obtaine the 
payment of one penny of my disburscoieots for my 
twelve yeares' resiliency abroad." " Then was my retume 
into Brabant impetlited, M^ Du Vic knighi«d, and 
appointed to be resident in my stead ; nay, ! was not so 
much as permitted to retnm to Bnixels to get off my 
wife and children." He therefore passed into France, 
being '* threntned to be stabbed by the Cottingtonians," 
when another grievance occurred ; '' Mr. Clement 
Cotterell, wlio was but my adjoynet, was knighted, and 
the Master of Ceremonies' place settled on htm, thongh 
it is mine under the Great geale during life." He goes 
on to say : "Neither did the Court's leeeut against 
me cease here. I was not only set upon in my owne 
person, but those of my family were likewise ssaaulted, 
a:id, finally, my fame was impaired ; oa also, endeavouiB 
were used to make me pasu througLout all the world 
for a nionster amougst men to all posterity." 

At the French Court he "had a great deal of rieht to 
cUim favour, for that by nn advortisement, which 1 sent 
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from Bruxels, to Ring Louis the 13th, I saved his life ; 
a certain Burgignian, named Triboulet, having been set 
on to kill him, by a wicked misrule, one Chantelouve, a 
priest who attended the then Queen mother*^ : on his 
appearance at Court, therefore, he was weU received by 
the Queen Regent, the Princes of the blood, the Ministen 
of State, and he was consulted by M^ D'Emery, *' the 
Chiefe of the Finances," as to the means of increasing 
the revenue and mitigating the taxes. He was en- 
couraged by the Duke of Orleans and the Princes "to 
proceed on an establishment," which would have been 
worth to him and his colleagues, — the Count D'orvall, the 
Marquis de la Ferte Imbant, and Monsieur Montavron, 
a grand partizau — thirty thousand pounds sterling. 
" This was granted unto me under the Great SSeale of 
France, and I was actually proceeding in the said estab- 
lishment, putting myself to vast charges." 

At this time, it would seem, ** a secret cabale, which 
envied me, moved against me,*' the Bishop of Puis 
presenting a petition to the Queen Regent, commencinff 
thus : — ** How that ipso facto she was an exconununicatea 
person, for having conferred such a charge as the general 
sujxjrin tendency of that office which was conferred on 
me ; for, said he, I am an Heretick, such a one as the 
Pai)ists terme all Protestants. Whereupon, Will. Crafts 
ini mod lately whipt in, and alleged to the French Queen 
Rv;j:('nt, how that I was the man, who he supposed to 
havo destroyed all the King of England's affaires. And to 
make nie j^asse for a greater monster than ever there was 
on the earth, he not only said, that I was not the father 
of tliose children which were in my family, that I had 
squjiudered their means away, but worse than this ; that 
I had ravish t them, and that I used violence on their 
Ronles, for that they would be Papists, if they could but 
get loose from me." This so incensed the Queen that she 
commanded the Chancellor of France and the Attorney- 
General of the French King in the Parliament of Paris, 
" to put an absolute stoppe on the establishment which 
by Patent I was to maKe in three hundred Townes in 
that kingdom." lie further complains that three of his 
daughters were abduct^nl from his house, and without 
his consent, placed in a nunnery. '' Finally, the said 
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CabnII, not yet eatiafieil wilh tlio rape of scniU-s, h ith the 
deprnilation of my estate, with the scandnlH, and the 
horriil fnlsehooda which they hitd vented, pnicepduii to a 
further plot to drive me out of France, pretenrling that 
1 WBB a friend to the SpanianlH, and that therefore I was 
an nnflt person to breath on that soyle." So leaving for 
EoKUnd "they do^iged me and the rent of my family, 
and caused ieven cavahera to set opon me between 
Bovan and Deepe, where in the highway tbey toolte from 
me all wy papers, and all the money wliicli I liad, leav- 
ing me nought but one French fartliin;; ; insomuch as 
that I might have starved, if Sir Willi.nn Bichor at 
Kovan liad not supplied me with ten poniiJ in money, 
besides what other pemons lent me at that time, among 
which I am bound to note the Lady Marquine of 
Moupay, then a venerable goilly aged liuly of the 
Protestant religion, who sent thin niesaage, " Have a 
care of your peiEOD, and looke not after those tlial 
etrippedyaa,foT they are here at court too niijfhly for you 
to w-reatlewithall." Accompanying this were fifty nistola 
in gold. Ho received aootber letUr from " one Jaqiies 
D'tildime, n merchant, wherein he did advertise me that 
if 1 would Imt turn a Roman Cathalique, that tii.u I 
should have niine own heart's desire, aua thus he luiiil lie 
was commanded to write to me from one I ji Bornaniierre, 
the ehiefe of a new order stiled, that of the Sacrament 
of Miracles." 

We have been thus particular in quoting so largely 
from Sir Balthazar's curious " manifeatatiun," in onler 
tliat his complainle and grievances may be exhibited in 
his own woras, and the proper value be set on them. 
And tliie more for the reason that he drags in Sic 
William D'avenant as one of those who maligned him, 
although, whether true or fa1»e, the olTence of wliich the 

C't stands accused is a very venial one, he simply 
'ing been iueredulous, but Sir Baltiiazar seems to have 
attached tlie highest importance to avery passage con- 
aiming himself. 

Immediately following the previous qnotation, the 
manifestation thus continues:— '■ And notwithstanding 
this public matter of fact, the maliee of men was ao 
great, as they that endeavoured to make the world 
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befeere that tlie didaetcr wLloh xhen bcl«U me, betveen 
Rom and IXeepe va« bot a dxioo: and who ahould 
be the aathoar of this aboiLiiiabltr falsehood, bot William 
Crafts ao<i DaTenant the paet« wh«> imported it freqaentljT 
at the Loarre. and ap and down Parid. Neither were 
thej contented to dkpene the said calnmnj thronghoiit 
France, bat thej f 'ubiisheil it into all other parts by their 
letters, insomuch as that Westminster Hall was fiUed with 
the same, ajod it was the common talk aboat London, 
how that I h*i coomiiued horrid things with some of 
mj own family. an«i not onlj in these latter tinoes bat 
even during mj attendance on the Duke of Buckingham ; 
which false brute was «o cunningly disperst and insinu- 
ated into men, as that eren persons of honour and judg- 
ment did not know what to make of it, whereon they 
expreBt the sence. by the rvium of their letters to their 
fnen<is. of which Iett<-rs one was shewed unto me at 
Paris, bv the late ^^ir Edniond Stafford. Kt.. which said 
letter mentiontil all those horrid abominable scandals 
which were uttered of me.** 

Further than asserting that Sir Balthazar's adTentore 
between Rouen and Dieppe was a fiction, nothing is laid 
to the charge of D'aveuant, for the lettere ju^t-mentioned 
are not alleged to have emauateii from him or any of his 
fri^^mLs. and Sir Riltlixiz^ir soems to have been, as is Ubual 
in <*as*> <»f the kiutl, Kmifwhat iierplextNi iv< to who was 
tilt* ac-tual author ^ti the iii:siiiu;aiuns a^^.iinst him which 
ho s^viiLS U* have taken so nmoh to heart. 

He *;o«'s on to state that then.* was resulinjr at the 
Louvrea MrsSamiers^m,* whose huskiinl livetl in London, 
and from whom she nveive«l '* the Kiid tvi'andalous 
ri'|xjrtri, ■ lie ** hein;; s;iid to l>o the authoiir of them, and 
that he did make it his oDlin.iry disoounk^' among men 
to l)laze the siime. Wherefore at my return hither I 
thouglit it necessary to use all pn^jKT dihirenee for to 
discover the true authour of this infamous scandal. And 
luivin^ HurmiM-Hl the said William Sanderson to have been 
the man," Mr. Sandci-son wa:* induceil to make a declara- 
tion of liis innoct nee. 

Sir tialtliazar win<ls up by statin^r that he wjis not to 

• Prohaltly the niothcr of the Ia«ly who >tjl»se«piently In^canic 
tJje wif«; of Ik'ttcrton. 
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bliunu for the abducUun of his three flaughteiB. aucl for 
their btfcoming Roman Catholics, whim lie htui '' uited all 
possible eDficavourB to inntruat them eveu from their 
infancy in the true profession of the ProteBLiiit Religion," 
and how after tbej nail been t&ken from him he " omitlad 
not iLDjthing that could bo thought of of practised to 
reclaim them." 

He then proceeds to glorify himself further by saying 
that he did not deserve " to be ranked under the censure 
of those who have followed the disapproved courses of the 
court," that secondly, " with the open face of a free man 
borne," ho "from his very infancy waetanght to observe, 
n<!Xt unto the increase of God's kingdom, the publick 
welfare, advanttice, and good," and therefore was a 
courtier not in snow bnt in effect. And thirdly, that 
even iu opposition to the Duke of Buckingham, for 
whom he "would willingly have Mddowne his life in any 
just cause;" be was a mortal enemy to " Uiose things 
which proved grievances to the people," declaring also 
" that I loved the king's person in such a degree as tliat 
had it lieen possible fur me to have delivered him from 
those causes which loet Lim in tlie opinion of the people, 
and have prevented those evils which overwhelmed 
them, I would willingly have hud down my neck on the 
block, and have dii^ both for bim and them, so it had 
been God's pleasure." " Wherefore as I couM never per- 
suade myself that there was a possibility of disuniting 
the king and people's interest, 1 doe therefore maintaine 
ttiat I have been true to both. The which being con- 
ceived to be satisfactory, these will not need any addi- 
tion at aU, for tliat this manifoetatiou is addrest to tlic 
judicious, who, moreover, cannot bo thought to mistake 
themselves so farre, as to conclude, tliat anything which 
is by me alleged on this subject should rather proceed 
from a particular nsentment of the injusUces which 
have been dona to my owne person and family, and the 
ingratitude to my long and luthfull serriovs, tlieu from 
a juet and laudable Aeale for the pnblti'k good, unto 
which all other considerations ought to give place." 

"Sir Balthazar Gurbier and his family" formed the 
subject of u picture painteii by Anthony Van Dyck, 
which was cngraveii and published by Boydell, Ist Fel}. 
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1766, the ori^pnal picture being then in the conection of 

Her Roral HighneM the Prin^as Dowager of Wmlee, to 

:'i whom the print is dedicated. The pictore is seren feet by 

ten feet in length. The sabiect consists of Sir JUUki— y 
' ksninf on the beck of * chair, on whieh LadT Gebcier 
sits with an infant lying across her knees, while their 
other eight children are parti j grouped around her and 
partly £stributed throughout. The engrafing is now 
ezoeedin^j scarce. 



- L 



.■■I 



BRITANKIA TRIUMPHANP. 



Princes of sweet and humane natures have over, 
both amongst the anctonts and modenks in the 
best times, presented spectacles and persona] r«- 
preGeutatioiis, to recreate their spirits wasted in 
grave afiaira of State, and for the entertainment of 
their nobility, ladies, and courts. 

There being now past three years of intermission 
that the King and Queen's Majesties have not 
made Masques with shewes aud intermedii, 1iy 
reason the room whenj formerly they were pre- 
sented having the ceiling since richly adorn'd witii 
pieces of painting of great value, figuring the acts 
of King Janifs of happy memory, and other 
enrichments, lest this might suifer by tlie smoke 
of many lights his Majesty commanded the surveyor 
of his works tliat a new temporary room of 
timber, bath for strength and capacity of spectators, 
should be suddenly built for that use ; which being 
performed in two months, the Scenes for this 
Masque were prepared. 

THE SUBJEtrr OP THIS MASQUE. 

Britanoclea, the glory of the western world hath 
by hia wisdom, valour, and piety, not only vindi- 
cated his own, but far distant seas, infestctl with 
pirates, and reduc'd the land, by his example, to a 
real knowledge of all good acts and sciences. 
These eminent acts, Belleroplion, in a wise pity, 
willingly would preserve from devouring time, And 
therefore to make them last to our posterity gives 
a command to Fame, who hath already spn^ad ihem 
abi'oad tliiit she siionld now at home, if theii' cm 
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be any maliciously insensible awake them from their 
pretended sleep, that even they with the large yet 
still increasing number of the good and loyal may 
mutually admire and rejoice in our happiness. 

The Queen's Majesty being seated under the 
State and the room filled with sjwctators of quality, 
at the lower end of the room was a stage raised of 
a convenient height, and an oval stair down into 
the room. That which first presented itself to the 
eye was the ornament that enclosed the scene. 

In the under part of this were two pedestals of a 
solid order, whereon captives lay bound, above sate 
two figures in ueeches ; on the right hand a woman 
in a watchet* drafK^ry, heightened with silver, on her 
head a Carmui RostraUi,\ with one hand holding the 
rudder of a ship and in the other a little winged 
figure with a branch of palm, and a garland: thia 
woman represented Naval Victory. Opposite to 
this on the other neech sate the figure of a man 
bearing a scei)tre with a hand and an eye in the 
palm, and in the other hand a book, on his head 
a garland of Ai/iiiranthus,^ his cuirass was of gold 
with a Pdlludaiiu'idmii^ of blue and anti([ue biise^H of 

• P;ilc blue. 

t Rinitnitn ('onu(n--\ Clarlan<l jrivcn to a cajitain for n vic- 
U)r\ at sea. - 1*1 in. 1(5, 3, an<l J. A crown with a i»ejik liko the 
Btem of a ship. 

X KverhistiTig tlowor. 

§ *' J*<i/n*f(imfut>nn — A cote annour. S(i/fii.^f : Vaf, Max. — 
A soiihiier's ^iniient." CVx^xt'j* Tlitfinnuif. lf>78, folio. Used 
also by Plinv ami Cicoro. 

** Ho <ly(l of liis suri;oat of i»alla«lo." — J.<'i,huis, Vl\. 

Pdfftuff — Palle, or rich doth. — /fn/fnn//. 

II That part of any ornament whicli lian^^ down, such as 
housinjrs : - 

** rhala^itus was all in white, liavinuf hi.s ha>:cs and caparis<»n 
embroidered." — Sith<t';f. 

Also, may mean stocking*, or armoiir for the lej^s,- - 
" Nor shall it ere be slid that wi;.rht 
With gauntlet blue and b.-vscs white," 

JjHtfrr^ Hmlihras. 
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crimson, his fuot treading on the head of a serpent. 
By this figure was eigaified right government ; 
ahove these were other composed ornaments cut 
out like cloth of silver, tied up in knots with 
scariings all touch'd with gold. 

These pillastera bore up a large freize with a 
sea triumph of naked children, riding on sea horsra 
and fishes, and young tritons with writhen trum- 
pets and other maritime fancies. In the midst was 
placed a great compartment of gold, with branches 
of palm coming out of the scrolls, and within 
that a lesser of silver with this inscription ^— 
ViRTUTis Opus, proper to the subject of this 
Maaque, and alluding to that of Virgil : sed/ant- 
am exlendere facHu, <£c. From tli is came a drapery of 
crimson, which tied up with gr«at knots in the 
conierB hung down in folds on the sides uf the 
pillastera. 

A curtain flying up discovered the first Scene 
wherein were English houses of the old and newer 
fonns, intermixt with trees, and afar off a pro- 
spect of the City of London and the river of 
Thames, which, being a principal part, might be 
taken for all Great Britain. 

From several parts of the Scene came Action and 
Imposture. Action a young man in a rich habit 
down to his knees with a large guard * of purplu 
about the sldrt wherein was wrilleu witli silver 
letters HEDiu TUTissiHA, on his head a garland of 
laurel, and in one hand a branch of willow. Impos- 
ture in a coat with Inuiging sleeves and great skirts, 
little breeches, a high crowned hat, one side pinned 
up, a little ruff, and a formal beard, and an 
angling rod in his hand with a fish at the hook, 
with a bag and a horn at his girdle, 

■ All ornnmpiita] licm, luco, nr border. XowotioleU. 
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Action. 

My variable sir ! Fth* name of Heaven 

WTiat makes your falsehood here when* fam* 

intends 
Her triumphs all of truth 1 Her tmmpet she 
Hath chosen new and clean, lest it should taint 
Her breath. Thou art so useless to the world. 
That thou art impudent when thou dost share 
What is most cheap, and common unto all, 
The air and light. I do beseech thee, my 
Fine false artificer, hide both thy faces, 
For thou art double everyAvhere. Steal hence. 
And 111 take care thou shalt no more be niiss'd 
Than shadows are at night. 

Imposture. 

Be patient, sir ! 

This valiant humour of disdain works not 

So powerfully as you believe. I hide myself. 

The reasons must be strong that shall persuade 

Me undiT ground. Thi» ])julgcr loves his hole. 

Yet is not so bashful but dares l(>ok out 

And shew himself when there is prey abroad : 

Then stnuigely arrogant, I }>ity thee 

As politics do men too humble for 

Their care, much more for their redress ; that is 

I smile at thee, the graver way of scorn, 

For should I laugh I fear t' would make the 

think 
Thy im}>U(lence had somewhat in't of wit. 
Didst ever hope to be so useful in 
The manage and sup[)ort of human works 
As I] 

Action. 
Proceed ! proceed ! make up your history. 
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Wisely the jealous sceptica did auBpect 
Reality io every thing, for every thing but seema 
And borrows the existence it appears 
To have I Imposture governs all— even from 
The gilded Ethnick* mitre, to the painted staff 
0' th' Christian constable ; all but pretend 
Th' resemblance of that power which inwardly 
They but deride, and whisper merry questions t 

themaelves, 
Wliich way it comea. 

Action. 
V have cunningly obaerv'd 
This is a pleasant new philosophy : 

Imposture. 
Right, air I and what is pleasant unto all 
la generally good. Troth, I could wiah 
Our reason were as certain as our sense 
Would alter in dispute, as little be 
As soon confirm'd. But since it is not so. 
That univenally shall take which most 
Doth please, not what pretends at profit and 
Imaginary good. Is it not ht 
And almoat safst to coaen all, when all 
Delight still to be cosen'd 1 

Action. 
These lectures would 

SuMue a numerous sect, wert thou to preach 
To young soft courtisans, unpractis'd heirs, 
Of over practis'd usurers, silken 
And fine feathered gallants, whose easy p-ars 
Still open to delights, and shut at truths. 
But fate takes not so little care of those 
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For whom it doth preserve the elements, 
That what is chief within us should be quite 
Deprav'd, as we were only bom to aim 
At trifles here, like children in their first 
Estate of using legs, to run at sight 
Of bubbles, and to leap at noise of bells. 

Imi»ostuue. 

Even so believed, and in their chiefest growth 

They beat my Grandsin^ Maliomet*s 

Divinity ; who doth aUow the good, a handsome 

girl 
On earth, the valiant, two in Paradise. 

Action. 

Thou art so read in human appetites 

Tliat, were the devil licensiHl to assume 

A boily, thou might* st l)e his cook ; yet know, 

If you endeavour it, you may persuade 

Yourself there are some few 'mongst men 

That, as our making is erect, look up 

To face, the. stars, and fancy nobler h<)|M»8 

Than yuu allow ; not downwanl liaii^ their heads 

Like beasts to meditatt*. on earth, on abject things 

Beneath their feet. 

Imposture. 

T'is a thin number sure, 

And as much dLS]>erst, for they would hardly m(H?t 

In councils and in synods to enact 

Their doctrine by consent, that the next age 

May say they parted fricmds. 

Action. 

'Tis possible, 

'Less you steal in amongst them to disturb 

Their peace, disguis'd in a canonick weed, 



u 




e such, that by their reasons strict 
Aud rigid diaciplioe, must fright nice tMDurt 
Philoso]>hera from their belief, such aa impute 
A tyrannous intent to heavenly powers. 
And that their tyranny alone did point 
At men, as if the fawn and kid were made 
To frisk ami caper out their time, and it 
Were sin in us to dano<, the Nigbtingale 
To sing ber tragic tales of love, and we 
To recreate our selves witb groans, as if 
All perfumes for the tiger were ordained 
'Cause he excels in scent : colours, and gaudy 

tinctures for 
The Eastern birds, whilst all our ornament 
Are russet robes, like melancholy Monks. 

Imposture. 

There are, sir, of this rigid sect, and mach 
They govern too that think the godwit* and 
The rail+ were meant the eagles' food, and men 
Designed to feed on salads in a mead. 
As if it wtire cri'ated hut a great 
And larger kind of frogs. 

Action. 
It is confoss'd 

There are some suUen clerks that love 
To injure and to scant themselves, yet you 
May tind a few whose wisdoms merit greattT sway 
That will allow us pleasures 'bove our cores, 
Yet these we must not compass with our guilt, 
But every act be sqnared by virtue's rule. 

* A litrri of pArtiuular ddiooy. 

" No orteUiu nor (foitwiU orown his hoanl." — Coitltf. 
I " Uf villi birds, Comoall hMb qunil, rail, pubidgi, uid 
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Imposturs. 

Virtue 1 Tis a meni name. Vimns that want 

A dowry kamt by rote, to raise tne price 

Of old unhandsome looks, a<lmit there's one 

Or two allow in nature such a thing 

And that it is no dream : those mignty lords 

Of n*ason have but a few followers, 

And those go ragged too : the prosperous, brave 

InrFi^osing multitude pursue my stops. 

The great devourer of mysterious books 

Is come ! Merlin, whose deep prophetic art 

Foretold that at this particle of time 

He would forsake 8 unl)odieil friends below 

And waste one usual circuit of the moon 

On earth, to try how nature's face is changed 

Since his decease. 

Merlin the prophetic magician enters apparel'd 
in a gown of light puq)le down to his ankles, 
slackly girt, with wide sleeves turned up with 
powdered ermines, and a n>ll on his head of the 
sjimo, with a tippet hanging down behind; in 
his hand a silvored rod. 

Action. 

Your eyes encounter him 

As you would mako groat us<» ofs visit here. 

Imi»i)stuiik. 

With reason, sir, for ho hath i)owor to wake 
T1h)S(» that have many ages slopt, such as 
AVlh'U busy in their flosh wore my disciples. 
Hail thou most ancient propliot of this Isle ! 
I, that have practiso<l suporstitious rites 
Unto thy nuanory, bog thy immortal aid 
To raiso thoir figures that, in times forgot, 
Wcn^ in tho world prodomin«ant : Help to 
C'oiifuto this righteous fool, that boasts his small 
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Neglected stock of wisdom comes from Heaven, 

and show 
How little it prevailed on earth, since all 
The mighty here are of my sect. 

Merlin. 

Tis long 

Since this my magic rod hath struck the air, 

Yet loss of practice can no art impair 

That soars above the reach of nature's might. 

Thus then I charm the spirits of the night, 

And unto hell conjure their wings to steer, 

And straight collect from dismal comers there , 

The great seducers of this Isle, that by 

Their baits of pleasure strove to multiply 

Those sad inhabitants, who curse that truth below 

Which, here on earth, they took no pains to know. 

Appear ! appear ! nimbly obey my will 

Texpress I died t' increase my magic skill. 



The whole Scene was transformed into a horrid 
hell, the further part terminating in a flaming 
precipice, and the nearer parts expressing the 
suburbs, from whence enter the several Anti- 
masques. 

1. Entry. 

Of mock music of 5 pfrwns. 

One with a viol, the rest with 

Tabor and pipe, 

Knackers and bells, 

Tongs and key. 

Gridiron and shoeing horn. 

2. Entry. 

A ballad singer his ) .., ,, • * r* 

• ° > with their Auditory, 

companion j •' ' 

II. s 
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A porter laden, * 

A vintner's boy, 

A kitchenmaid with a hand-basket, 

A sailor. 

3. Entry. 

A crier of mouse-traps ) bearing the engines be- 
A seller of tinderboxes J longing to the trade& 
The master of 
Two baboons and 
An ape. 

4. Entry. 

A mountebank in the habit of a grave doctor, 
A zany ) i . 
A harlekin f ^'« "''"• 
An old lame cliarowoman. 

Two pale wenches presenting their urinals,* and he 
distributing his printed receipts out of a budget. 

6. Entry. 
Four old-fashioned Parasitical Courtiers. 

G. Entry. 

Of rebellious Leaders in war : 
Cade, 
Kett, 

Jack Straw, and 
their soldiers. 

The apparel of these in part shewed their base 
professions, mixt with some soldier-like accoutre- 
ments. 

Theiie Antimasques being past, Bellerophon 
entered riding on Pepisus, in a coat armour of 
silver scales, and on his head an antique helm 

• Bottles in which water is kept for insix^ction. 
" These follies shine through you, like the water in an 
urinal." — iihak^'speare. 
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with pliimes, his bases watchet with lables of gold, 
a golden javelin in his hand, the point of lead. 

The Pegasus was covered all with white close to 
his skin, his main and tail of silver, with large 
white wings, his reins and saddle of carnation 
trim'd with silver. He, riding up into the middle 
of the room with an attendant, alighted. 

AcriON. 

Bellerophon ! That th' off-spring art of heaven. 

Most timely, and by inspiration sure, 

Thou com'st to help me to despise and scorn 

These airy mimic apparitions, which 

This cosening prophet would present as great 

Examples for succeeding times to imitate. 

Bellerophon. 

Through thick assembled clouds, through mists 

that would 
Choke up the eagle's eye, I, in my swift 
And sudden journey through the air, have seen 
All these fantastic objects, which but shew 
How dull the impious were to be so sillily 
Misled, and how the good did ever need 
But little care, and less of brain, to scape 
Th' apparent baits of such gross fools. 

Imposture. 

Ay, Sir, 

Twere easy to subdue if choleric scorn 
Might make up confutation without ludp 
Of arguments. The virtuous. Sir. of late 
Have got a fine feminine trick to rail 
At all they will dislike, refer what is 
Not easily understood unto a kind 
Obedient faith, and then call reason but 
A new and saucy heretic. Those that 
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My reverend prophet raised which you, Sir, in 
A virtuous fury have called fools, Tm sure 
Did govern when alive, and by 
Imposture made their estimation thrive. 

Bellerophon. 

Monster I thou know'st 'tis not thy strange defence 
Of reason that provokes my rage, but thou 
Would'st cunningly disguise thy sense 
In reason's shape, cosening thy willing self. 
And giving seeming pleasures real attributes : 
These taking tunes, to which the numerous world 
Do dance, when your false-sullenness shall please. 
You may compare to th*dangerous music of 
The swan, a merry preparation still 
To melancholy death. 

Imposture. 

Cr}' mercy, Sir ! 

You are Heroic virtue, who pretend 

An embassy from heaven, and that y are sent 

To make new lovers here on earth ; you will 

Ketine the ways of wooing, and prescribe 

To valour nol)ler exercise than wli«at 

The ancient knights' adventurers taught. But first 

See these of tlie old Heroic race. Merlin 

Assist me once more with thy charming rod, 

To shew this strict corrector of delights. 

What ladies were of yore, and what their knights, 

Althou^ich tlieir shai)es and manners now *n-ow 

stnmge. 
Make him admire wliat he would strive to chan<»e. 

Bellkuopiion. 

Alas ! how weak aiul easy would you make 
Our intellectual strength, when you have hope 
It may be oven^onie with noise and shows. 
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Imposture. 

Yes ! and this moral magistrate ; your strict 
()*er solemn friend, that in such comely phrase 
Disputes for active virtue, and declares 
Himself the mark of all unrighteous opposites. 
His magnanimity shall yield at last, 
Straight take my angle in his hand, then bait 
The hook with gilded flies, to fish in troubled 

seas : 
For all the worid is such, and, in a storm, 
Where the philosopher, that still swims in 
Profoundest depths, will, Sir, as easily 
Be snapt, as fools that float on shallow streams. 
And taken with aline no stronger,. sir, than what 
Will tear a little gudgeon's jaws. 

Action. 

The knight adventurer that you intend 
To raise, must then adventure far, and make 
His valour captivate, surer and soon 
As his lamenting lady's looks. I'll not 
Be taken else. 

Imposture. 

Most reverend lord of dark 
Unusual sciences ! begin thy charm. 

Merun. 

Like furious rivers meeting underground, 
So hollow and so dismal is the sound 
Of all my inward murmurs, which no ear 
But with a mild astonishment can hear ; 
Though not so loud as thunder, thunders are 
A slower noise, and not amaze so far. 
Which to cxpreiis, that distant spirits hear 
And willingly obey : Appear ! appear ! 
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At this the hell suddenly vanisheth, and there 
appears a vast forest, in which stood part of an old 
castle kept by a giant, proper for the scene of the 
mock Komanza which followed. Out of this 
forest comes running and affrighted a dwarf and 
damsel. The dwarf in blue and white, and the 
damsel in a straight bcKlied gown and wide 
sleeves of changeable,* with a safeguardt of silver 
stuff, and a past and partlet J like a moral figure in 
old paintings. To these a knight in old fashioned 
armour, with 8|>ear and shield, his squire ap- 
parel'd in a yellow coat, with wide sleeves and 
strossers§ cut in panes of yellow and watchet. 
After them a giant in a coat of mail, his bases red 
and silver, with a faulchion hanging in a chain : 
and in his hand an iron mace, a great roll of black 
and white on his head ; a Saracen's face with great 
black mustachoes. 



THE MOCK KOMANZA. 

Dwarf. SgriRR 

DwAR. Fly from this forest, squire I Fly, trusty 
spark ! 
I fear like child whom maid hath left i'th' dark. 
SgUlRE. coward Ikvsc ! whose fear will never 
lin II 

* Now the taylor make thy douhlot of changeable tiLfTeta ; 
or thy mind is a very opal. — S/mlTjtj^art . 

t See ''Guanl," ante, n. 267. 

T l*arth'f — A nitf, or t»an(l for the nock. -Tlie t«mi Home- 
tiincM applied to the habit-shirt. ** Wyth ^y ^rownys and fr^y 
kyrtcls, antl invch waste in ai»parell, ryn^a'H, and owchis, wyth 
partelcttes and pastis ^^'anieahed wyth iwrlc." Morr'a Snftftl*f' 
itirt/im (if Sitnlfnt^ ^>i^. L. ii. 

ji TijLfht drawers. The word is corrnpte*! into " stroucc> " in 
Sir .lohn (>l<h-nstlo. p. 71. 
( ea.se. 
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Till't Uiriiik thy heart as small as ht-iul of pin I 
Liuly, with protty finger in her eye, 
I^mentg her lamkin kiii<rht, and ahall I fly 1 
Is this a time for blade to shift for's self, 
Wlien giant vile calls knight a sneaking elf I 
This day, a day as fair as heart could wiah, 
This giant stood on tthore of sea to fish 
For angling rod lie took a sturdy oak. 
For line a cable that in stomi ne'er broke ; 
His hook was such aa heads the end of pole. 
To pluck down house ere fire conaunies it whole, 
Itiis hook was bated with a dragon's tail ; 
And there on rock he stood to hob for whale, 
Which straight he caught and uinibly home did 

pack 
With ten cart load of dinner on his back : 
Thus homward bent, his eye too rude and cunning 
Spies knight and lady by an hedge a funning. 
That modiuum of meat he down did lay, 
For it was all ho eat on fasting day. 

£nter Glant, Knight, antl Dausbi.. 
Dwarf, 
They come ! In's rage he spurns up huge ti'co roots. 
Now stick to lady, knight, and up with boots. 

GUNT. 
Bold recreant wight ! what fate 'lid hither cull thee 
To tempt his strength that hath such power to 

maul theel 
How durst thy puling damsel hither wander 1 
What was the talk you by yond' hedge did maunder ? 

Damsel. 
Patience, sweet man of might ! Alas hpavcu kiiowR 
Wci only hilhiT came to gather sloes. 
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\.\\:\\\ 'l;ifii <) f.iir. ;ir tiioii rmi-^t Ijcfil.s ruiifrSS }i<>r, 
\\ Jill <;iii-. ;i-". ;i|»foii. <ln-;T thy iip-:it at ilrt'swr ? 
i li.il) '\\* , liiiit it. 1^ of rnf't ait'l pliant iiH'ttle, 
VVIiMi Imi;^<i.i ilk wiuilil ;rall. now .scour a kettle? 

* ('.••ll.iK A iii.ill l.liK K :iiiti t;irti!^li plniii of will! }rr«>wt)i. 
I '■••II 1 { A till :iii filliiw. ^ A wanton. 

' I'll I |i i .ilili.i.'i 

• •,'iii I \ //■«/ /'/ ' "A liii('i'-is«*. »i <'l»ittriliii^. Ji ho^V liar<- 
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Though not to scuffle given, now I'll thwart thee, 
Let Blowze, thy daughter, serve for shillings forty. 
Tis meeter, I think, such ugly baggages 
Should in a kitchen drudge for yearly wages. 
Than gentle she who hath been bred to stand 
Near chair of Queen with island shock in hand. 
At questions and commands all night to play, 
And amber possets* eat at break of day, 
Or score out husbands in the charcoal ashes. 
With courtly knights, not roaring country 8washes,t 
Hath been her breeding still, and's more fit far 
To play on virginals and the guitar 
Than stir a seacoal fire or scum a cauldron 
When thou shalt break thyfaston a bull's chaudron.t 

Giant. 

Then I perceive 1 must lift up my pole, 
And deal your love-sick noddle such a dole 
That ev'ry blow shall make so huge a clatter. 
Men ten leagues off shall ask. Hah ! what's the 
matter 1 

Damsel. 

Kind grumbling youth ! I know that thou art able, 
And want of breeding makes thee prone to squabble. 
Yet, sure thy nature doth compunction mean. 
Though, 'las, thy mother was a sturdy Quean : 
Let not meek lovers kindle thy fierce wrath. 
But keep thy blustering breath to cool thy broth. 

• Potset — A drink of wino or troacic boiled with milk, usually 
token before retiring to rc«t. See Merry Wives of Windsor. 
V. 5. "The wines be lusty, high, and full of spirit, and 
amber'd all." — liexiumout una FUtcker. t.«., scented with am- 
Itorgris. See ante, p. 244. 

t ilalliwcll, in his Archaic and Provincial Dictionary, illus- 
trates *' Swa«h : a roaring blade, a swaggerer," with these iden- 
tical two lines, but without marking D avcnant as his authority. 

X Entrails. 
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Knicsht. 

Whine not, my love, his fury straic:ht will waste him, 
Stand off a while and see how ril lammbaste* him. 

Squire. 

Now look to't. Knight ! this such a desp'rate blade is 
In Gaul he swinged the valiant Sir Amadis ! 

Dwarf. 

With how, now Cupid, shoot this son of punk, 
With Crossbow else, or pellet out of trunk ! 

Giant. 

ril strike thee till thuu sink where the abode is 
Of wights that sneak below, called Antipodes. 

Merlin. 

My art will turn this combat to delight. 
They shall, unto fantastic music, fight. 

[They fall into a daiice and depart. 

Bellerophon. 

How trivial and how lost thy visions are ! 
Did tliy prophetic science tiike such care, 
Wluni thou wert mortal, with uula^^ul power 
To recollect thy a.shes 'gainst this hour, 
And all for such import ] Surrender straight 
This usuipatiou of thy warmth and weight, 
And turn to air, thy spirit to a wind ! 
Blow thine own dust about ! until we find 
No small remainder of ill gather'd thee 
And like to it; so waste thy memorie. 

Action. 

Thou Imposture, to some dark region steal ! 
The light is killing, cause it doth reveal 

* Heat souinllv. 
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Tliy tliin diegiiise, i'th dark lliou ne'er wilt (tvli; 
For dismal plants still pro8|>eF in the shade ; 
Tlioii art a shadow, and observe how all 
Vain alijtdows to onr eyes stretch and grow tall. 
Just when the sua declines to bring in nij<ht. 
So thou dost thrive iu darkness, waste in light. 

Bellerophon. 
Away 1 Faroe, still obe<lient unto fate, 
This happy hour is coll'd to celebrate 
Britanocles, and those that in this Isle 
The old with modern virtues i-oconcile. 
Away ! Fame's universal voice I hear, 

[a Irumpel within. 
'Tis fit you vanish quit« when ihey appear. 

[Ejxiint Merlin, Imposture. 

In the further part of the Scene, tho earth 
open'd and there rose up a richly adoni'd palace, 
seeming all of Goldsmiths' work, with porticoes 
vaulted on pillasters running far in : the pil- 
lasters were silver of rustic work, their bases 
and Capitols of gold. In the midst was the prin- 
cipal entrance, and a gate ; the doora' leaves 
of luiss-relief, with jarcbs and frontispiece all of gold. 
Above these ran an architrave, freize, and cornice 
of the same ; the freize cnricht with Jewels ; this 
bore lip a ballestrata,* in the midst of which, upon 
a high tower with many windows, stood Fame in 
a carnation garment trim'd with gold, with white 
wings and Haxen hair; in one hand a golden 
trumpet, and in the other an olive garknd. 

In the lower part leaning on the rail of the bal- 
lesters were two persons, that, on the right hand, 
personating Arms with a cuirass and plum'd helm, 
and a broken lance in iiis hand. 
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On the left hand, a woman in a watchet rolie 
trim*d with silver, on her head a bend,* with little 
wings like those of Mercury, and a scroll of 
parchment in her hand, representing Science. 

When this palace was arrived to the height, the 
whole scene was changed into a Peristiliumf of two 
orders, Doric and Ionic, with their several 
ornaments seeming of wliite marble, the bases and 
capitals of gold; this, joining with the former, 
having so many returns, opening, and windows, 
might well be known for the glorious Palace of 
Fame. 

The Chorus of poets entered in rich habits of 
several colours, with laurels on their heads, gilt. 

[Music, 

Fame Sings. 

1. 

Breake forth ! thou treasure of our sight. 
That art the hopeful morn of every day, 

Whose fair example makes the light. 
By which heroic virtue; finds her way. 



O thou, our cheerful morning rise ! 

And straight these misty clouds of error clear. 
Which long have overcast our eyes. 

And else will darken all this hemisphere. 

3. 

What to tliy power is liard or strange 1 
Since not alone confined unto the land ; 

• Query, Band ? 

t A place set about with pillars — a cloister. — Cooper's The- 
saunts. 

" 'Hio Villa (tordlana had a i>oristylo of two hundred pillars." 
— Avhulhnnf. 
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Tbe Bceptre to a trident change ! 
And straight unruly ecas thou canst command ! 

4. 

How hath thy wisdom rain'd this Isle 1 

Or thee, by what new title shall wo call I 
Since it were lesa'aing of thy stylo, 

If we should name thee Nature's Admiral. 



Thou universal wonder, know ! 

We all iu darkness mourn till thou appear, 
And by thy alisence dull'd may grow, 

To make a doubt if day were ever here ! 

The Masquers came forth of the Peristiiium, and 
stoDil on each side, and at that instant the gate of 
the Palace open'd, and Britanocles appeared. 

The habit of the Masquers was close bodies uf 
carnation, embroidered with silver, their arming 
sleeves of the some ; about their waist two rows 
of several fashioned leaves, and under this their 
bases of wliite reaching to the middle of their thigh ; 
on this was an under basis with labels of carnation 
embroidered with silver, and betwixt every pane 
were puffs* of silver, fastened in knots to the labels ; 
the trimming of the shoulders was as that of the 
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))asi8 ; their long stockings set up were carnation 
with white shoes, and roses ; their bands and 
cuffs made of purls* of cut work ; upon their 
heads little carnation caps, embroidered as the 
rest, with a slit turned up before, out of the midst 
came several falls of white feathers diminishing 
upwanls in pyramidal form. 

This habit was beautiful, rich, and light for 
dancing, and proper for the subject of this Masque. 

[Music. 

The Palace sinks, and Fame, remaining novering 
in the air, rose on her wings singing, and was 
hidden in the clouds. 

CHORUS. 

Britanocles, the great and good appears, 
His person fills our eyes, his name our ears, 
His virtue every drooping spirit cheers ! 

FAME. 

Why move these princes of his train so slow, 
As, taking root, they would to statues grow 1 
But that their wonder of his virtue turns them so. 

Tis fit you mix that wonder with delight. 
As you were wannM to motion with liis sight, 
To pay the expectation of this night. 

CHORUS. 

Move then in such a noble order here, 

As if you each liis governed i)lanet were. 

And he mov'd first to move you in each sphere. 

CHORT'S. 

with what joy you'll measure out the time! 

• IMirl- an embroi<leri;tl and nuckorcd border. *' Himself 
came in noxt after a triumphant ehariot made of carnation 
velvet, enriched with purl and pearl." Sidney. 



*i 



I 



BRITANNIA TRIUMPHANS. 287 

Each breast like his still free from every crime, 
Whose pensive weight might hinder you to climb. 

The Masquers descend into the room. 

The song ended, the scene turns to that of 
Britain. 

The Masquers dance their entry. 

Which ended, a new chorus of our own modem 
poets raised by Merlin, in rich habits differing from 
the rest, with laurels on their heads gilt, make 
their address to the Queen. 

1. 

Our eyes, long since dissolved to air, 
To thee for day must now repair. 

Though rais'd to life by Merlin's might ; 
Thy stock of beauty will supply 
Enough of sun from either eye. 

To fill the organs of our sight. 

2. 

Yet first thy pity should have drawn 
A cloud of cypress or of lawn, 

To come between thy radiant beams ; 
Our eyes, long darkened in a shade. 
When first they so much light invade. 

Must ask and sicken with extremes. 

3. 

Yet wiser reason hath prevailed 
To wish thy beauties still unveil'd, 

Tis better that it blind should make us 
Than we should want such heavenly fire. 
That is so useful to inspire 

These raptures which would else forsake us. 
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4. 

\Vho knows but Homer got his flame 
From some refulgent Grecian dame 

Whose beauty gave his Muse supplies ; 
And would not trust in humble prose 
His noble thoughts, but rather chose 

High numbers, though with loss of eyes ] 

Here the scene changed, and in the farthest part 
the sea was seen, terminating the sight with the 
liorizon ; on the one side was a haven with a 
citadel, and on the other broken grounds and 
rocks ; from whence the sea-nymph Galatea came 
waving forth, riding on the back of a dolphin, in 
a loose snow white garment ; about her neck chains 
of pearl, and her arms a<loni'd M'ith bracelets of 
the same ; her fair hair disheveled and mixt with 
silver, and in some part covered with a veil which 
she with one hand graciously held up. Being arrived 
to the midst of the sea, the dolphin stayed, and 
she sung, with a Chorus of music, 

GaLxVtka's Soncj. 

1. 

So well Hritanocles o'er seas doth reign, 

R(Mlucing what was wild before. 
That fairest .sea-nyniplis leave the troubled main. 

And haste to visit him on shore. 



What are they less than nymi)hs since each make 
shew 
Of wondrous immortality. 
And each these sparkling treasures wears that 
grow 
Where breathless divers cannot pry? 
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3. 

On ever moving waves they us*d to dance 

Unto the whistling of the wind ; 
Whose measures hit and meet by erring chance, 

Where music can no concord find. 

4. 

But now for their majestic welcome try 

How ev*n and equally they'll meet, 
When you shall lead them by such harmony, 

As can direct their ears and feet. 

Which done, she gently past away, floating on 
the waves as she came in. After this, some ships 
were discerned sailing afar off* several ways, and 
in the end a great fleet was discovered, which, 
passing by with a side wind, tackt about, and with 
a prosperous gale entered into the haven, this con- 
tinuing to entertain the sight whilst the dancing 
lasted. 

The Valediction. 

1. 

Wise nature, that the dew of sleep prepares 
To intermit our joys and ease our cares. 

Invites you from these triumphs to your rest ! 
May ev'ery whisper that is made be chaste. 
Each lady slowly yield, yet yield at last ; 

Her heart a pris'ner to her lover's breast. 

2. 

To wish unto our royal lover more 

Of youthful blessings than he had before, 

Were but to tempt old nature 'bove her might, 
Since all the odour, music, beauteous fire. 
We, in the spring, the spheres, the stars, admire 

Is his renew'd and better'd ev'ry night I 
II. T 
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3. 

To bed, to bed ! may every lady dreaiii 

From that chief beauty she hath stolen a beam. 

Which will amaze her lover's curious eyes I 
Each lawful lover, to advance his youth, 
Dream he hath stolen his vigour, love, and truth ; 

Then all will haste to bed but none to rise ! 



The Kikq's Majestt. 



Duke of Lennox. 

Ix)rd William Hamilton. 

Earl of Gaklile. 

Earl of Elgin. 

Lord Philip Herbert. 

liOrd Russell. 

Mr Francis Russell. 



Lord Ix)DowiCK Stuart. 
Earl of Devonshire. 
Earl of Newport. 
Lord Andevor. 
Lord Paget. 
I^rd Wharton. 
Mr Tiio. Howard. 



Id the list of perfonnen in Britannia TriumptwDs, 
IxiKD WiLLiAU Hauiltok is plftced below the Duke ut 
I.«noi, and above the Earl of Oarliale. The youngest 
BOD of the second marqiuB, he wns created Earl of 
Lanerick or Lanark, in Scotlatiil, 31«t March 1639. In 
the next Diasque of Salnincida S[>oliR. the ignorance of 
the printer converted hini into an Irish peer ae Karl of 
Leinierick, in which blunder he is fuUoweil by Chetwood. 
Hb only brother James, whom he eucceeded, was created 
12lh April 1G43, Duke of Hamilton. 

Clarendon asserts, and probably with truth, that his 
grace " had more out-faced the law in bolii projects and 
preEBurea upon the people than any other man durst have 
presumed to do, as eBpecially in the projecls of wine and 
iron, about the last of which, and the most gross, he had 
a sharp contest with the Lord Coventry, wbo was a good 
wrestler too, and at last compelled him to let it pass the 
seal, the entire profit of which always reverted to him- 
self, and such as were his pensionerH."* Coventry was 
Lord Keeper of the Great Seal, " and enjoyed this place, 
with an universal reputation — and sore justice was never 
better administered for the space of about sixteen years, 
eveu to his death some montlu before he was sixty years 
of age."t 

As heir of his father the Marquis succeeded to the 
Earldom of Cambridge which had been created Ifitli 
June IGID. The succession to this hononr was by that 
illegal court, called the High Court of Justice, held as 
Huflicient to exclude his grace from tbe benefit of availing 
himself of the laws of ScotUuid, which being an inde- 
pendent kingdom, having a sei^arnte goTcminent author- 
izing the levying of an army to relieve the King of 
Scotland, ho asserteil on his capture that he was entitled 
to be dealt with as a prisoner of war. He was informed 
that not as Duke of Hamilton, but an Earl of Cambridge, 
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of death was passed upon him. He was executed upon 
the 9th of March 1648-9, and his body carried by sea to 
liamilton where it was interred in the Parish Church. 

The first Duke of Hamilton exhibited more dignity 
when he suffered than he had previously done. He was 
much esteemed by the King, but he was not a faithful 
councillor to his majesty. His dealings with the saints 
of the solemn league and covenant were, to say the least, 
questionable. He was one of the most distrusted of his 
majesty's advisers. Of his rapacity, Clarendon has 
spoken distinctly. After his death a pamphlet, now, it 
is believed, of rare occurrence, entitled Digitus Dei waa 
published, in which his grace was accused of treasonably 
plotting with the Scotish rebels in order to secure the 
Crown to himself. 

Thomas Bkick first Earl of Elgin, was the seoond 
son of Edward Lord Bruce of Kinloss, Master of the 
Rolls to James I., by whom he was raised to the peer- 
age. He died in 1609 in the sixty-second year of his 
age, and was interred in the Rolls Chapel, where a 
memorial was erected to his memory. By nis wife Mag- 
dalen, daughter of Sir Alexander Clerk of Balbimy, he 
had two sons, Edward and Thomas, and a daughter 
Christian, who, upon her union with William Earl of 
Devonshire, was presented by the King with a portion 
of no leas a sum than ton thousand pounds. 

Edward his eldest son, the second Baron, was made a 
Knight of the Bath at the creation of Henry Prince of 
Wales. Ho was novor married, .ind wa.s slain in a duel 
witli Sir Edward Sackville, aftorwanLs Earl of Dorset. 
Chu*endon, referring to the latter, observes, ** He entered 
into a fatiil (luiirrel ujxjn a subject very unwarrantable 
with a young nobleman of Scotland, the lx)rd Bruce, 
upon which they both transported themselves into 
Flanders, and attended only by two chirurgeons placed 
at a distance, juid under an obligation not to stir, but 
upon the fall of one of them, they fought under the 
walls of Antwerp, when the Lord Bruce fell dead upon 
the ])lace, and Sir Edward Sackville, for so he was then 
called, being likewise hurt, retired into the next monas- 
tory, which wa.«< at hand.''* Thomas, his brother, thus 

* Vol. i., J). 1M<;, Oxford IS.'C. Svo. 
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became tlie tliini Lonl Bruce cif Kiiilosi. He ww not 
nnlj raised to the E^ldom of Elgin in Scutland, Hat 
June 16:13, but was creftted BaroD Bruce of Whorlton in 
the county of York, 2d Aufjuat 1641. He died upon 
the 19th day of December 1663, and whb buried in thf 
family mausoleuoi in the churchj&rd of the parish of 
Jloulden, Bedfordshire. Hia Lordship was twice married, 
his firet wife. Anne Chichealer, was Anne, daughter of 
Sir Robert Chichester by Fmncea, daughter and co-heir 
of Sir John Harrington, by whom he had one sou created 
Earl of Aileabury iu IC64. This brsnch of the family 
of Brace became extinct in the male line upon the death 
of Charles Bruce fourth Earl of Elgin and third Eaj-1 of 
Ailesbury, who, though thrice married, had only one 
sun, who died in 1739 without issue. He was offereii a 
dukedom in 174*! aeconling to Horace Walpole, — See 
letters vol. iii., — but haTin); no issue male declined the 
honour. He, however, obtained iu that year a patent na 
Lord Brnce of Tottenham, with b remainder to hia 
nephew Thomas Bruce Brodenetl, who was creatod Earl 
of AUesbury in 1776. and died in 1814. In 1821 hisson 
Charles was made Marquis of Ailesbury, in which honour 
and the inferior ouea be was succeeded by the present 
Peer. 

The Barony of Kinlosa under the charter of 16fll 
beiuf; to Edward Bnice "nuiM/w herrilihwi tt iiiciiiHnlU" 
was claimed recently by the present Duke of Buckingham 
as heir of the original patentee tlirongh Lady Mary Bruce, 
who married Henry Duke of Cliandos. the only one of 
the three daughters of Charles fourth Earl of Elgin who 
left issue. This dignity, unclaimed for more than a 
century, was adjudged 21bI July IS68 to hia grace by n 
Committee of privileges. 

Lord Philip Hf-rdeih' was the fnurtli son of the E:irl 
of Peiubroke and Mont.j.'omery. Hi* three elder brothers 
dying without imae, the auccesaiou o|>oned to him u|ion 
the demise of his father in .lanunry 1649-50. Earl 
Philip wua twice mnrried. He died 1 1th December 1669, 
aud was sueeewied by his son William. 

Mr Krancis Rl'ssk[.[. was the immediate younger 
brother of William Loril RursMI, and die! accowling to 
I'ollins, "a nioiilh before liisf;it her iu France, unmarried," 
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This must, therefore, have been in April 1641, as the 
Earl died on Sunday the ninth of May of small-pox **«nd 
was buried at Cheyneys."* Archbishop Laud in the 
account of himself says, *'Tbis Lord was one of the 
main plotters of Strafford's death ; and I know where he 
and other Lords, before the Parliament sat down, re- 
solved to have hi» blood. Hut God would not let him 
live to take joy therein, but cut him off in the morning, 
whereas the bill for the Earl of Strafford's death was 
not signed till night." Collins, referring to Clarendon, 
says, ''this statement is malicious and unchristian like," 
but the Chancellor's statement comes only to this, that the 
Earl promised the King to save Strafford's life ; but he 
did not do so. He never says that Bedford and the 
other T>ords did not conjointly plot to take away Straf- 
ford's life. 

The execution of Strafford was to speak plainly a 
murder under colour of law — a crime in which both the 
King and his Parliament equally shared. 

William Ia)kd Paget was the son and heir of his 
father, also named AVilliam, who died upon the 29th of 
August 1629, and who married lattice daughter and co- 
heir of Henry Knowles of Kingsbury, Wiirwickshipe. 
When the succession opened to him he was between 
nineteen and twenty years of age. Ho had previously 
been made a Knight of the Bath. Upon the coronation 
of Cliarles I., at the conunencement of the civil war, he 
joined the Parliament, but having come to a belief 
of its evil intentions abandoned ita service and sought 
j)ar(lon from his majesty for his temporary absence from 
his service. His wife Frances was eldest daughter of 
Henry Earl of Holland, who was beheaded by the Par- 
liiunent, and by her was father of three sons and seven 
daughters. His Lordaliip died October 19th, 1678. His 
suecessor William was much employed by the British 
Ministers in forei^ Embassit^s, and when acting as Am- 
b.LSsador to Turkey he helped materially to bring about 
the ])eace of 1698-9, *' whereby all Europe was iu 
tranquillity." lie died 25th Feburary 171^, and was 
succeeded by his only surviving son Henry, who was 

• Coll iiiH, vol. i., i». 112, London 17'»1, Svo.. quotinjf from Peck's r>i*- 
sidevata t'uiiosa, vol. ii., p. 7«!, 
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crwiWii Earl of Uxbridj^. His older soti, Tliomns l«ril 
Paget predeceased hU fathw. He was poeseased of great 
poetical talent, and l)u " Essay on Human Life." now 
BO little known, was thought bo mucli of, that upon the 
first appearance of Pope's Essay on Man, which waa 
nublialied anonymously, the authorship was aacribed to 
Ilia lordship. 

The Earlilom of I'zbridge became extinct in the male 
line; but the Barony of Paget being one oonKtitiitod by 
writ was ndjuilKcd to the heir of line who carried it to 
the faniily of Bayly of Plancecij'wyd in the Islaud of 
Anglesey, who thereupon took the name of Paget, and 
the Uibridge Earldom was thereafter revived, and still 
eiilwialB although merged in the Marquisate of Anglesey. 

The founder of the family was a man of extreme pru- 
dence and sagacity. In a common -place book wMch 
was some years aiucc in the possession of his deeceiidunt, 
l»rd Boston, ore the following maxima: — 



Fly the Courto. 
gpeeke little. 
Careleee. 
Devise nothing. 
Never earnest. 
Id answer coolc. 



Ijeme to spare. 
Spend in meaai 
Care for home. 



Pray often. 

Little beltw. 
And dye wel 



These mlea may bo supposed to have steered his course 
sJkfely through the penloiu reigns of Henry VIII., Ed- 
warf VI.. Mary, and Eliajbeth. 

Philip, Kourtii Baron Wharton. — The Wharton 
family although one of considerable aiitiqiiity, do not 
appear to have attained the dignity of the peerage, 
uutil the latter part of the reign of Henry the Eiehth, or 
commencement of that of Ed ward the Sixth. AftcrJiouriah- 
ing as Barons. Earls and Marquises, the honoura come to 
an end in the person of the only Dake, Philip, the last 
male of the race, whose eccentric career closed in the 
yesir 1731, at the early age of thirty-two at a Bencdic- 
tioe Convent in asmall Spanish village, when) he had been 
eharit&bly entertained by the monks. Not having been 
nttainted, the out-lawry of hia grace did not eiliuguish 
the Barony, accordingly the out-lawry having been 
rcvetscd by ii j^^^rmc■nt of the Conrt of King's Bench, 
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u|)oti the claim of the co heirs, it waa held 24th Julj 
1H4.'>, that the Barony of Wharton having been civated 
by writ, was descendible to heir» general, and was then in 
abcyani*e. 

At tlie date of the maaque, Philip, the fourth Baron, 
was utnler age, probably between si'venteen and eighteen, 
as he clid not obtain his writ of summons to the House 
of Peers until April 1640. His father Sir Thomas 
Wharton, was the younger of the two sons of Philip, tiie 
third I/)rtL The elder son Sir George, was killed in a 
<luel with Sir James SU.*wart, eldest son and heir- 
apparent of Walter, iirHt Ix>rd Hlautyre, in which both 
parties were killed. Sir George was a high spirited 
young man, haughty, insolent, and quarrelsome. He 
was a favourite of James I., and married the Lady Anne 
Manners, a daughter of the Earl of Rutland. The other 
combatant was a godson of the King and highly regarded 
by him. Acconling to the old l)allad, printed by Kitaon 
in his ancient songs from a black letter copy of the 
period, the encounter arose from a gambling dispute. 
There in a Scottish version in the '* Minstrelsy of the Scottish 
bonier," and a third tnlition will be found in " Scotish 
i^illads and Songs, Historical and Traditional,'* with 
copious introductory observations. They were before the 
([uarrel intimate friends, and were by Uoyal order burieii 
in one grave at Islington, lUth November 1G09. As Sir 
Gi'orge left no cliililren, his brother Sir Thomas l>ecame 
jip]>arent-hcir to the Harony, but he died on the 17th of 
April 1()22, Icavini; Philip, who on the death of his 
;;ijin(ifathcr I^Gtli of March 1020, thus became fourth 
Baron Wharton. 

It is a singular fact, that this youth honoure:! by his 
Majesty as a (Muupanitin in the present nuisque, should 
after attiiining majority, take part with the enemies of 
(-harlcs, and he numbere<l with tlujtse who pursued 
Strafford, and Archbisho]) Laud to the death. lx>rd 
AVharton was thrice married, first to Klizabi-th, daughter 
of Sir l^>\vland AVandesford, by whom he had one 
(laughter, who became the wife of Lord Willoughby of 
p]rcsl)y, Lord (iieat Chamberlain of Knjiland ; secondly 
to .Fane, heir of Arthur (IcMMlwyn of I'pjuT AVicheiMl()n, 
by whom he ha«l Tiionias, aflorwanls lirst Earl of Whartun 
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and (joodwyn, who died without iesue. and toar 
daugiitera ; and thirdly, Anne, daughter of ^VjlIiam 
Carr^room, of the Bedchamber to Jaiues I., the only off- 
npritin; of which nnion was William who died yoting. His 
Ijordship departed this life at an advanced apu. shortly 
afterlheexpciitionothialost *ill, on the Istof February, 
" ill the seventh year of the rei^cn of King William the 
Third, and in the year of our Lord one thousand six 
hundred and nynty five."' 



He liivl previously married Anne, one of the two 
daughters and co-heireaecs of Sir Henry Lee of Ditehley, 
in the County of Oxford, by whom be had do child- 
ren. Parle in hif edition of Walpole'a " Royal and 
Noble Authors" haa raised her to the peerage as a 
MaTchionosH, althougli she hail not even attuned the 
mull of a Baronens. She lived and died the wife of a 
Cominouer. Mrs Wharton bad a fondness for the mutieg, 
and some of her pnctlcal productions have conaiilerable 
tnerit. She was authoress of a tragedy called " I^ve 
above Crowns" still existing in manuscript The original 
Ma. ebthed in exquisite old niorocca. and dedicateil in 
her own beautiful handwriting to her beloved friend Mrs 
Howe, was purchased at the distribution of the Straw- 
Ijcrv Hill treHSures for Charles Kirkpntrick Sharpe. Esq., 
anil is now deposited in the Library of the British 
Museum. 

By Uis second wife, Lucy, daughter of Lord Lisburn, 
his Lonlehip had Philip bom December 1G98, and two 
daughters Jane and Lucy. On the :id December 1706, 
he was created Viscount Wincliendon and Earl of 
Wharton, and in March 1T14, was raised to the higher 
dignity of Marquis of Wharton and Malmeabury : 
Ilonoura which he enjoyed for a brief period, as he died 
during the succeeding year. 

The Marquis was a remarkable man. He was a power- 
ful promot«r of the revolution, and was generally under- 
stood to have been the author of the ballad of " Lili- 
bnlero." with which he was accustomed to boaat he sang 
the UhI nionarah of the Stewart dynasty out of his tiiree 
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kingdoms. That this somewhat dull performance had a 
very great influence on the public mind is anqaestion- 
able, but it woold have met with little attention 
had it not been for the unpopularity of James, 
and his undisguised efforts to re-establish popery, which 
hafi alarmed Uie nation, and revived the memory of the 
Hmithfieki huniings of Mary and the l*roteetant mas- 
sacres of Cathvrini.* ile Me<iicis. The ballad singers might 
have bawled Lilibulero al)out the streets until thev were 
hoano, had James only amused himself and his wife with 
Popery, and not atteinuted to force his subjects to join 
ill their amusement. TliiR famous balhid was occasioned 
hj the appointment of Talbot Earl of Tyrconnel, as 
\iceroy of Ireland, in 1657, in consequence of his 
bi*iug a Iloman Catholic. Wharton is said bv Bishop 
Warburton to have been translator of a pretended letter 
of Machiavel to Zenobius Buodelmontius, in vindication 
of himself and his writin^n^ appended to the English 
transUtion of Machiavel, 16^. — h olio. See Park's edition 
of liOrd Orfonrs *^ Catalogue/' voL 4, p. 68, London 
1H06, 8vo. 

The religious hypocrisv and open profligacy of 
Wharton was admitted by his friends who extenuated ii 
by rt^fcrring to his eloquence, his sagacity, his courage, 
liirt coii^iBt'Cnry as a Whig, and as a man upon whom his 
jmrty could tAy. He was deemed conw*quently a fitting 
ruler for Ireland, whither he went in 1708. In 1710, 
EiiKland was favourtHl with his portraiture by that 
skilful iminttT Dean Swift.* 

The Dean whilst conceding that the Viceroy possessed 
talents of the highest onler, hold him up to public scorn 
as not posseHsed of a single virtue ; a profligate husliand, 
a false friend, a si^nsualist, a liar, a hypocrite and an 
atheist, whilst pretending a love of religion. There is 
not pcrha])S in the English language, a more bitter and 
scurrilous libel. Whjirton did not pay any attention to 
it : but continucil to enjoy the emoluments of his high 
office until his return fn)ni Ireland. His pickings must 
have l)een considerable, as he was, it is said, em1)arrassi.Hl 

• Short character of hU Excellency Thnmnn, Earl of Wliarton, Lonl- 
I.icuttinant of Ireland, 17lo. linu». inice 4}«. liepiinted in Sc<t!t*a Swift,, 
vol 4, ]i. 1. 
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when he left Enslftnd, but quite comfortable when he 
ciinie back. Swift's bitter attack will be found in the 
foarth volume of Scott's edition of his works. 

Both the vrives of the Marquis lovod the masea. 
Anne whs worthy of a better husimnd. Their mmriage 
was dissolved on the 29th of October !fiH5." Lucy 
hi« second spouae waa celebrated in the following veaea 
as a toast by the Kit-cat Club, in 1693 — 
When JoTo to Ida diil the godi invite, 
Anil in immortal toostinif pnsstyl the night, 
Witb Oion than boolx oi nectar thev vere bleet 
For Vena» wb» tho Wharton of the fount. 
Three stanzas of au address to Cupid have been held 
by Park a sulficient authority to give her lailyftbip n 
place in his edition of Lord Orfo^'a Catalogue, she 
did not outlive her husband loni;. Her will benis date 
tbe ninth day of December 1715. tjhe desired to be 
buried at Winchendon, "in a private but decent manner, 
u my late husband Thomas, Lord Marquis of Wharton 
md Malmesbury was." It was proved upon the 20th day 
of February following, whilst the testament of her hus- 
bnud bears date the 8th of April 1715, and was proved 
the 1.1th September thereafter. Two eminent physicians 
were witnesses, Sir Samuel Garth, author of the ^' Dis- 
pensary," and Sir Hans Sloane, both of whom were 
attending professionally when it was executed. 

The Mariiuis had for eoroe years been deaf, so much 
■o. that he latterly deiegat^Mi the duty of saying grace 
before and after meat to his eon PhiLip, first and last 
Duke, theu a precocious youth of from fifteen to 
sixteen years of age. Upon one occasion when a large 
dinner party — gentlemen only it is presumed — were 
anembled, having been called ufMin by his father to dis- 
charge the duty, the obe<lient sou rising slowly, utt«red 
tlie following lines in a regular cauting toue : — 
Pray heaveii to ahorten 
Tha days of Lord Wharton, 

And BSt lip his son in Iub plaae ; 

He'll drink and he'U 

And a thousuid thing* mora 

With ihe tamo puritaniool faco. 
• firlih lt«i[l>HT of Wlnrhondnn. rrlrr™i to In Purti'ii trtlMnn ot 
W.lpn!.-. ObilniiDir "f " lioyal and Nodle Au'hoti." .ol, I. p. *nl, Li„i- 
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Whereupon the Maniuis solemnly ejaculated Amen, to the 
infinite amazement of those present. 

Philip was under age when his father died, and there- 
fore could not take his seat in the House of Peers as 
Marquis of AVharton. His elevation to a Dukedom before 
he attained maiority prevented him ever doing so, and it 
was not until the 2l8t August 1719, that, introduced by 
the Dukes of Kingston and Bolton, and producing hia 
writ of summons, lie took the oaths, and was placed next 
before **The Duke of Portland." 

AVith the Duke ended the race of the Lords Wharton, in 
the male line. 

He was a man who, as Ix)rd Orford remarks, " threw 
away brightest profusion of pHrts on witty fooleries, 
debaucheries, and scrapes, which may mix graces with a 
great character, but never can compose one.'' *' With 
talents to govern any party, this lively man changed the 
free air of Westminster for the gloom of the Escunal, the 
prospect* of King George's Garter for the Pretender's ; 
and with indifference to all religion, the frolic lord who 
had writ the ballad on the Archbishop of Canterbury, 
died in the habit of a capuchin,"* at tne age of thirty 
two. 

His Grace married Anna Theresa, daughter of Major- 
General Holiuos, })y whom lie had no issue. The two 
daughters of the Marfjuia were Lmiy Jane, who niarrie<l 
first John Holt, Es<i. of Hedgrave Hall, and second 
Robert Coko, Esq. of Ix^ngford, and died a widow before 
the IDth Januiiry 1761. Her sister, I>Jidy Lucy, who 
had been <livorc(il by Act of Parliament, from her hus- 
band Sir William Morrice, Bart., for mhiltery with Ix)r<i 
Augustus Fitzroy, predeceii.'^<l her sister. As neither of 
these ladies left children, all the issue of Thomas, Mar- 
quis of Wharton, failed, and the representation of the 
family devolved uj)on the female issue of Philip, the 
fourth Lord, who ap])eiired as a i)erfonner in the masque. 
By a decision of a Conunittee of Privileges, date<l 24th 
July 1848, confirmed by the House of Ix)rds, the Barony 
of AVharton was declare<l to be in abeyance between the 
rc]>rcsontativi's of Elizabeth, Mary, and Philadelphia, 
his three dau^jhters. 

• ()if;.>nl> Catulomir. by rark, vol. I ]\ VJl-'J. 
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Salmacida SjHilia. A Masque presented ht/ the King 
and Qtteen^s Afajesties^ at W hitthall. On Tuesday the 
2lst day of January 1039. London, Printed hy f. 3/. 
for Thomas Walkley and are to Ite sold at his shop at the 
Signe of the flying Horse neere Yorke House 1639. 

Sfdmacida SpoUa. A Masque presented hy the King 
and Queens Majesties at Whitehall on Tuesday^ the 2*1 
day of January, 1639 — Dublin, Printed and sold hy the 
Editor, W, It. Chetwood in the Four-court- MarchaUea ; 
Messrs G. and A, Ewing, P, Wilson, H, Hawker^ and 
S, Ihice, in Dame Street; G. Faulekner, and A, Long 
in Essex-street, J. Esdnle, onf^nruhill. Booksellers. M.DCCL. 
12mo. Tliis formed one of a ** Select Collection of Old 
Plays." 



Chetwood in reprinting Salmaoi-da SpoUn ohserves in 
his prefatory brief notice to the render that it was pre- 
BCDted by king CbaHea the fitst, his Queen and the ciiief 
nobilitythHtattendedthcCourt " Sir William Davenant 
and that great architect Inigo Jooea, Esq., were the 
icrentors. Sy the deEcription in the Masque, we may 
easily imagine the habita, scenes, and niaehinery were eel 
forth with the utmost magnificence. The painting wm 
deaignitd by the inimitable Peter Paul RubeiiH." 

"This MaHqiie,'' he goes on to asy, "is not in the 
worlcH of Sir Williiuu Davenant in futio IGT3 ; which 
was my chief motive for printing it ; more for its curi- 
osity than entertiunntent ; and I do not expect any but 
the curious will be entertained by it. 

" The music was conipo«ed by Mr Lewis liicbards, 
master of His" Majesty's band, who may be aupposed to 
be eminent in bis profession, since many songs aud son- 
nets of those times, with au ontbeni on the birth of 
Prince Charles, King Charles the second, were composed 
by him." After reniarlcing that the tort stands " as it 
does in the original,'' he concludes thus : " here imagin- 
ation must assist the reader ; and as the poet writes on 
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i speoiaB stnnd. 



Stnit 'ti 

Salmacida Spolia literally interpreted means the Spoils 
of the Fountain Salmacis, in Cana. The following frag- 
mt'iit of Enniiisprescrved by Pompoius Feetus gives this 
account of ttu? Fountain. f 

"Salmacis nomine nympha Cieli et Terrte filiii, 
fertur causa funtis Halicaroasi w^uee appellandsa fuissa 



Salmacidia, quam qui bibiasct ' 
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:j|)4 s.vlma<'II)A simh.ia. 

letMHTct, ob (>ain rem, quod ejus adituA augiistatus par- 
ietibus ocoasiuiicin largitor juvenibiui pi'tulantibun 
antece<i('ntiuni puerorum puellaruinque Tiolandarum 
quia uoii j^atet refugium. Knniu8^\ Immediately after 
tnis extract FestUB adds '' Sahnacis da spolia sine sanguine 
et BU<l(>re." 

This addition gave me to a learned contest in which 
Jofteph Scaligcr insiBtti that the first word should be 
joined to the second — whilst Dacier contends that the 
wonls shouhi stand separate as al>ove. 

Whatever side his Royal Highness the Dauphin took 
in the controversy, it is obvious that D aveuant was a 
convert to Scaliger — for he says : — 

'^Salmacida Sim>lia. 

The ancient Adagts are these — 
Salmacnda Spolia sine sanguine sine sudore, potius quam, 
Carlniia victoria, ubi ipsoe victores pemicies oj)priniit." 

"This piece," observes CampMl in Kippis, **is 
omitted in Mr Langbaine's catalogue, and in the col- 
lections of D'ftvenant's works, which, however, is a 
point of injustice : for though no question can be made 
that Inigo Joni^s was a man of exalted genius, vet 
convincing evidence might Ire brought to prove, tnat 
in matters of this natun* few people had a more lively 
imagination, or a t^iste more (»orrect than our author/** 

Thirt Mju^qut' was probably tlie liu«*t of those magnifi- 
cent i»a<:('antrt wherein Cluirles and his Queen so much 
deliglited, and in wliich tlieir courtiers thought it an 
honour to perfonn. The unhappy disputes wliich were 
gradually ripening into a detianee of tlie existing govern- 
ment 8US|Knide<l these and other court gjiieties, and gave 
pljice to matters of .si'riniis moment, commencing with 
tlie executions of StrafTonl and I And and not tenninating 
even witli tin* murder of tlie Sovereign. 

The state of the metroi>oli8 anteotnli'nt to the repub- 
Wcixn ox|>U)sioii shows the pains that hiu\ been taken to 
stimulate the people to acts of violence, which, frt>m 
London, their centre, spreatl over the whole nation. The 
editor of the ** Account of the Pnxieedings Jigainst the 
Kakl ok Stkafkoim), 1041," says, *' You may hereby 
nndei-stand the constitutions of the two kingiloms, which 

♦ Uii';:iai>lii' al I »ioti"iiai) — vo<<- DaviMMint. 
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were then in a most strange and preternatural fermenta- 
tion, a sick stomach nauseating at pleasant and whole- 
some meat, the body politick growing hot and feavour- 
ish, in strange jactations and unquiet nesses, wilfully 
refusing and scorning the advice of a most skilful 
^sculapius." 

This, though a quaint, is unquestionably a true picture 
of the times, of which there is an interesting record 
extant, in a paper which coolly proscribes those 
who, in either bouse of parliament, were eminent for 
their loyalty. 

A Copy of a Paper posted up at the Wall of Sir WiUiam 
Brunkard's House, in the Old Palace Yaid, in West- 
minster, Monday, May 3, 1641. 

The Names of the Straffordians posted. 

1. Lord Digby. 

2. Lord Compton. 
8. Ix>Td Buckhurst. 

4. Sir Robert Hatton. 

5. Sir Thomas Fanshawe. 

6. Sir Edward Alford. 

7. Sir Nicholas Slanning. 

8. Sir Thomas Danby. 

9. Sir George Wentworth. 
10. Sir Peter Wentworth. 

And 35 other gentlemen therein named. 
At the bottonj is this hint : — 
*^ This, and more, shall be done to the enemies of justice 

afore-written." 

In the Anti-masque it is not easy to separate the real 
from the unreal performers. Some names are evidently 
fictitious such as Pert, Arpe, Rimes, and Tartareon — 
perhaps Pert may mean the representative of that 
character in the Wits. Skipwith probably was one 
of a loyalist race still existing as Baronets — Slingsby 
might possibly be a relation of that excellent man 
Sir Henry Slingsby of Scriven, Bart., who suffered 
death for his Sovereign. His memoirs published twice 
in the present century indicate rather a markeil disiu • 
clination to these courtly gaieties and make it somewhat 
questionable whether any very near relative would take a 
part in them. There were however other landed pro- 

U 



3()G SALMACIDA SK>LIA. 

prietors of tlic Ramc name. Chutnley or Cholmoiidely 
may have been Thomas Cholmoiidely of the Vale Royal, 
Chcflhire, now represented by the Lords Delamere. 

One person deserves more than a mere notice — the 
'^little swine who play'd with his two coantrymcn as they 
slept," "acted by rfr Jeffrey Hudson." On this very 
diminutive little gentleman Davenant wrote " Jeoffreidos, 
on the captivity of JeflFery," a poem in two cantos — 
a very amusing production which will be found in the 
volume of his poems termed Madagascar, 12mo, and is 
included in the folio edition of his works, 1678. Sir 
Walter Scott in the present century brought Sir Jeifery 
— for he was kiiighttHl — under the notice of the public 
by introducing him in the latter portion of the romance 
of Peveril of the Peak with another remarkable penon 
of the op])osite sex, Mtirgaret Lucas, the second and 
famous I)u(*he80 of Newcastle. Both Je£Pery and the 
Duchess are described with infinite felicity. 

Geoffrey Hudson was the son of a labourer. He was 
bom at Okehuni in 1619. At the age of seven he was 
not eighteen inches high — at which period of his oxis- 
tcucc he was taken into the family of the Duke of Buck- 
ingham, at Burleigh on the Hill, and had there the 
honour of being introduced to royalty then on a progress, 
through the medium of a coM ]>ie, in which he was 
Hcrv'od up to tjiblo to rn.'at<» a Hurprise to tl)e court.* On 
tlic marriage of Charks I. \\v wjis pivsouteil to tlie service 
of the Manjuis of Hainilton ; ana was so far tru8te<l as 
to bt; di'8j)atclK'(l to France to bring over Her Majesty's 
midwife. In \m passage bo w«as taken by a pirate and 
ramt'd into Dunkirk. His captivity gave rise to Sir 
William Davenant's .leoffreidos, a poem on his duel with 
a turkey-cock. His diuiinutive size did not prevent his 
acting in a military capacity ; for during the civil wars 
he served as ca)>tiiin of horse. In following the fortunes 
of liis royal mistn^s into France, he engaged in a quarrel 
with a Mr Crofts, who contemptuously came into the 

• It was a comiTion device at tJu- ft-nsts of the old Eni^liKh, In the times 
prior to Chsirleh St'Coiul'M reien, when the nobility di8i»en.«*ed their ho«- 
pitHlity in the ancient halls of tluir ancestors. in»teadof nestUnff in Lon- 
don, t<i have an exteii.sive pie ^erve<l up at table, from which on b<Mn»: 
opened, .a tlock of living binh tUw forth to the no small 8ur|)ri»«f and 
amusement of the Knc.>t?j. 
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field anned only with a squirt ; a second meeting was 
appointed on horseback, when Geo£Piy killed his anta- 
gonist at the first shot. For this he was expelled the 
Court, and putting to sea he again was captured by a 
Tiurkish rover, and sold into Barbary. On his release he 
was made a captain in the Royal Navy ; and on the final 
retreat of Henrietta, attend^ her to France, where he 
remained until the Restoration. In 1 682, this little gentle- 
man was made of that importance as to be supposed to 
be concerned in the popish plot, and was committed to 
the Gatehouse, where he ended his life at the age of 
sixty-three. 

Of Lewis Richard by whom the music was composed 
nothing has been ascertained beyond the f.ict that he 
was ** Master of her majesties Musicke,'^ and not of his 
Majesty's, as Burney asserts in his General History of 
MiUiic, vol. iii., p. 385. ]x)ndon 1789, 4to^In a note he 
adds, *' This musician's name has occurred nowhere else 
in my researches." 



THE SUBJECT OF THE MASQUE. 



Discord, a malicious fury, appears in a storm, and 
by the invocation of malignant spirits, proper to 
her evil use, having already put most of the world 
into disorder, endeavours to disturb these parts, 
envying the blessings and tranquillity we have long 
enjoyed. 

These incantations are expressed by those spirits 
in an Antimasque : who on a sudden are surprised, 
and stopt in their motion by a secret power, whose 
wisdom tliey tremble at, and depart as foreknowing 
that Wisdom will change all their malicious hope 
of these disorders into a sudden calm, which 
after their departure is prepared by a disperst 
liannony of music. 

This secret Wisdom, in the person of the King 
attended by liis nobles, and under the name of 
Pliilogenes or Lover of liis i)eople, hath his api)ear- 
ance prepared by a Chorus, rej)rt»senting the beloved 
pi'ople, and is instantly discovered, environed with 
those nobles in the throne of Honour. 

Then the Queen personating the chief heroine, 
with her martial ladies, is sent down from Heaven 
by Pallas jis a reward of his i)rudence, for reducing 
the tlireat'ning storm into tlie following calm. 



In' the burdur tliat euclueed the sixnea and mode a 
fronlispiecc to all the work, in a square niche on 
tli« right hand stood two figures of women, one of 
them expressing much majesty in lier aspect, ap- 
pareled in sky colour with a crown of gohl on her 
hejuJ, and a bridle in her hand, representing 
Reason : the other, erabracing her, was in change- 
able silk with wings at her shoulders, figured for 
Intellcctuall Appetite, who while she embraceth 
Reason, all the actions of men are rightly governed. 
Above these, in a second order, were winged cliild- 
ren, one riding on a furious lion, which Tie seems 
to tume with reins and a bit ; another bearing an 
antique ensign : the third hovering above with a 
branch of palm in hia Irnnd, expressing the victory 
over the )>erturbatiouB. In a niche on the other 
side stood two figures joining hands, one a grave 
old man in a rube of purple, with a heart of gold 
in a chain about his neck, figured for Counsel ; 
tlie other a woman, in a garment of cloth of aoiti, 
in her hand a sword with a servient wiuding about 
the blade, representing Ii«aolution, both tliese be- 
ing necessary to the good means of arriving to n 
virtuous end. 

Over tliese and answering to the other side was 
a round altar raised high, and on it the bird of 
Pallas, figured for Prudence ; on either side were 
children with wings, one in act of adoration, 
another holding a book, and a third flying over 
their heads with a lighted torch in his band, repre- 
st^nttng the intellectual light accompanied with 
Doctrine and Discipline, and nlluding t*i the fig 
iiH's below, as those on the other side. 
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Above these rail a large freize, with a comice- 
ment : in the midst whereof was a double compart- 
ment ricli and full of ornament : on the top of 
this saU^ Fame with spreaded wings, in act, sound- 
ing a trumpet of gold : joining to the compart- 
ment, in various jK^stures lay two figures in their 
natural colours as big as the life ; one holding an 
anchor representing Safety ; the other representing 
Itiches, with a cornucopia ; and about her stood 
antique vases of gold. The rest of this freize was 
comi)osed of children, with significant signs to ex- 
press their several qualities ; Forgetfulness of 
nijuries, extinguishing a flaming torch on au 
armour ; Commerce, with ears of com ; Felicity, 
with a basket of lillies ; Affection to the country, 
holding a grasshopiH?r ; Prosperous success, with 
the rudder of a ship ; Innocence, with a branch of 
fern : All these expressing the several goods, fol- 
lowers of Peace and Concord, and fore-runners of 
Imman felicity : so as the work of this front 
consisting of Picture qualified with moral Philoso- 
phy, tcnipcrd delight with profit. 

in the midst of tin* aforesaid compartment in 
an oval tabic was written : Salmacida Spolia. 

The ancient adages are these : 

Salmacida Spolia sine sanguine sine sudore, potiusquaiu. 
Caiiniia victoria, ubi ipsos victores pernicies opprimit. 

I5ut, before I proceed in the descriptions of the 
Scenes, it is not amiss briefly to set down the 
histories fr(»m whence these proverbs took their 
original. 

For the first Mehis and Arevanius of Argos, and 
Troezen condncte*! a connnon colony to Halicar- 
nassns in Asia, and there drave out the barbarous 
Carie and Lelegi, who fled up to the mountains; 
fnun whence thev made nianv incursions, robbinjx 
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:iiiil cruelly spoiling the Greciau iuhiibitaiits, which 
cuiild by no means be preventetl. 

On the top of the right horn of the hill which 
siirruunds Halicamasaus, in form of a theatre, in a 
famous fountain of moat clear water, and exqui- 
HJte taste called Salmacis : It happened that near 
to this fountain one of the colony, to make gain 
by the goodness of the water, set up a tavern, 
and fiimish'd it with all necessaries, to wliich the 
barbarianfi resorting, euticed by the delicious taste 
of this water, at first some few, and after many to- 
gether in troops, of fierce and cruel natures, were 
reduced of tlieir own accord to the sweetness of 
blie Grecian customs. 

The other Adage is thus derived. 
The city of Thebes, anciently called Cadmia, had 
war witli Adrastus, the Argive king, who raised 
u great anny of Arcadians and Misseniftiis, and 
fought a battle with them near Ismenia, where 
the Thebans were overthrown, turned their backs, 
and fled into their city ; the Peloponesiaus, not 
accustomed to scale walled towns, assaulting 
furiously, but without order, were repulst from the 
widls by the defendants, and many of the Argives 
siain : at that instant the besieged, making a great 
sally, and finding the enemy in disorder and con- 
fusion, cut them all in pieces, only Adrastus 
excepted, who was saved by flight : but this victory 
was gotten with great damage and slaughter of the 
Thebans, for few of them returned alive to their 

The allusion is, that his Majesty out of his 
mercy and clemency approving the first Proverb. 
M'cks by all means to reduce tem]»estuotis and 
turbulent naturc-tt into a sweet calm of civil con- 
copl. 
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A curtain flying up, a horrid scene appeared 
of stonn and tempest ; no glimjise of the sun was 
seen, as if darkness, confusion, and deformity, 
had popsest the world, and driven light to heaven, 
the trees bending, as forced hy a gust of wind, 
their branches rent from their tninks, and some 
torn up b}' the roots : afar off was a dark 
wrought seii, with rolling billows, breaking against 
tlie rocks, with rain, lightning and thunder : in 
the midst was a globe of the earth, which at an 
instant falling on tire, was turned into a Fury, her 
hair upright, mixt with snakes, her bo<ly lean, 
wrinkled, and of a swarthy cohnir, her breasts hung 
bagging down to her waist, to which with a knot 
of serpents was girt red bases, and under it tawny 
skills down to her feet : in her hand she brandisht 
a sable torch, and looking askance with hollow 
envious eyes, came down into the room. 

FUKY. 

Hlow winds ! until you raisi' ihe seas so higli, 

That waves may hang Hke U'aves in the Sun's eye. 

That we, \\\\v\\ in vast cataracts they fall, 

May think he w<'eps at Nature's funeral. 

lilow winds I and from th(» troubh'tl womb of earth, 

Wliere you receive your undiscover'd birth, 

Break out in wild disonlcrs, till you make 

Atlas ])eneatli his shaking load to shake. 

How am 1 griev'd, the world should every where 

He vext into a storm, save only here i 

Thou over-lucky too much happy isle, 

(irow more desirous of this tlatt'ring style ! 

For thy long health can never alter'd be, 

I hit bv thv surfeits on Felicitv : 

And I to .stir the humours that increase 

In thv full IkmIv. (ivcr ixrnwii with peace, 
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Will call those Furies hither, who inceuse 
The guilty, and disorder innocence, 

Ascend ! ascend ! you horrid sullen brood 
Of evil spirits, and displace the good ! 
The great make only wiser, to suspect 
Whom they have wrong'd by falsehood, or neglect ; 
The rich, make full of avarice as pride. 
Like graves, or swallowing seas, unsatisfied ; 
Busy to help the State, when needy grown. 
From poor men's fortunes, never from their own. 
The poor, ambitious make, apt to obey 
The false in hope to rule whom they betray : 
And make religion to become their vice, 
Nam'd, to disguise ambitious avarice. 

The speech ended, three Furies make their entry 
])resented by M. Charles Murray, M. Seymor, M. 
Tartureau. 

This antimasque being past, the scene changed 
into a calm, the sky serene, afar off Zepliyrus 
appeared breathing a gentle gale : in the landskip 
were corn fields and pleasant trees, sustaining 
vines fraught with grapes, and in some of the 
furthest parts villages, with all such things as might 
express a country in peace, rich, and fniitful. 
There came breaking out of the heavens a silver 
chariot, in which sate two persons, the one a woman 
in a watchet garment, her dressing of silver mixt 
with bulrushes, representing Concord : somewhat 
below her sate the good Genius of Great Britain, 
a young man in a carnation garment, embroidered 
all with flowers, an antique sword hung in a scarf, 
a garland on his head, and in his hand a branch of 
platan * mixt with ears of corn : these in their 
descent sung together. 

• ITic plane tree. 
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1. Song. 
(iiHxl Genius of Great Britain, CoNCoiui. 

CX)NCOIiD. 

Why fthouid 1 hasten hither, since the giMxl 
I bring to men is slowly understood 1 

GENIUS. 

I know it is the i)eople's vice 

To lay too mean, too cheap a price 

On ev'ry blessinc they j)088es8, 

Th' enjoying makes tnem think the less. 

CONCX>RD. 

If then, the need of what is gooil, 
Doth make it lev'd,* or understood, 
Or 'tis by absence better known, 
I shall be valued, when Vm gone. 

Genius. 

Yet stay ! O stay ! if but to i)lease 
The great and wise Philc»genes. 

Concord. 

Shall (lews not fall, the sun forl)ear 
His course, or 1 my visits liere ] 
Alike from these defects would ce;i.v;(» 
The power and hope of all encrease. 

Genius. 

Stay then ! O stay ! If hut to ease 
The cares of wise Philogenes. 

CONCOUI). 

I will ! and much I grii've, that though the In^st 
Of kingly scien('e harbours in his breast, 

• liolicvoti. 
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Yet 'tis Ilia fate to rule in adverse times, 
• When wisdom must awhile give place to crimes. 

Being arrived at the earth, and descended from 
the chariot, they sing this short dialogue, and then 
departed several ways to incite the beloved 
people to honest pleasures and recreations, which 
have ever been peculiar to this nation. 

BOTH. 

who but he could thus endure 
To live, and govern in a sullen age, 

When it is harder far to cure, 

The People's folly than resist their rage 1 

After which there followed these several Entries 
of Antimasques. 

I. Entry. 

Wolfgangus Vandergoose, Spagrick,* Operator to 
the invisible Lady, styled the Magical sister of the 
Rosicross, with these receipts following, and many 
other rare secrets, undertakes in short time to cure 
the defects of nature, and diseases of the mind : — 

1. Confection of hope and fear to entertain 

Lovers. 

2. Essence of dissimulation to enforce love. 

3. Julip of fruition to recreate the hot fevers of 

love. 

4. Water of dalliance to warm an old courage, 

5. A subtle quintessence drawn from mathe- 

matical points and lines, filtered througli a 
melancholy brain, to make eunuchs en- 
gender. 

6. Pomado of the bark of comeliness, the sweet- 

* Spafjtfruft — a chymist. 
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iiess of wormwood, with tlie fat of gravity, 
to anoint those that have an ill mind. 

7. Spirit of Saturn's high capers and Bacchus' 

whirling vertigo to make one dance well. 

8. One drachm of the first matter, as much of the 

rust of Time's scythe, mixt with the juice of 
Medea's herbs ; this, in an electuary, makes 
all sorts of old people young. 

9. An opiate of the spirit of muskadine taken in 

good quantity to bedward, to make one 
f'^rget his creditors. 

10. Powder of Menippus tree, and the rind of 

hemp to consolate those who have lost 
tlieir money. 

11. Treacle of the gall of serpents, and the liver 

of doves to initiate a neophite courtier. 

1 2. An easy vomit of the fawning of a spaniel, 

Gallobelgicus, and the last coranto, hot 
from the press, with the powder of some 
lean jests, to prepare a disprover's welcome 
to rich men's tables?;. 

13. A (Targarism* of Floritys first-fruits, Diana de 

nioiite Major, and the scraping of Spanish 
Konianzas distilled in balneo,t to make a 
8ufiiciont Linguist without travelling, or 
scarce knowing himself what he says. 

1 4. A Hath made of a catalogue from the mart, 

and common places, taken in a Frankfort 
dryfat ; in his diet he must refrain all 
real knowledge, and only suck in vulgar 
opinions, using the fricasee of confederacy, 
will make ignorants in all professions to 
seem and not to be. 

• A liquid form of medicine to wa«h the mouth with. " Apo 
|»hh')rni«itiHins and ^ar^'arisms draw the rheum ih»wn by tlio 
j»ah»te." Bacon. 

t Synonymous with hn^iio a hath. 
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2. ENTRY. 



Four old men richly attired, the 
shapes proper to the persons, 
presented by 



M. Skipwith. 
M. Brough. 
M. Pert. 
M. Ashton 



3. ENTRY. 

Three young soldiers in several^ M. Heame. 
fashioned habits, but costly, and > M. Slingsby. 
presented to the life, by ) M. Chumley. 



4. ENTRY. 

A nurse and three children in long coats, with 
bibs, biggins,* and muckenders.t 

5. ENTRY. 

An ancient Irishman, presented by M. Jay. 

6. ENTRY. 

An ancient Scotishman, presented by M. Atkins. 

7. ENTRY. 

An old-fashioned Englishman, and/ -^^ \\nf 
his mistress, presented by ^ Murray, 

These three Antimasques were well and naturally 
set out. 

8. ENTRY. 

Doctor Tartaglia and two pedants 
of Francolin, presented by 

9. ENTRY. 

Four Grotesques or drollities, in the most fan- 
tastical shapes that could be devised. 

• Caps. t Dirtied handkerchiefs. 
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10. Entry. 

The invisible lady, magical sister of the Ptosi- 
cross. 

11. Entry. 

A shepherd, presented by M. Charles Murray. 

12. Entry. 

A farmer and his wife, presented by M. Skipwith. 

13. Entry. 
A country gentleman, his wife, and (^ ^' * , ^ 



) M. 

|m. 

) M. 



his bailiff, presented by C ^ p . 

14. Entry. 

An amorous courtier, richly ap- ) ^ Sevmor 
pareled, presented by / 

15. Entry. 

Two roaring boys, their snit^ answering their 
profession. 

10. Entry. 
Four mad Lovers, and as madly elad. 

17. Entry. 

A jealous Dutchman, his wife, \ M. Aq)o. 
and her Italian Lover pre.sented :> M. Rims, 
by j M. Tartarean. 

IS. Entry. 

M. Cottendl. 



Three Swiss, one a little Swiss, 
who played tlie wag with them 
as they sle]it. j)res('nted by 



M. Newton 

" M. Jeffrey 
Hutlson. 
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19. Entry. 

Four antique Cavaliers, imitating 
a manage and tilting.* 



M. Arpe. 
M. Jay. 
M. Atkins. 
M. Tartarean. 



20. Entry. 
A Cavaleritro and two Pages. 

All wliich Antimasques were well set out and 
excellently danced, and the tunes fitted to the 
persons. 

The Antimasques being past, all the Scene 
was changed inio craggy rocks and inaccessible 
mountains, in the upper parts where any earth 
could fasten, were some trees, but of strange forms, 
such as only grow in remote parts of the Alps, 
and in de^solate places ; the farthest of these was 
hollow in the midst, and seemed to be cut 
through by art, as the Pausilipof near Naples, and 
so high as the top pierced the clouds, all which 
represented the difficult way which heroes are to 
pass ere they come to the throne of Honour. 

The Chorus of the beloved people came forth, led 
by Concord and the good Genius of Great Britain, 
their habits being various and rich : they go up to 
the State and sing. 

• '* In thy slumbors 
I heard thee murmur tales of iron wars, 
Spoak terms of manage to the bounding steed." 

^itikeitpmre. 
t PaMilyjMt — A mountain near Naples, so called from the 
beauty of its situation. The tomb of Virgil is there. The 
mountain is famous for a subterranean passage nearly half a 
mile in lon^h, and twenty-two feet in breadth, affording a safe 
and convenient passage to travellers. — Stat. 4, — Stjlfi. 4^ v. 52. — 
PUh. 9, c. (A.—Strab. 5. — Sener. ep. 5 and 57. 
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II. 8oN(;. 
To the Queen Mother. 

1. 

Wlion, with instructed eyes, we look upon 
Our blessings that descend so fast, 

From the fair partner of our Monarch's throne, 
We grieve they are too great to last. 



But when those erowing comforts we survey, 
By whom our hopes are longer liv*d, 

Then gladly we our vows, and praises pay 
To her, from whom they are derived. 



And since, great Queen, she is derived from you ; 

We here begin our offerings 
For those, who sacritic'd to rivers, knew 

Their first rights due unto their springs. 

4. 

The Stream, from whence our })lessings flow, you 
bred ; 

You, in whose l)osom, even the chief, and best 
Of modern Victors laid his weary lu^ad. 

When he rewarded victories with rest, 
Your l)eaiity kept his valour's flame alive ; 
Your Tuscan wisdom taught it how to thrive. 

Inritinf/ the Kintfs A]qKoranre in the Throne of 

Iltmour. 

To h*' i/r'nifrd, not huivj. 

Why are our joys detnind by this delay 1 
Unh'ss, as in a morning overca^^t, 
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We find it long ere we can find out day ; 

So, whilst our hopes increase, our time doth 
waste. 

Or are you slow 'cause th' way to Honour's throne, 
In which you travel now, is so uneven. 

Hilly, and craggy, or as much unknown. 
As that uncertain path which leads to Heaven 1 

0, that philosophers, who, through those mists 
Low nature casts, do upper knowledge spy. 

Or those that smile at them (o'er-weening Priests) 
Could, with such sure, such an undoubted eye, 

Eeach distant Heaven, as you can Honour's throne. 
Then we should shift our flesh t'inhabit there. 

Where we are taught, the Heroes [all] are gone ; 
Though now content with earth, 'cause you are 
here. 

The song ended they return up to the stage, 
and divide themselves on each side; then the . 
further part of the scene disappear'd, and the 
King's Majesty and the rest of the Masquers were 
discovered, sitting in the throne of Honour, his 
Majesty highest in a seat of gold, and the rest of 
the Lords about him. This throne was adorned 
with palm trees, between which stood statues of 
the ancient heroes ; in the under parts on each 
side lay captives bound in several postures, lying 
on trophies of armours, shields, and antique 
weapons, all his throne being fayned of Goldsmiths' 
work. The habit of his Majesty and the Masquers 
was of watchot, richly embroidered with silver, 
long stockings set up of white; their caps silver with 
scrolls of gold, and plumes of white feathers, 
u. X 
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ni. Song. 

To the King, tclwii he appears with his Lords in the 

Throne of Honour. 

1. 

Those quar'liiig winds, that deafned unto death 
The living, and did wake men dead before, 

Seem now to pant small gusts, as out of breath, 
And fly to reconcile themselves on shore. 

2. 

If it be kingly patience to out last 

Those storms the people's giddy fury raise, 

Till like fantastic winds themselves they waste, 
The wisdom of that patience is thy praise. 

3. 

Murmur's a sickness epidemical ; 

Tis catching, and infects weak common ears ; 
For through those crooked, narrow alleys, all 

Invaded are, and kilFd by whisperers. 

4. 

Tliis you discern'd, and by your mercy taught ; 

"Would not, like monarchs that severe have bin, 
Invent imperial arts to question thought, 

Nor punish vulgar sickness as a sin. 

5. 

Nor would your valour, when it might subdue, 
Be hinder'd of the pleasure to forgive ; 

Th' are worse than overcome, your wisdom knew, 
That needed mercy to have leave to live. 

6. 

Since strength of virtues gain'd you Honour s throne; 
Accept our wonder, and enjoy our praise ! 
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He's fit to govern there, and rule alone, 

Whom inward helps, not outward force doth 
arise. 



Whilst the Chorus sung this song, there came 
softly from the upper part of the heavens, a huge 
cloud of various colours, but pleasant to the sight, 
which descending to the midst of the scene 
opened, and within it was a transparent brightness 
of thin exhalations, such as the gods are feigned 
to descend in : in the most eminent place of which 
her Majesty sate, representing the chief heroine, 
environed with her martial ladies ; and from over 
her head were darted lightsome rays that illumin- 
ated her seat, and all the ladies about her partici- 
pated more or less of that light, as they sate near 
or further off : this brightness with many streaks 
of thin vapours about it, such as are seen in a 
fair evening sky, softly descended : and as it 
came near to the earth, the seat of Honour by 
little and little vanished, as if it gave way to these 
heavenly Graces. The Queen's Majesty and her 
ladies were in Amazonian habits of carnation, 
embroidered with silver, with plumed helms, 
bandrickes* with antique swords hanging by their 
sides, all as rich as might be, but the strangeness 
of the habits was most admired. 

IV. Song. 
jnien the Queen and Jier Ladies descended, 

1. 

You that so wisely studious are, 
To measure, and to trace each star. 
How swift they travel, and how far. 
Now number your celestial store, 

* Baldricks. 
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Planets, or lesser lights, and try, 
If in the face of all the sky. 

You count so many as before. 

2. 

If you would practise how to know 
The chief for influence, or show ; 
Level your perspectives below ! 

For in this nether orb they move ! 
Each here, when lost in*s doubtful art, 
May by his eyes advance his heart ; 

Aiid through his optic learn to love ! 

3. 

But what is she that rules the night. 
That kindles ladies with their lignt. 
And gives to them the power of sight 1 

All those who can her virtue doubt. 
Her mind will in her face advise. 
For through the casements of her eyes. 

Her soul is ever looking out. 

4. 

And, with its beams, she doth survey 
Our growth in virtue, or decay ; 
Still lighting us in honour's way ! 

All that are good she did inspire ! 
Lovers are cliaste, because they know 
It is her ^vill they should be so ; 

The valiant take from her their fire ! 

When this heavenly seat touched the earth, the 
King's Majesty took out the Queen, and the 
lords the ladies, and came down into the room, 
and danc't their entry, betwixt which and the 
second dance was this song. 
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V. Song. 
AjUfr the First Dance, 

1. 

Why stand you still, and at these beauties gaze 
As if you were afraid, 
Or they were made 
Much more for wonder than delight 1 
Sure those whom first their virtue did amaze, 
Their feature must at last invite. 

2. 

Time never knew the mischiefs of his haste ! 
Nor can you force him stay 
To keep oflF day : 
Make then fit use of triumphs here ; 
It were a crime 'gainst pleasant youth, to waste 
This night in overcivil fear. 

3. 

Move then like Time, for Love, as well as he, 
Ilath got a kalender. 
Where must appear, 
How evenly you these measures tread ; 
And, when they end, we far more griev'd shall be, 
Than for his hours when they are fled. 

The second dance ended, and their Majesties 
being seated under the State, the scene was 
changed into magnificent buildings composed of 
several selected pieces of architecture : in the 
furthest part was a bridge over a river, where 
many people, coaches, horses, and such like were 
seen to pass to and fro : beyond this, on the 
shore were buildings in prospective, which shooting 
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far from the eye shewed as the suburbs of a great 
city. 

From the highest part of the heavens came forth 
a cloud far in the scene, in which were eight 
persons richly attired representing the spheres; 
this, joining with two other clouds which appeared 
at that instant full of music, covered all the 
upper part of the scene, and, at that instant 
beyond all these, a heaven opened full of deities, 
which celestial prospect with the Chorus below 
filled all the whole scene with apparitions and 
harmony. 

VI. Song. 

To the King and Queen, by a Chorus of all. 

So musical as to all ears 
Doth seem the music of the spheres, 
Are you unto each other still ; 
Tuning your thoughts to cithers^ will. 

All that are harsh, all that are rude, 
Are by your harmony subdu'd ; 
Yet so into obedience wrought, 
As if not forc'd to it, but taught. 

Live still, the pleasure of our sight ! 
Both our examples and delight, 
So long until you find the good success 
Of all your virtues, in one happiness. 

Till we so kind, so wise, and careful be, 

In the behalf of our posterity. 

That we may wish your sceptres' niling here, 

Lov'd even by those, who should your justice fear. 

When we are gone, when to our last remove 

We are dispateh'd to sing your praise above. 
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After this song the spheres passed through the 
air, and all the deities ascended, and so concluded 
this Masque: which was generally approved of, 
especially by all strangers that were present, 
to be the noblest and most ingenious that hath 
been done here in that kind. 

The invention, ornament, scenes and apparitions, 
with their descriptians, were modi by Inigo Jones, 
Surveyor General of his Majesty's works. 

What was spoken or sung, by William D'avenant, 
her Majesty's servant. 

The subject was set down by them both, 

Tlie music was composed by Lewis Richard, Mas- 
ter of lier Majesty's Music, 



FliNIS. 



The Names of the Masquers. 



The Kino's Majestv. 
Duke of Lenox. 
Earle of Carlile. 
Earle of Newport. 
Earle of Leimricke. 
Lord Russell. 
Ijord Herbert. 
Lord Paget. 
Lord Fielding. 
Master Russell. 
Master Thomas Howard. 



The Queene*s Majesty. 
Dutchesse of Lenox. 
Coun tease of Carnarvon. 
Countesse of Newport. 
Coimtesse of Portland. 
Lady Andover. 
Lady Margaret Howard. 

Lady KELL'i'MEKIN. 

Lady Francis Howard. 
Mistris Gary. 
Miatris Nevill 



PERFORMERS IN THE MASQUE. 

< 

As the Dake of lienox, the Earls of Carlisle and 

Lords Paget, Herbert, and Russel have been already 
noticed, it is not necessary to say anything further about 
them as actors in Salmacida Spolia. The Earl of Leim- 
RICKE, in the list of masquers, is an evident misprint. 
Ghetwood makes him the Earl of Limerick, a title which 
did not exist in the year 1639, nor for more than 
a century afterwards. The word should have been 
Lakerick, or in more modern parlance Lanark, the 
younger brother of the first Duke of Hamilton, having 
been created Earl of Lanerick or Lanark by Charles L 
His Lordship was born at Hamilton on the lith December 
1616, and his father dying 3d of March 162f, his 
guardianship devolved on his elder brother, who placed 
him in the University of (ilasgow, and after he had 
finished his education there, sent him abroatl with an 
equipage suitable to his rank. After havinjj: travelled 
some years on the continent he took up his residence in 
France, where he was much esteemed, and had offers of 
high offices whicli he declined to accept, and preferred 
returning home, which he did in 1637, being then twenty- 
one years of age. 

*' His great merits and accomplishments caused him to 
be received at court with the highest distinction, and he 
became a great favourite both with the king and queen."* 
His being selected as one of the masquers aifortLs ample 
proof of tlie estimation in which he was licld by them. 
After the execution of his brother in 1649, he obtained 
the Dukedom of Hamilton, and was invested by Charles 
II. witli the order of the Garter. He accompanied that 
monarch to Scotland, but, not being acceptable to the 

• AndovMin's "Menioii> of tlic Hniisrof Ilaniilton." pupc 14-1. K«lin- 
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Coveuantiug P^u^yi retired to the Isle of Arran, still in 
poEseBBion of the Hamilton family. He aft«rwanlB joiaed 
Charles with ^uch troope as he coulil raise, ttad ocoom- 
panieil hia inajesty to ft'orcester, where he met with his 
ileath, occaflioned by a Blug-sliot crushing the bone of 
the leg, which rbea1t«d in mortificatioD. Had amputa- 
tion followed as recommended by Howard, the ktnui'B 
i generally believed that hia lite uiigbt 



phyitcian, i 



Basil, Ijiiin FiEL.niuo, was the eldest son of William, 
E^l of Denbigh, by Susan VillierE, sister of the first 
Duke of Buckiiigliam. He whb made a Knight of the 
Bath at the corotiation of Charles I. Unlike bis father, 
who was fighting for the king and aerved bb a volunteer 
in Prince Rupe ' " 



Manchester, he surrendered upon the pasiing of the 
Self-denying Ordinance, 2d April 1G45, At this date 
he was Earl of Deniiigb, his father hnving died of wounds 
received in a skirmish with the Parliament troops near 
Birniingliam, 3d April 1G43. 

Earl Basil had four wivee, the first of whom was Anne, 
eldest daughter of Bichard, Earl of Portland, the Lord 
Hiuh TreaEurer. By none of these ladies had he any 
chUdren, so that his honours and estates devolving 
on his death, in November 1675, upon his nephew, 
William, eon of George, Earl of Desmond, the English 
and Irish honours united, and have so descended to the 
present Earl of Denbigh and Desmond. 

Master llussol was Francis, a younger brother of 
William. Lord Rnssel, of whom a brief notice has pre- 
viously been given. 

Masteb Thomas Hgwakd was the second sonof Thomaa, 



t April 1679. to his father's Earldom. 
Although twice married. Laving ooly one daughter by 
his first wife, the honours passed to the next nialo lieir 
upon his death — 12th April 1706— at a very ml van ccl 
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The Lady Kkllymekin was the younff wife of Lewis 
Boyle, eldest son of Richard, Earl of Con, who was bom 
the 23d May 1619, upon whom, though a child, Charles I. 
conferred the dignity of a baron and viscount of Ireland, 
by the titles of Ba^n of Bandonbridge and Viscount 
Kynalmeaky. The letters patent are somewhat unusual, 
for the honours are gran tea to the boy and the heirs male 
of his body, whom failing, to himself and his other heirs 
male, ** tarn de corporc, quam a latere dicti comitis 
(de Cork)/' They bear date, 26th February 1627-8. 
His Lordship, upon 26th December 1639, espoused Lady 
Elizabeth Fielding, third daughter of William, Earl of 
Denbigh, and sister of George Fielding, Earl of Desmond. 
The Viscount, at the age of thirteen, upon the third 
March 1629, tilted at a tournament before royalty. 

As Lady Elizabeth was the youngest of the family she 
must have been under age when she married. She 
appears shortly after the event as a masquer in Salma- 
ctda Spolia^ as performed on the 21st of January 1639-40, 
the year not then ending until the 24th of March. 

The Viscount was of considerable service to the king 
in the wars of Ireland, where he was very successful. 
Unfortunately he was killed at the battle of liscarroll, 
having been shot through the head, 3d September 1642. 
He left no issue, but, under the patent, his brother, as 
next heir male, was entitled to the honours, but did 
not assume them. He was at a later date created Earl 
of ( Jrrery by Charles II., having, when seven years of a^^e, 
been ma<^le Baron of Hroghill by Charles I., with a similar 
remainder in his patent to that of his brotiier Kynal- 
meaky. 

lAxJdy Kynalmeaky surviveil her husband, and was 
created Countkss of Giilfokd for life upon the restora- 
tion of Charles II.* 

Lady Andovku was Dorothy, second dau.irht<^r of 
Thomas, Viscount Savage, and wife of Charles, Viscount 
An<lover, eh lest son and sneccssor of Thomas, Hrst Karl 
of Berkshire. In l()()'.>, upon the death of her father-in- 

• LtiiH.i. Vol. i.. ]i. ;>(». Loinlnn 17.V|. Sxi. 
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law, she became a countess, and died 6th December 1691, 
at tiie a^e of eighty. 

Lady Margaret Howard, the third daughter of Theo- 
philis, second Earl of Sulfolk, married in 1640 Roger, 
first Earl of Orrery, whom she survived. Her sister, 
Lady Frances, became the wife of Sir Edward Villiers. 



END OF VOLUME SECOND. 



TURNBL'LL AND 8PKAR8, PRlNTKIUt, KUlNHL'H<ill. 



1: 



WILLIAM PATERSON. 
74 PRINCES STREET, EDINBURGH. 



SELECT LIST OF PUBLICATIONS. 



In two vols., crown 8vo, cloth, £3, 3«. 
POETICAL WORKS OF WILLIAM DUNBAR. Now 

firet collected, with NotcB, atid (i Memoir of liie Life by 

David Laing. 
SUPPLEMENT TO THE ABOVE, 18<i6, wlth facsimile and other 

woodcuts, 5h. 

Ill licii poU,, Vimo, cluth, price 12k. 
THE POETICAL WORKS OF SIR DAVID LINDSAY of 
the Mount, witli Life, Notes, and Ulosaary, by David 
Lainu. 

In one vd., smnll 8vo, riMli, price 12i'. M. 
A COMPENDIOUS BOOK OF PSALMS AND SPIRIT- 
UAL SONGS, commonly known as "The Gude and 
Godlie Ballatea." Kepriuted from the edition of 1578, 
with Introduction, Notea, and Gloeaary by David Laiho. 

Only lico hundred copies printed. 
01 dbcbUu Tilns In cxmnecllHi vllb llie Itlenture ol tliD ItiformUlDii 
puiDd In Scotluid. 

In two vote., croion Svo, cloth, jiriee 26«. 

SCOTISH BALLADS AND SONQS, HiEtorical and 

Traditionaiy, edited, with copious Notes and Introduu- 

tioaa, by James Maiduent, and wiiii numerous quaint 

Woodcuts, Vignettes, &c. 

ScolUtli Hlilonul BiUaili lute been [iluvd on > MUificUry bull.'— .VsrA 
firtIM Oaef JIalL 

In one vol., craa-n Sun, clolh, l&f. 
A BOOK OF SCOTISH PASQUIL8, 1568-1715. col- 



quillllyof Scotluir]."— A'MH 



Kkb for upwi 



m WHJMm ^tormm. 










Tr*E OCVWCH--->CE BOCXCP ROBERT BURNS. 
tt.^ ..v. :,*rr»is»'-c ^:z^'^** T'> cot- L:iirire»i ^cri niiy ec'piea. 

TnE S-r?- O? PCGLE5 CF THE WORLDE. tmu^- 
\^>rfi C'V» '.-f Iji.t-r'.- Frvi* brr *ji i I>:icbe. iDtM Englrsee 
T'/f,;:*:. >y AL'.i. BA?CL*Ly. Prvs^^e. R-r^rinted frciin Pyn- 
WAi >t *irl.*.i'j:: i.X.*. '•Ixii iLtrxiu ti-jD. Notes aod Glofisaiy 
hr 1. H. Jakil-.n. or^e h:j:>irei an-i twelve Woo<lcut8 
t*T\>vrii<:ir*\ \u facsiiiiiie from the Ba&le edition in Latin 
of i y.u. 

The Same. Laloe f aflh, two voLj.. demj 4to, price £3, Ss. 
Shortlif trifl U puhluh^tL In four voU.^ crown Hro. 

THE WORKS OF GAWIN DOUGLAS. Bishop of 
DuHKELD. now firut collec;ted, with Introduction, Notes, 
Memoir, Gkjwiary, &'•., by John Small, M.A. 

A ffw copies on lar//e oufi thick jHijH:r to form four voh., 8ro. 



Books publUiifd bjf jnUiam Patfnon. 

In fix rols.^ demy 4/o, chth, price £9. 

FASTI ECCLESlyE SCOTICAN>E. Being Historical 
and Biographical Notices of all the Ministers of the Church 
of Scotland, horn the Refonnation, a.d. 1560 to the 
Present Time, By Hew Scott, D.D. 

The Volumes may rtiU be got separmtelr, price S0&. V<d. L contains 
Synod of Lothian and Tweeddale. VoL II. S>-nod8 of Merae and Teviotdale, 
Diunfries and Gallovaj. Vol. III. Synod of Ghu|row and Ayr. VoL IV. 
Synods of Fife and Perth. Stirling. Vol. V. S>-nods of Anryle, C;ienelK, 
Moray. Rosa. Sotherland and Caithness. Orkney and Shetland. VoL Vl 
Synods of Aberdeen, Angus and Meams, kc 

In tiro vol^.f 4/0, price 42s, 

RECORDS OF THE CONVENTION OF THE ROYAL 
BURGHS OF SCOTLAND, with extracts from other 
Records relating to the affairs of the Burghs of Scotland 
A.D. 1296 to A.D. 1614, edited by J. D. Marwick. 
/« four voh., 4/0, chth, price £6, 6s, 

THE BARONIAL AND ECCLESIASTICAL ANTIQUI- 
TIES OF SCOTLAND, by R W. Billings, consisting 
of 240 exquisite line engravings and 60 fine woodcuts, 
with historical, traditionary, and legendary descriptions. 

The Same, on Large Paper, with brilliant India Proof 
Impressions of the Plates, 4 vols., roy. 4to, £12, 128. 
(Original price, £18, 18s.) 

** The first work which either in point of extent or of style, hss any claim 
to be regarded as a collection worthy of the remains yet spared to Scotland.'* 

In one vol,, thick 4/o, cloth, price 48.*., original pnce £4. 

IRVING'S HISTORY OF DUMBARTONSHIRE, Civil. 
Ecclesiastical, Territorial, with Genealogical Notices of 
the Principal Families in the County, Illustrated with 
Maps, Views, Portraits, Facsimiles of Original Docu- 
ments, &c. 

Of this important work, an impression limited to 280 copies was printed. 
It is adKnowledged to be the best history of a Scottish County yet published 

In two vols, ^ folio, price £21. 

SCULPTURED STONES OF SCOTLAND, a collection 

of nearly 450 plates illustrative of Ancient Remains, 

edited with descriptive letterpress, by John Stuart, 

LL.D. 

Vol, IL may he had separately, price £10. 

** Without any feeling of presumption, we confcratulate Scotland on the 
irreat woric that has been done in the Illustration of her national antiqui- 
ties. '—'Amtt. 



Buvks pMidud by WiHiam PaUrson, 



In one voL, 8co, clffthy price 10*. 

BIQQAR AND THE HOUSE OF FLEMING : An 
Account of the Biggar District Archaeological. Historical, 
and Biographical, by William Hunter, F.S.A. Scot., 
with fine engratings. 

In one rot, crotcn 4/o, cloth, price 36*. 

BARBOUR'S BRUCE. The Bros writ bv Master Johxe 
BARBTirR, and new collat^^l from the Cambridge and 
Edinburgh MSS. with preface, various readings and 
Notes, by Cosmo Is^ks, LL.D. 

** Barbour hm» «domod the EntclUh Lanf^uiare by a utrain of yerviflcation 
exprwrion, and poetical imaKM far Miperior to the age."— Warttm. 

In one ro/., royal 8ro, Roxhurghe binding, prire 15.<. 

HISTORY OF PEEBLESSHIRE: Its Ix)cal Antiquities, 
Geology, Natural History, &c., by William Chambers 
of Glenormiston, with 100 Engravings^ Vignetteify and 
Coloured Map from Ordnance Survey. 

A neglected portion of .ScnttUh Ilistory now folly broaf^ht to Ufrht by the 
IndefiUlf^able author : rich in "' raida, flghtinga, feada, •laoghtera, and other 
UrcJj oocnrrencea of the period.\ 

Jn one vol., small 8ro, cloth, jrrice Ss. 6d. 

BERWICK — Popular Hhymes, Sayinps, and Proverbs of 
the County of Berwick, with Illustrative Notes by GiioirtJE 

HEXDEHS<iX. 

/// out vol., small Svo. chith, price 7s. Gd. 

BALMERINO AND ITS ABBEY: A Parorhial Historv, 
by K<'V. James Cami*hf.ll, with an Appendix of Illustra- 
tive Documents, front, &c. 

" We lay down Mr CamjjlM'irs work with the impn>5<»ion that he has 
snccet-ded in prrMlucinjj one of the finest parochial histories ever published." 
— JJundrt Adr^rtiMr. 

In one ?v>/., Hvo, cloth ^ 7s. 6d. 

HISTORY OF EDINBURGH, from the earliest perio<l 
to the completion of the half century 1 8.50. with briof 
notices of eminent or remarkable individuals, by John 
Andekson. 



■ ^ 



^7^^^ 



M 



^ 




STANFORD UNIVERSITY LIBRARIES 

STANFORD AUXILIARY LIBRARY 

STANFORD. CALIFORNIA 94305-6004 

(650) 723-9201 

salcirc@sulmail.slanrorc).edu 

All booki ate Jubjecl to recall. 

DATE DUE 



^^^^^^Li ^^^^^^^^^^^^^1 


Epf^ ^^^H 


^^1 


■ 1 



